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SiuUe, quid heu fnutra voiis pueriUbus optas 

Qua non ulla tuUt,fertve,feretve dies. OriD. 

Why thinks the fool with childish hope to see 
What neither is, nor was, nor e'er shall be? 

. Elphinstoh/. 

« 

" TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

'* If you feel any of that compassion which you re^ 
commend to others, you will not disreg^ard a case 
which I have reason from observation to believe 
very common, and which I know by experience to 
be very miserable. And, though the querulous are 
seldom received with great ardour of kindness, I 
hope to escape the mortification of finding that my 
lamentations spread the contagion of impatience, 
and produce anger rather than tenderness. I write 
not merely to vent the swelling of my heart, but to 
inquire by what means I may recover my tranquil- 
lity ; ana shall endeavour at brevity in my narrative, 
having long known that complaint quickly tires, 
however elegant or however just. 

" I was born in a remote county, of a family that 
boasts alliances with the greatest names in English 
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history, and extends its claims of affinity to the 
Tudors and Plantagenets. My ancestors, by little 
and little, wasted their patrimony, till my father had 
not enough left for the support of a family^ without 
descending to the cultivation of his own grounds, 
being condemned to pay three sisters the fortunes 
allotted them by my grandfather, who is suspected 
to have made his will when he was incapable of ad- 
justing properly the claims of his children, and who, 
perhaps without design, enriched his daughters by 
beggaring his son. Sfy aunts being at the death of 
their father neither young nor beautiful, nor very 
eminent for softness of behaviour, were suffered to 
live unsolicited, and by accumulating the interest 
of their portions grew eveir day richer and prouder. 
My father pleased hiinself with foreseeing that the 
possessions of those ladies must revert at last to the 
hereditary estate ; and, that his family might lose 
none of its dignity, resolved to keep me untainted 
with a lucrative, employment; whenever therefore I 
discovered any inclination to the improvement of 
my condition, my mother never failed to put me in 
nund of my birth,' and charged me to do nothing 
with which I mi^t .be reproached when I should 
come to my aunts' estate. 

^' In all the perple3(ities or vexations which want 
of money brought upon us, it was our constant 
practice to have recourse to futurity. If any of our 
neighbours surpassed us in appearance, we went 
home and contrived an equipage, with which the 
death of my aunts was to supply us. If any purse- 
proud, vpstart wa^ deficient in respect, vengeance 
was referred to the time in which our estate was to 
be repaired., We registered every act of civility 
and rudeness, inquired the number of dishes at 
every feast, and minuted the furniture of every 
house, that we mighi; when the Hour of affli^nce 
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should come, be able to eclipse all their splendour, 
and surpass all their magnificence. 

*' Upon plans of elegance and schemes of plea- 
sure the day rose and set, and the year -went round 
unregarded, while we were busied in laying out 
plantations on ground not yet our own, and deli- 
berating whether the manor-house should be rebuilt 
or repaired. This was the amusement of our leisure 
and the solace of our exigencies ; we met together 
only to contrive how our approaching fortune should 
be enjoyed; for in this our conversation always 
ended, on whatever sul]ject it began. We had 
none of the collateral interests which diversify the 
life of others with joy and hopes, but had turned 
our whole attrition on one event, which we oould 
neither hasten nor retard, and had no other object 
of curiosity than the health or sickness of my aunts, 
of which we were careful to procure very exact and 
early intelligence. 

** This visionary opulence for a while soothed our 
imagination, but afterwards fired our wishes and 
exasperated bur necessities, and my fSather could 
not always restrain himself from exclaiming, that 
no creature had so many lives as a cat and an old 
maid. At last, upon the recovery of his sister from 
an ague, which she was supposed to have caught 
by sparine fire, he began to lose his stomach, and 
four monus afterward sunk into the grave. 

'* My mother, who loved her husband, survived 
him but a little while, and left me the sole heir of 
dieir lands, their schemes, and tiieir wishes. As I 
had not enlarged my conceptions either by books 
or conversation, I differed only from my father by 
the freshness of my cheeks and the vigour of my 
step ; and, like him, gave way to no thoughts but of 
enjoying the weedth which my aunts were hoarding. 

'V^t length the eldest fell ill. . I paid the civili- 
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ties and compliments which sickness. reqmres with 
the utmost punctuality. I dreamed every night of 
escutcheons and white gloyes, and. inquired every 
morning at an early hour, whether there were any 
news of my dear aunt. At last a messenger was 
sent to inform me that I must come to her without 
the delay of a moment. I went and heard, her last 
advice ; but, opening her will, found that she had left 
her fortune to her; second sister. 

'' I hung my head ; the younger sister threatened 
to be married, and every thing was disappointment 
and discontent. I was m danger of losing irrepara- 
bly one third of my hopes, and was condemned still 
to wait for the rest. Of part of my terror I was 
soon eased; for the youth, whom his relations 
would have compelled to marry the old lady, after 
innumerable stipulations, articles, and settlements, 
ran away widi the daughter of his father's groom ; 
and my aunt, upon this conviction of the perfidy of 
man, resolved never to listen more to amorous ad- 
dresses. 

** Ten years longer I dragged ihe shackles of ex* 
pectation, without ever sujBfering a day to pass, in 
which I did not compute how much my chance 
was improved of beins rich to-morrow. At last the 
second lady died, after a short illness, which yet 
was Jong enough to afford her time for the disposal 
of her estate, which she gave to me after the death 
of her sister. 

'* I was now relieved from part of my misery ; a 
larffer fortune, though pot in my power, was certain 
and unalienable ; nor was there now any danger, 
that I might at last be frustrated of my hopes by a 
fret of dotage, the flatteries of a chambermaid, the 
whispers of a tale-bearer, or the ofBciousness of a 
nurse. But my wealth was yet in r#V^ersion, my 
aunt was to be buried before I could emerge to 
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grandeur and pleasure ; and there were yet, accord- 
ing to my father's observation, nine lives between 
me and happiness. 

" I however lived on> without any clamours of 
discontent, and comforted myself with considering 
that all are mortal, and they who are continually 
decaying must at last be destroyed. 

'' But let no man from this time suffer his felicity 
to depend on the death of his aunt The good gen- 
tlewoman was very regular in her hours and simple 
in her diet, and in walking or sitting still, waking or 
sleeping, had always in view the preservation of her 
health. She was subject to no aisorder but hypo- 
chondriac dejection ; by which, without intention, 
she increased my miseries, for whenever the wea- 
ther was cloudy, she would take her bed and send 
me notice that her time was come. I went with all 
the haste of eagerness, and sometimes received pas- 
sionate injunctions to be kind to her maid, and di- 
rections how the last offices should be performed ; 
but if before my arrival the sun happened to break 
out, or the wind to change, I met ner at the door, 
or found her in the garden, bustling and vigilant, 
with all the tokens of long life. 

'' Sometimes, however, she fell into distempers, 
and was thrice given over by the doctor, yet she 
found means of slipping through the gripe oi death, 
and, after having tortured me three months at each 
time with violent alternations of hope and fear, came 
out of her chamber without any otner hurt than the 
loss of flesh, which in a few weeks she recovered 
by broths and jellies. 

'' As most have sagacity sufficient to guess at the 
desire of an heir, it was the constant practice of 
those who "Vf^re hoping at second hand, and endea- 
voured to secure my favour against the time when I 

b2 
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should be rich, to pay their court, by informing me 
that my aunt began to droop, that she had lately a 
bad night, that she coughed feebly, and that she 
could never climb May hill ; or at least, that the 
autumn would carry her off. Thus was I flattered 
in the winter with the piercing winds of March^ and 
in the summer with the fogs of September. But she 
lived through spring and fall, and set heat and cold 
at defiance, till after near half a century, I buried 
her on the fourteenth of last ,June, aged ninety-three 
years, five months, and six days. 

** For two months after her death I was rich, and 
was pleased with that obsequiousness and reverence 
which wealth instantaneously procures. But this 
joy is BOW passed, and I have returned again to my 
old habit of wishing. Being accustomed to give 
the future full power over my mind, and to start 
away from the scene before me to some expected 
enjoyment, I deliver up myself to the tyranny of 
every desire which fancy suggests, and long for a 
thousand things which I am unable to procure. — 
Money has much less power than is ascribed to it 
by those that want it. 1 had formed schemes which 
I cannot execute, I had supposed events which 
do not come to pass, and the rest of my life must 
pass in craving solicitude, unless you can find some 
remedy for a mind corrupted with an inveterate 
disease of wishing, and unable to think on any thing 
but wants, which reason tells me will never be sup* 
plied. 

** I am, &c. 

♦* CUPIDUS." 
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JRixatw dc land sespe caprina. Hor. 

For nought tormented, she for nought torments. 

Elphimston. 

Men seldom giye pleasure where they are not 
pleased themselves ; it is necessary, therefore, to 
cultivate an habitual alacrity and cheerfulness, that 
in whatever state we may be placed by Providence, 
whether we are appointed to confer or receive bene- 
fits, to implore or to afford protection, we may se- 
cure the love of those with whom we transact 
For though it is generally imagined, that he who 
grants favours may spare any attention to his be- 
haviour, and that usefulness will always procure 
friends ; yet it has been found that there is an art 
of granting requests, an art very difficult of attain- 
ment; that officiousness and liberality may be so 
adulterated as to lose the greater part of their 
effect; that compliance may provoke, relief may 
harass, and liberstlity distress. 

No disease of the mind can more fatally disable 
it from benevolence, the chief duty of social beings, 
than ill humour or peevishness ; for though it breaks 
not out in paroxysms of outrage, nor bursts into 
clamour, turbulence, and bloodshed, it wears out 
happiness by slow corrosion, and small injuries in- 
cessantly repeated. It may be considered as the 
canker of life, that destroys its vigour and checks 
its improvement, that creeps on with hourly depre- 
dations, and taints and vitiates what it cannot con- 
sunfe. ^ 

Peevishness, when it has been so far indulged as 
to outrun the motions of the will, and discover itself 
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without premeditation, is a species of depravity in 
the highest degree disgusting and offensive, because 
no rectitude of intention nor softness of address can 
ensure a moment's exemption from affront and in- 
dignity. Whilie we are courting the favour of a 
Seevish man, ai^ exerting ourselves in the most 
iligent civility, an unlucky syllable displeases, an 
unheeded circumstance ruffles and exasperates; 
d,nd in the moment when we congratulate ourselves 
upon having gained a friend, our endeavours are 
frustrated at once, and all our assiduity forgotten in 
the casual tumult of some trifling irritation. 

This troublesome impatience is sometimes no- 
thing more; than the symptom of some deeper ma- 
lady. He that is angry without daring to confess 
his resentment, or sorrowful without the liberty of 
telling his grief, is too frequently inclined to give 
vent to the fermentations of his mind at the first 
passages that are opened, and to let his passions 
t>oil over upon those whom accident throws in his 
way. A painful and tedious course of sickness 
frequently produces such an alarming apprehension 
of the least increase of uneasiness as keeps the 
soul perpetually on the watch, such a restless and 
incessant solicitude as no care or tenderness can 
appease, and can only be pacified by the cure of the 
distemper, and the removal of that pain by which it 
is excited. 

Nearly approaching to this weakness is the cap- 
tiousness of old age. When the strength is crushed, 
the senses dulled, and the common pleasures of life 
become insipid by repetition, we are willing to im- 
pute our uneasiness to causes not wholly out of our 
power, and please ourselves with fancying that we 
suffer by neglect, unkindness, or any evil which 
admits a remedy, rather than by the dfecays of na- 
ture, which cannot be prevented or repaired. We 
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therefore reyenge our pains upon those on whom 
we resolve to charge them; and too often drive 
mankind away at the time we have the greatest 
need of tenderness and assistance. 

But though peevishness may sometimes claim our 
compassion, as the consequence or concomitant of 
misery, it is very often found where nothing can 
justify or excuse its admission. It is frequently 
one of the attendants on the prosperous, and is em- 
ployed by insolence in exacting homage, or by 
tyranny in harassing subjection. It is the offspring 
of idleness or pride ; of idleness anxious for trifles ; 
or pride unwillmg to endure the least obstruction of 
her wishes. Those who have long lived in solitude 
indeed naturally contract this unsocial quality, be- 
cause having long had only themselves to please, 
they do not readily depart from their own inclina- 
tions ; their singularities therefore are only blame- 
able, when they have imprudently or morosely 
withdrawn themselves from the world; but there 
are others who have, without any necessity, nursed 
up this habit in their minds, by making implicit sub- 
missiveness the condition of their favour, and suf- 
fering none to approach them but those who never 
speak but to applaud, or move but to obey. 

He that gived himself up to his own fancy, and 
converses with none but such as he hires to lull him 
on the down of absolute authority, to sooth him 
with obsequiousness, and regale him with flattery, 
soon grows too slothful for Uie labour of contest, 
too tender for the asperity of contradiction, and too 
delicate for the coarseness of truth ; a little oppo* 
sition offends, a little restraint enrages, and a little 
difficulty perplexes him; having been accustomed 
to see every thing give way to his humour, he soon 
forgets his own littleness, and expects to find the 
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world rolling at his beck, and all mankind employed 
to accommodate and delight him. 

Tetrica had a large fortune bequeathed to her by 
an aunt, which made her yery early independent, 
and placed her in a state of superiority to all about 
her. Having no superfluity of understanding, she 
was soon intoxicated by the flatteries of her maid, 
who informed her that ladies, such as she, had no- 
thing to do but take pleasure their own way ; that 
she wanted nothing from others, and had therefore 
no reason to value their opinion; that money was 
every thing ; and that they who thought themselves 
ill treated^hould look for better usage among their 
equals. 

Warm with these generous sentiments, Tetrica 
came forth into the world, in which she endeavoured 
to force respect by haughtiness of mein -and vehe- 
mence of language; but having neither birth, 
beauty, nor wit, in any common degree, she suf- 
fered such mortification from those who thought 
themselves at liberty to return her insults, as re- 
duced her turbulence to cooler malignity, and 
taught her to practise her arts of vexation only 
where she might hope to tyrannize without resist- 
ance. She continued from her twentieth to her 
fifty-fifth year to torment all her inferiors with so 
much diUgence that she has formed a principle of 
disapprobation, and finds in every place something 
to ffrate her mind and disturb her quiet. 

If she takes the air, she is o£Pended with the heat 
or cold, the glare of the sun, or the |loom of the 
clouds ; if she makes a visit, the room m which she 
is to be received is too light or too dark, or fur- 
nished with something which she cannot see with- 
out aversion. Her tea is never of the right sort ; 
the figures on the China give her disgust. Where 
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tbere are children, she hates the gabble of brats ; 
where there are none, she cannot bear a place 
without some cheerfulness and rattle. If many 
seryants are kept in a house, she never fails to tell 
how lord Lavish was ruined by a numerous retinue ; 
if few, she relates the story of a miser that made 
his company wait on themselves. She quarreled 
with one family, because she had an unpleasant 
▼iew from their windows ; with another, because 
the squirrel leaped within two yards of her ; and 
with a third, because she could not bear the noise 
of the parrot. 

Of milliners and mantuamakers she is the pro- 
verbial torment. She compels them to alter tneir 
work, then to unmake it, and contrive it after ano- 
ther fashion ; then changes her mind, and likes it 
better as it was at first; then will have a small im- 
provement. Thus she proceeds till no profit can 
recompense the vexation ; they at last leave the 
clothes at her house, and refuse to serve her. Her 
maid, the only being that can endure her tyranny, 
professes to take her own course, and hear her mis- 
tress talk. Such is the consequence of peevish- 
ness ; it can be borne only when it is despised. 

It sometimes happens that too close an attention 
to minute exactness, or a too rigorous habit of exa- 
mining every thing by the standard of perfection, 
vitiates the temper rather than improves the under- 
standing, and teaches the mind to discern faults 
with unhappy penetration. It is incident likewise 
to men of vigorous imagination to please themselves 
too much with futurities, and to fret because those 
expectations are disappointed which should never 
have been formed. Knowledge and genius are 
often enemies to quiet, by suggesting ideas of ex- 
cellence, which men and the performances of men 
cannot attain. But let no man rashly determine. 
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that his unwillingness to be pleased is a proof of 
understanding, unless his superiority appears from 
less doubtful evidence ; for though peevishness 
may sometimes justly boast its descent from learn- 
ing or from wit, it is much oftener of base extrac- 
tion, the child of vanity, and nursling of ignorance. 
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XHUgitur nemo, nisi ctd Fortuna secunda est^ 

Qu€e simul intonuitj proxima qtueque JugaU Otid« 

When smiling fortune spreads her golden ray, 

All crowd around to flatter and obey : 

But when she thunders from an angry sky, 

Our friends, our flatterers, our lovers fly. Miss A* W. 



" TO THE RAMBLER. 
** SIR, 

"The diligence with which you endeavour to culti-^ 
vate the knowledge of nature, manners, and life, 
will perhaps incline you to pay some regard to the 
observations of one who has been taught to know 
mankind by unwelcome information, and whose opi- 
nions are the result, not of solitary conjectures, but 
of practice and experience. 

<^ I was bom to a large fortune, and bred to the 
knowledge of those arts which are supposed to ac-> 
complish the mind and adorn the person of a woman. 
To tnese attainments, which custom and education 
almost forced upon me, I added some voluntary ac- 
quisitions by the use of books, and the conversation 
of that species of men whom the ladies generally 
mention with terror and aversion under the name of 
scholars, but whom I have found a harmless and in- 
offensive order of beings, not so much wiser than 
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ourselves, but that they may receive as well as com- 
municate knowledge, and more inclined to degrade 
their own character by cowardly submission, than 
to overbear or oppress us with their learning or 
their wit. 

" From these men, however, if they are by kind 
treatment encouraged to talk, something may be 
gained which, embellished with elegancv and sof- 
tened by 'modesty, will always add dignity and 
value to female conversation; and from my ac- 
quaintance with the bookish part of the world I de- 
rived many principles of judgment and maxims of 
prudence, by which I was enabled to draw upon 
myself the general regard in every place of con- 
course or pleasure. My opinion was the great rule 
of approbation ; my remarks were remembered by 
those who desired the second degree of fame ; my 
mien was studied ; my dress wa» imitated ; my let- 
ters were handed from one family to another, and 
read by those who copied them as sent to them- 
selves; my visits were solicited as honours; and 
multitudes boasted of an intimacy with Melissa, 
who had only seen me by accident, and whose fa- 
miliarity had never proceeded beyond the exchange 
of a compliment, or return of a courtesy. 

" I shall make no scruple of confessing that I 
was pleased with this universal veneration, because 
I always considered it as paid to my intrinsic qua- 
lities and inseparable ment, and very easily per- 
suaded myself, that fortune had no part in my supe- 
riority. When I looked lipon my glass I saw youth 
and beauty, with health that might give me reason 
to hope their continuance: when I examined my 
mind, I found some strength of judgment and ferti- 
lity of fancy ; and was told that every action was 
grace, and that every accent was persuasion. 

" In this manner my life passea like a continual 
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triumph amidst acclamations, and envy, and court- 
ship, and caresses : to please Melissa was the gene- 
ral ambition, and every stratagem of artful flattery 
was practised upon me. To be flattered is grateful, 
even when we know that our praises are not believed 
by those who pronounce them ; for they prove, at 
least, our power, and show that our favour is valued, 
since it is purchased by the meanness of falsehood* 
But, perhaps, the flatterer is not often detected ; for 
an honest mind is not apt to suspect, and no one 
exerts the power of discernment with much vigour 
when selflove favours the deceit. 

'* The number of adorers, and the perpetual dis-' 
traction of my thoughts by new schemes of pleasure, 
prevented me from listening to any of those who 
crowd in multitudes to give girls advice, and kept 
me unmarried and unengaged to my twenty-seventb 
year, when as I was towering in all the pride of 
uncontested excellency, with a face yet little im- 
paired, and a mind-hourly improving, the failure of 
a fund, in which my money was placed, reduced me 
to a frugal competency, which allowed little beyond 
neatness and independence. 

^' I bore the diminution of my riches without any 
outrages of sorrow or pusillanimity of dejection. 
Indeed I. did not know how much I had lost, for, 
having always heard and thought more of my wit 
and beauty than of my fortune, it did not suddenly 
enter my' imagination, that Melissa could sink be- 
neath her established rank, while her form and her 
mind continued the same ; that she could cease to 
raise admiration but by ceasing to deserve it, or feel 
any stroke but from the hand of time. 

*' It was in my power to have concealed the loss, 
and to have married, by continuing the same appear- 
ance, with all the credit of my original fortune ; but 
I was not so far sunk in my own esteem as to sub' 
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mit to the baseness of fraud, or to desire any other 
recommendation than sense and yirtue. I therefore 
dismissed my equipage, sold those ornaments vhich 
were become unsuitable to my new condition, and 
appeared among those with whom I Used to con- 
verse with less glitter, but with equal spirit. 

" I found myself received at every visit with sor- 
row beyond what is naturally felt for calamities in 
which we have no part, ancl was entertained with 
condolence and consolation, so frequently repeated, 
that my friends plainly consulted rather their own 
gratification than my relief. Some from that time 
refused my acquaintance, and forbore, without any 
provocation, to repay my visits ; some visited me, 
but after a longer interval than usual, and every re- 
turn was still with more delay ; nor did any of my 
female acquaintances fail to mtroduce the mention 
of my misfortunes, to compare my present and 
former condition, to tell me how much it must trou- 
ble me to want the splendour which I became so 
ivell, to look at pleasures which I had formerly en- 
joyed, and to sink to a level with those by whom I 
had been considered as moving in a higher sphere, 
and who had hitherto approached me with rever- 
ence and submission, which I was now no longer to 
expect. 

<< Observations like these are commonly nothing 
better than covert insults, which serve to give vent 
to the flatulence of pride, but they are now and then 
imprudently uttered by honesty and benevolence, 
and inflict pain where kindnesi) is intended. I will, 
therefore, so far maintain my antiquated claim to 
politeness as to venture the establishment of this 
rule, that no one ought to remind another of misfor* 
tunes of which the sufferer does not complain, and 
which there are no means proposed of alleviating. 
You have no right to excite thoughts which neces- 
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sarily give paia whenever they return, and whiob* 
perhaps, might not have revived but by absurd and 
unseasonable compassion. 

'' My endless train of lovers immediately with- 
drew without raising any emotions. The greater 
part had indeed always professed to court, las it is 
termed, upon the square, had inquired my fortune, and 
offered settlements ; these had undoubtedly a right 
to retire without censure, since they had openly 
treated for money, as necessary to their happiness, 
and who can tell how little they wanted any other 
portion? I have always thought the clamours of 
women unreasonable, who imagine themselves in- 
jured because the men who followed them upon the 
supposition of a greater fortune, reject them when 
they are discovered to have less. I have never 
discovered any lady who did not think wealth a 
title to some stipulations in her favour ; and surely 
what is claimed by the possession of money is justly 
forfeited by its loss. She that has once demanded 
a settlement has allowed the importance of fortune ; 
and when she cannot show pecuniary merit, why 
should she think her cheapener obliged to pur- 
chase ? 

'* My lovers were not all contented with silent 
desertion. Some of them revenged the neglect 
which they had formerly endured by wanton and 
superfluous insults, and endeavoured to mortify me, 
by paying, in my presence, those civilities to other 
ladies which were once devoted only to me. But 
as it had been my rule to treat men according to 
the rank of their intellect, I had never suffered any 
one to waste his life in suspense, who could have 
employed it to better purpose, and had, therefore, 
no enemies but coxcombs, whpse resentment and re- 
spect were equally below my consideration. 

''The only pain which I have felt from degrada- 
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don is the loss of that influence which I had al- 
ways exerted on the side of virtue, in the defence 
of innocence, and the assertion of truth. I now 
found my opinions slighted, my sentiments criti- 
cised, and my arguments opposed by those that used 
to listen to me without reply, and struggle to be first 
in expressing their conviction. 

^* The female disputants have wholly thrown off 
my authority; and if I endeavour to enforce my 
reasons by an appeal to the scholars that happen to 
be present, the wretches are certain to pay their 
court by sacrificing me and my system to a finer 
gown, and I am every hour insulted with contra- 
oiction by cowards, who could never find till lately 
that Melissa was liable to error.' 

'* There are two persons only whom I cannot 
charge with having changed their conduct with my 
change of fortune. One is an old curate that has 
passed his life in the duties of his profession, with 
great reputation for his knowledge and piety ; the 
other is a lieutenant of dragoons. The parson made 
no difficulty in the height of my elevation to check 
me when I was pert, and instruct me when I blun- 
dered; and if there is any alteration, he is now 
more timorous lest his freedom should be thought 
rudeness. The soldier never paid me any particu- 
lar addresses, but very rigidly observed all the rules 
of politeness, which he is now so far from relaxing, 
that whenever he serves the tea, he obstinately car- 
ries me the first dish, in defiance of the frowns and 
whispers of the table. 

" This, Mr. Rambler , is to see the world. It is 
impossible for those that have only known affluence 
and prosperity, to judge rightly of themselves or 
others. The rich and the powerful live in a perpe- 
tual masquerade, in which all about them wear bor- 

c2 
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rowed characters; and we only discover in what 
estimation we are held, when we can no longer give 
hopes or fears. 

" I am, &c. 

"Melissa." 
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Silvis ubi passim 
PalarUes error certo de tramite peUity 
IIU nmstrorsumj hie dextrorsum abit, unus uirique 
Error^ sed varOs iliudit partibus, Hor. 

While mazy error draws^ maokiDd astray 

From truth's sure path each takes his devious way ; 

One to the right, one to the left recedes, 

Alike deluded as each faocy leads. Elphinston. 



It is easy for every man, whatever be his character 
with others, to find reasons for esteeming himself, 
and therefore censure, contempt, or conviction of 
crimes seldom deprives him of his own favour. 
Those, indeed, who can see only external facts, 
may look upon him with abhorrence, but when he 
calls himself to his own tribunal he finds every 
fault, if not absolutely effaced, yet so much pallia- 
ted by the goodness of his intention, and the co- 
gency of the motive, that very little guilt or turpi- 
tude remains ; and when he tak«s a survey of the 
whole complication of his character, he discovers 
so many latent excellences, so many virtues that want 
but an opportunity to exert themselves in act, and 
so many kind wishes for universal happiness, that 
he looks on himself as suffering unjustly under the 
infamy of single failings, while the general temper 
of his mind i^ unknown or unregarded. 
It is natural to mean well, when only abstracted 
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ideas of yirtue are proposed to the mind, and no 
particular passion turns us aside from rectitude ; and 
so willing is every man to flatter himself, that the 
difference between approving laws and obeying them 
is frequently forgotten ; he that acknowledges the 
obligations of morality, and pleases his vanity with 
enforcing them to others, concludes himself zealous 
in the cause of virtue, though he has no longer any 
regard to her precepts than they conform to his 
own desires ; and counts himself among her warm- 
est lovers, because he praises her beauty, th6ugh 
every rival steals away his heart. 

There are, however, great numbers who have little 
recourse to the refinements of speculation, but who 
yet live at peace with themselves, by means which 
require less understanding or less attention. When 
their hearts are burthened with the consciousness of 
a crime, instead of seeking for* some remedy within 
themselves, they look round upon the rest of man- 
kind, to find others tainted with the same guilt: 
they please themselves with observing, that they 
have numbers on their side ; and that though they 
are hunted out from the society of good men, they 
are not likely to be condemnea to solitude. 

It may be observed, perhaps, without exception, 
that none are so industrious to detect wickedness, 
or so ready to impute it, as they whose crimes are 
apparent and confessed. They envy an unblemish- 
ed reputation, and what they envy they are busy to 
destroy : they are unwilling to suppose themselves 
meaner and more corrupt than others, and therefore 
willingly pull down from their elevations those with 
whom they cannot rise to an equality. No man 
yet was wicked without secret discontent, and ac- 
cording to the different degrees of remaining virtue' 
or unextinguished reason, he either endeavours to 
reform himself or corrupt others ; either to regain 
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the station which he has quitted, or prevail on others 
to imitate his defection. 

It has always been considered as an alleviation 
of misery not to suffer alone, even when union and 
society can contribute nothinp; to resistance or 
escape; some comfort of the same kind seems to 
incite wickedness to seek associates : though indeed 
another reason may be given ; for as guilt is propa- 
gated the power of reproach is diminished, and 
among numbers equally detestable, every individual 
may be sheltered from shame, though not from 
conscience. 

Another lenitive by which the throbs of the breast 
are assuaged is, the contemplation, not of the same, 
but of dmerent crimes. He that cannot justify 
himself by his resemblance to others is ready to try 
some other expedient, and to inquire what will rise 
to his advantage from opposition and dissimilitude. 
He easily finds some faults in every human being, 
which he weighs against his own, and easily makes 
them preponderate while he keeps the balance in 
his own hand, and throws in or takes out at his plea- 
sure circumstances that make them heavier or 
lighter. He then triumphs in his comparative pu- 
rity, and sets himself at ease, not because he can 
reiute the charges advanced against him, but be- 
cause he can censure his accusers with equal justice, 
and no longer fears the arrows of reproach, when be 
has stored his magazine of malice with weapons 
equally sharp and equally envenomed. 

This practice, though never just, is yet specious 
and artful, when the censure is directed agamst de- 
viations to the contrary extreme. The man who is 
branded with cowardice may, with some appearance 
of propriety, turn all his force of argument against 
a stupid contempt of life, and rash precipitation into 
unnecessary danger. Every recession from teme- 
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rity is an approach towards cowardice, and though 
it be confessed that bravery, like other virtues, 
stands between faults on either hand, yet the place 
of the middle point may always be disputed; he 
may, therefore, often impose upon careless under- 
standings, bv turning the attention wholly from 
himself, and keeping it fixed invariably on the oppo- 
site fault; and by showing how many evils are 
avoided by his behaviour, he may conceal for a time 
those which are incurred. 

But vice has not always opportunity or address 
for such artful subterfuges; men often extenuate 
their own guilt, only by vague and general charges 
upon others, or endeavour to gain rest to them- 
selves, by pointing some other prey to the pursuit 
of censure. 

Every whisper of infamy is industriously circu- 
latedy every hint of suspicion eagerly improved, and 
every failure of conduct joyfully published by those 
whose interest it is, that the eye and voice of the 
public should be employed on any rather dian on 
themselves. 

All these artifices, and a thousand others equally 
vain and equally despicable, are incited by that 
eonviction of the deformity of wickedness, from 
which none can set himself free, and by an absurd 
desire to separate the cause from the effects, and to 
enjoy the profit of crimes without suffering the 
shame. Men are willing to try all methods of re- 
conciling guilt and quiet, and when their under- 
standings are stubborn and uncomplying, raise their 
passions against them, and hope to overpower their 
own knowledge. 

It is generally not so much the desire of men; 
sunk in depravity, to deceive the world as them- 
selves, for when no particular circumstances make 
them dependent on others, infamy disturbs them 
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little, but as it revives their remorse, and is echoed 
to them from their own hearts. The sentence most 
dreaded is that of reason and conscience, which 
they would engage on their side at any price but the 
labours of duty and the sorrows of repentance. 
For this purpose every seducement and fallacy is 
sought, the hopes still rest upon some new experi- 
ment till life is at an end ; and the last hour steals 
on unperceived, while the faculties are engaged in 
resisting reason, and repressing tiie sense of the 
divine disapprobation. 
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Oa dignum tBiemo nitidum quodjvlgeat Auro, 

Si mallet laudare Devm cut sordida Monstra 

PriBtuht, et liquidum temeramt Crimine vocem. Prudent. 

A golden statue such a wit might claim, 
Had God and virtue raised the noble flame ; 
^But ah ! how lewd a subject has he sung, 
While vile obscenity profanes his tongue. F. Lrwis, 

Among those whose hopes of distinction or riches 
aiise from an opinion of their intellectual attain- 
ments, it has been, from age to age, an established 
custom to complain of the ingratitude of mankind to 
their instructors, and the discouragement which men 
of genius and study suffer from avarice and igno- 
rance, from the prevalence of false taste, and the 
encroachment of barbarity. 

^en are most powerfully affected by those evUs 
which themselves feel, or which appear before their 
own eyes ; and as there has never been a time oif 
such general felicity, but that many have failed to 
obtain the rewards to which they had, in their own 
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lodgment, a just claim, some offended writer has 
always declaimed, in the rage of disappointment, 
against his age or nation ; nor is there one who has 
not fallen upon times more unfavourable to learning 
than any former century, or who does not wish, that 
he had been reserved in the insensibility of nonex- 
istence to some happier hour, when literary merit 
shall no longer be despised, and the gifts and ca- 
resses of mankind shall recompense the toils of 
study, and add lustre to the charms of wit. 

Many of these clamours are undoubtedly to be 
considered only as the bursts of pride never to be 
satisfied, as the prattle of affectation mimicing dis- 
tresses unfelt, or as the common places of vanity 
solicitous for splendour of sentences and acuteness 
of remark, i et it cannot be denied that frequent 
discontent must proceed from frequent hardships; 
and though it is evident, that not more than one age 
or people can deserve the censure of being more 
averse from learning than any other, yet at all times 
knowledge must have encountered impediments, 
and wit been mortified with contempt, or harassed 
with persecution. 

It IS not necessary, however, to join immediately 
in the outcry, or to condemn mankind as pleased 
with ignorance, or always envious of superior abili- 
ties. The miseries of the learned have been related 
by themselves, and since they have not been found 
exempt from that partiality with which men look 
upon their own actions and sufferings, we may con- 
clude thtit they have not forgotten to deck their 
cause wijbh the brightest ornaments and strongest 
colours. The logician collected all his subtilties 
when they were to be employed in his own defence ; 
and the master of rhetonc exerted against his ad- 
versary all the arts by which hatred is embittered 
and indignation inflamed. 
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To believe no man in his own cause is the stand" 
ing and perpetual rule of distributive justice. Since » 
therefore, in the controversy between the learned 
and their enemies, we have only the plea of one 
party, of the party more able to delude our under- 
standings, ana engage our passions, we must deter- 
mine our opinion by facts uncontested, and evidences 
on each side allowed to be genuine. 

By this procedure I know not whether the stu- 
dents will hnd their cause promoted, or the compas- 
sion which they expect much increased. Let their 
conduct be impartially surveyed ; let them be al- 
lowed no longer to direct attention at their pleasure^ 
by expatiating on their own deserts ; let neither the 
dignity of knowledge overawe the judgment, nor the 
graces of elegance seduce it. It will then, perhaps, 
be found, that they were not able to produce claims* 
to kinder treatment, but provoked the calamities 
which they suffered ; and seldom wanted friends, but 
when they wanted virtue. 

That few men celebrated for theoretic wisdom live 
with conforinity to their precepts must be readily 
confessed ; and we cannot wonder that the indigna- 
tion of mankind rises with great vehemence against 
those 'Who neglect the duties which they appear to 
know with so strong conviction the necessity of per- 
forming. Yet, since no man has power of acting 
equal to that of thinking, I know not whether the 
speculatist may not sometimes incur cenaures toa 
severe, and by those, who form ideas of his life from - 
their knowledge of his books, be considered as 
worse than others, only because he was expected ta 
be better. 

• He, by whose writings the heart is rectified, the 
appetites counteracted, and the passions repressed, 
may be considered as not unprofitable to tne great 
republic of humanity, even though his behaviour 
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should not always exemplify his rules. His instruc- 
tions may diffuse their influence to regions, in which 
it will not be inquired whether the author be aJhus 
an ater, good or bad ; to times, when all his faults 
and all his follies shall be lost in forgetfulness, 
among things of no concern or importance to the 
world; and he may kindle in thousands and ten 
thousands that flame which burned but dimly in 
himself, through the fumes of passion or the damps 
of cowardice. The yicious moralist may be consi- 
dered as a taper, by which we are lighted through 
the labyrinth of complicated passions ; he extends 
his radiance further than his heat, and guides all that 
are within view, but burns only those who make too 
near approaches. 

Yet since good or harm must be received for the 
most part from those with whom we are familiarly 
known, he whose vices overpower his virtues, in the 
compass to which his vices can extend, has no rea- 
son to complain that he meets not with affection or 
veneration, when those with whom he passes his life 
are more corrupted by his practice than enlightened 
by his ideas. Admiration begins where acquaint- 
ance ceases ; and his favourers are distant, but his 
enemies at hand. 

Yet many have dared to boast of neglected me- 
rit, and to challenge their age for cruelty and folly, 
of whom it cannot be alleged that they have endea- 
voured to increase the wisdom or virtue of their 
readers. They have been at once profligate in their 
lives, and licentious in their compositions ; have not 
only forsaken the paths of virtue, but attempted to 
lure others after them. They have smoothed the 
road- of perdition, covered with flowers the thorns of 
guilt, and taught temptation sweeter notes, softer 
blandishments, and stronger allurements. 

It has been apparently the settled purpose of 

VOL. II. i> 



26 RAMBLER. 7t. 

some writers, whose powers and acquisitions place 
them high in the ranks of literature, to set fashion 
on the side of wickedness; to recommend debau- 
chery and lewdness, by associating them with qua- 
lities most likely to dazzle the discernment and at- 
tract the affections; and to show innocence and 
goodness with such attendant weaknesses as neces- 
sarily expose them to contempt and derision. 
^ S uch naturally found intimates amon g the corrupt^ 
the thoughtless, and the intemperate ; passed their 
lives amidst the levities of sportive idleness, or the 
warm professions of drunken friendship; and fed 
their hopes with the promises of wretches whom 
their precepts had taught to scoff at truth. But 
when fpols had laughed away their sprightliness, 
and the languors of excess could no longer be re- 
lieved, they saw their protectors hourly drop away, 
and wondered and stormed to find themselves 
abandoned. Whether their companions persisted 
in wickedness or returned to virtue, they were left 
equally without assistance ; for debauchery is se\fish 
and negligent, and from virtue the virtuous only can 
expect regard. 

It is said by Floras of Catiline, who died in the 
midst of slaughtered enemies, that his death had 
been illustrious, had it been suffered for his country. 
Of the wits who have languished away life under 
the pressures of poverty or in the restlessness of 
suspense, caressed and rejected, flattered and 
despised, as they were of more or less use to those 
who styled themselves their patrons, it might be 
observed that their miseries would enforce compas- 
sion, had they been brought upon them by honesty 
and religion. 
/ The wickedness of a loose or profane author is 
more atrocious than that of the giddy libertine or 
drunken ravisher, not only because it extends its 
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effects wider, as a pestilence that taints the air is 
more destructive than poison infused in a draught, 
but because it is committed with cool deliberation. 
By the instantaneous violence of desire, a good 
man may sometimes be surprised before reflection 
can come to his rescue; when the appetites have 
strengthened their influence by habit, they are not 
easily resisted or suppressed; but for the frigid vil- 
lany of studious lewdness, for the calm malignity 
of laboured impiety, what apology can be invented? 
What punishment can be adequate to the crime of 
him who retires to solitudes for the reflnement of 
debauchery; who tortures his fency and ransacks 
his memory, only that he may leave the world less 
virtuous than he found it; that he may intercept the, 
hopes of the rising generation, and spread snares for 
the soul with more dexterity? 

What were their motives or what their excuses is 
below the dignity of reason to examine. If, having 
extinguished in themselves the distinction of right 
and wrong, they were insensible of the mischief 
which they promoted, they deserve to be hunted 
down by the general compact, as no longer partak- 
ing of social nature; if, influenced by the corruption 
of patrons or readers, they sacrificed their own con- 
victions to vanity or interest, they were to be abhor- 
red vrith more acrimony than he that murders for 
pay ; since they committed greater crimes without 
greater temptations. 

Of him to whom much is given, much shall be re- 
quired. Those whom God has favoured with su- 
perior faculties, and made eminent for quickness of 
intuition and accuracy of distinctions, will certainly 
be regarded as culpable in his eye for defects and 
deviations which, in souls less enlightened, may be 
guiltless. But, surely, none can think without i 
horror on that man's condition who has been more . 
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wicked in proportion as he had more means of ex- 
celling in virtue, and used the light imparted from 
Heaven only to embelhsh folly and shed lustre 
upon crimes. 
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'Mors solafatetur 



Quantula rint hondnum corpuscula. Jut. 

•Death only this mysterious truth unfolds, 



The mighty soul how small a body holds. Drtdeit. 

Corporal sensation is known to depend so much 
upon novelty that custom takes away from many 
things their power of giving pleasure or pain. Thus 
a new dress becomes easy by wearing it, and the 
palate is reconciled by degrees to dishes which at 
first disgusted it. That, by long habit of carrying 
a burthen, we lose, in great part, our sensibility of 
its weight, any man may be convinced by putting 
on for an hour the armour of our ancestors ; for he 
will scarcely believe that men would have had much 
inclination to marches and battles, encumbered and 
oppressed, as he will find himself, with the ancient 
panoply. • Yet the heroes that overran regions and 
stormed towns in iron accoutrements he knows not 
to have been bigger, and has no reason to imagine 
them stronger than the present race of men ; he, 
therefore, must conclude that their peculiar powers 
were conferred only by peculiar habits, and that 
their familiarity with the dress of war enabled them 
to move in it with ease, vigour, and agility. 

Yet it seems to be the condition of our present 
state that pain should be more fixed and permanent 
than pleasure. Uneasiness gives way by slow de^ 
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grees, and is long before it quits its possession of 
the sensory ; but all our gratifications are volatile, 
vagrant, and easily dissipated. The fragrance of 
the jessamine bower is lost after the enjoyment of a 
few moments, and the Indian wanders among his 
native spices without any sense of their exhalations. 
It is, indeed, not necessary to show by many in- 
stances what all mankind confess, by an incessant 
call for variety, and restless pursuit of enjoyments, 
which thev value only because unpossessed. 

Something similar or analagous may be observed 
in effects piroduced immediately upon the mind; 
nothing can strongly strike or affect us but what is 
rare or sudden. The most important events, when 
they become familiar, are no longer considered with 
wonder or solicitude ; and that which at first filled 
up our whole attention, and left no place for any 
other thought, is soon thrust aside into some remote 
repository of the mind, and lies among other lumber 
of the memory, overlooked and neglected. Thus 
far the mind resembles the body, but here the simi- 
litude is at an end. 

The manner in which external force acts upon 
the body is very little subject to the regulation of 
the will; no man can at pleasure obtund or invi- 
gorate his senses, prolong the agency of any im- 
pulse, or continue tne presence of any in^age traced 
upon the eye or any sound infused into the ear. But 
OUT ideas are more subjected to choice; we can call 
them before us and command their stay, we can fa- 
cilitate and promote their recurrence, we can either 
repress their intrusion or hasten their retreat. It is, 
therefgre, the business of wisdom and virtue to se- 
lect, among numberless objects striving for our no- 
tice, such as may enable us to exalt our reason, 
extend our views, and secure our happiness. But 
this choice is to be made with very little regard to 

d2 
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rareness or frequency; for nothing is valuable 
merely because it is either rare or common, but be- 
cause it is adapted to som& useful purpose, and en- 
ables us to supply some deficiency of our natures. 

Milton has judiciously represented the father of 
mankind as seized with horror and astonishment at 
the sight of death, exhibited to him on the mount of 
vbion ; for surely nothing can so much disturb the 
passions or perplex the intellects of man as the dis- 
ruption of his union with visible nature ; a separation 
from all that has hitherto delighted or engaged him; 
a change not only of the place but the manner of his 
being; an entrance into a state not simply which 
he knows not, but which perhaps he has not facul- 
ties to know; an immediate and perceptible com- 
munication with the Supreme Being, and, what is 
above all distressing and alarming, the final sentence 
and unalterable allotment. 

Yet we, to whom the shortness of life has given 
frequent occasions of contemplating mortality, can, 
without emotion, see generations of men pass away, 
and are at leisure to establish modes of sorrow and 
adjust the ceremonial of death. We can look upon 
funeral pomp as a common spectacle, in which we 
have no concern, and turn away from it to trifles 
and amusements, without dejection of look or in- 
quietude of heart. 

It is, indeed, apparent, from the constitution of 
the world, that there must be a time for other 
thoughts ; and a perpetual meditation upon the last 
hour, however it may become the solitude of a mo- 
nastery, is inconsistent with many duties of common 
life. But surely the remembrance of death ought 
to predominate in our minds, as an habitual and 
settled principle, always operating, though not al- 
ways perceived; and our attention should seldom 
wander so far from, our own condition as not to be 
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recalled and fixed by the sight of an event which 
must soon, we know not how soon, happen likewise 
to oyrselves, and of which, though we cannot ap- 
point the time, we may secure the consequence. 

Every instance of death may justly awaken our 
fears and quicken our vigilance ; but its frequency 
so much weakens its effect that we are seldom 
alarmed unless some close connexion is broken, 
some scheme frustrated, or some hope defeated. 
Many, therefore, seem to pass on from youth to 
decrepitude without any reflection on the end of life, 
because they are wholly involved within themselves, 
and look on others only as inhabitants of the com- 
mon earth, without any expectation of receiving 
good, or intention of bestowing it. 

Events, of which we confess the importance, ex- 
cite little sensibility,' unless they affect us more 
nearly than as sharers in the common interest of 
mankind ; that desire which every man feels of being 
remembered and lamented is often mortified when 
we remark how little concern is caused by the eter- 
aal departure even of those who have passed their 
lives with public honours, and been distinguished 
by extraordinary performances. It is not possible 
to be regarded with tenderness except by a few. 
That merit which gives greatness and renown dif- 
fuses its influence to a wide compass, but acts 
weakly on every single breast ; it is placed at a 
distance from common spectators, and shines like 
one of the remote stars, of which the light reaches 
us, but not the heat. The wit, the hero, the philo- 
sopher, whom their tempers or their fortunes have 
hindered from intimate relations, die, without any 
other effect than that of adding a new topic to the 
conversation of the day. They impress none with 
any fresh conviction of the fragility of our nature, 
because none had any particular interest in their 
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lives, or was united to them by a reciprocation of 
benefits and endearments. 

Thus it often happens that those who in their lives 
were applauded and admired, are laid at last in the 
ground without the common honour of a stone; be- 
cause by those excellences with which many were 
delighted, none had been obliged, and, though they 
bad many to celebrate, they had none to love them. 

Custom so far regulates the sentiments, at least of 
common minds, that I believe men may be generally 
observed to grow less tender as they advance in age. 
He who, when life was new, melted at the loss of 
every companion, can look in time, without concern, 
upon the grave into which his last friend was thrown, 
and into which himself is ready to fall ; ffot that he 
is more willing to die than formerly, but that he is 
more familiar to the death of others, and therefore 
is not alarmed so far as to consider how much nearer 
he approaches to his end. But this is to submit 
tamely to the tyranny of accident, and to suffer our 
reason to lie useless. Every funeral may justly be 
considered as a summons to prepare for that state 
into which it shows us that we must some time en- 
ter ; and the summons is more loud and piercing as 
the event of which it warns us is at less distance. 
To neglect at any time preparation for death is to 
sleep on our post at a siege ; but to omit it in old 
age IS to sleep at an attack. 

It has always appeared to me as one of the most 
striking passages in the visions of Quevedo, which 
stigmatizes those as fools who complain that they 
failed of happiness by sudden death. '* How/' says 
he, " can death be sudden to a being who always 
knew that he must die, and that the time of his death 
was uncertain^" 

Since business and gaiety are always drawing our 
attention away from a future state, some admonition 
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is frequently necessary to recall it to our minds, and 
what can more properly renew the impression than 
the examples of mortality which every day supplies ? 
The great incentive to virtue is the reflection that 
we must die ; it will, therefore, be useful to accus^ 
torn ourselves whenever we see a funeral, to consider 
bow soon we may be added to the number of those 
whose probation is past, and whose happiness or 
misery shall endure £>r ever. 
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Tarn sape nostrum decipi FabuUum^ quid 

Mirarisy Jlule f Semper bonus homo tiro est Mart, 

You wonder I Ve so little wit, 

Friend JoAit, so often to be bit, — 

None better guard against a cheat, 

Than he who is a knwre complete. F. Lewi«. 

Suspicion, however necessary it may be to our 
safe passage through ways beset on all sides by 
fraud and malice, has been always considered, when 
it exceeds the common measures, as a token of de- 
pravity and corruption ; and a Greek writer of sen- 
tences has laid down as a standing maxim, that he 
who believes not another on his otUh, knows himself to 
be perjured. 

We can form our opinions of that which we know 
not only by placing it in comparison with something 
that we know : whoever, therefore, is overrun with 
suspicion, and detects artifice and stratagem m every 
proposal, must either have learned by experience or 
observation the wickedness of mankind, and been 
taught to avoid fraud by having often suffered or 
seen treachery, or he must derive his judgment from . 

the consciousness of his own disposition, and im- I 
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pute to others the same inclinations which he feeld 
predominant in himself. 

To learn caution by turning our eyes upon life, 
and observing the arts by which negligence is sur- 
prised, timidity overborne, and credulity amused, 
requires either great latitude of converse and long 
acquaintance with business, or uncommon activity 
of vigilance, and acuteness of penetration. When, 
therefore, a young man, not distinguished by vigour 
of intellect, comes into tiie world full of scruples and 
diffidence ; makes a bargain with many provisional 
limitations; hesitates in his answer to a common 
question, lest more should be intended than he can 
immediately discover; has a long reach in detecting 
the projects of his acquaintance ; considers every 
caress as an act of hypocrisy, and feels neither gra- 
titude nor affection from the tenderness of his friends, 
because he believes no one to have any real tender- 
ness but for himself; whatever expectations this 
early sagacity may raise- of his future eminence or 
riches, I can seldom forbear to consider him as a 
wretch incapable of generosity or benevolence, as a 
villain early completed beyond the need of common 
opportunities and gradual temptations* 

Upon men of mis class, instruction and admoni- 
tion are generally thrown away, because they con- 
sider artifice and deceit as proofs of understanding; 
they are misled at the same time by the two great 
seducers of the world, vanity and interest, and not 
only look upon those who act with openness and 
confidence, as condemned by their principles to ob- 
scurity and want, but as contemptible for narrowness 
of comprehension, shortness of views, and slowness 
of contrivance. 

The world has been long amused with the mention 
of policy in public transactions, and of art in private 
affairs ; they have been considered as the efiects of 
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great qualities, and as unattainable by men of the 
common level : yet I have not found many perform- 
ances either of art or policy, that required such stu- 
pendous efforts of intellect, or might not have been 
effected by falsehood and impudence, without the 
assistance of any other powers. To profess what 
he does not mean, to promise what he cannot per- 
form, to flatter ambition with prospects of promotion, 
and misery with hopes of relief, to sooth pride with 
appearances of submission, and appease enmity by 
blandishments and bribes, can surely imply nothing 
more or greater than a mind devoted wholly to its 
own purposes, a face that cannot blush, and a heart 
that cannot feel. 

These practices are so mean and base that he 
who finds in himself no tendency to use them can- 
not easily believe that they are considered by others 
with less detestation; he, therefore, suffers himself 
to slumber in false security, and becomes a prey to 
those who applaud their own subtilty, because they 
know how to steal upon his sleep, and exult in the 
success which they could never have obtained, had 
they not attempted a man better than themselves, 
who was hindered from obviating their stratagems, 
not by folly, but by innocence. 

Suspicion, is, indeed, a temper so uneasy and rest- 
less that it is very justly appointed the concomitant 
of guilt. It is said, that no torture is equal to the 
inhibition of sleep long continued; a pain to which 
the state of that man bears a very exact analogy 
who dares never give rest to his vigilance and cir- 
cumspection, but considers himself as surrounded 
by secret foes, and fears to intrust his children, or 
his friend, with the secret that throbs in his breast, 
and the anxieties that break into his face. To avoid, 
at this expense, those evils to which easiness and 
friendship might have exposed him^is surely to buy 
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safety at too dear a rate, and, in the language of the 
Raman satirist, to save hfe by losing all for which a 
wise man would live. 

When in the diet of the German empire, as Came- 
rariw relates, the princes were once displaying their 
felicity, and each boasting the advantages of his 
own dominions, one who possessed a country not 
remarkable for the grandeur of its cities, or the fer- 
tility of its soil,, rose to speak, and the rest listened 
between pity and contempt, till he declared, in ho- 
nour of his territories, that he could travel through 
them without a guard, and, if he was weary, sleep 
in safety upon the lap of the first man whom he 
should meet; a commendation which would have 
been ill exchanged for the boast of palaces, pastures, 
or streams. 

Suspicion is not less an enemy to virtue than to 
happiness: he that is already corrupt is naturally 
suspicious, and he that becomes suspicious will 
quickly be corrupt It is too common for us to learn 
the frauds by which ourselves have suffered ; men 
who are once persuaded that deceit will be employed 
against them, sometimes think the same arts justi- 
fied by the necessity of defence. Even they whose 
virtue is too well established to give way to example, 
or be shaken by sophistry,- must yet feel their love, of 
mankind dimimshed with their esteem, and grow less 
zealous for the happiness of those by whom they 
imagine their own happiness endangered. 

Thus we find old age upon which suspicion has 
been strongly impressed by long intercourse with the 
world, inflexible and severe, not easily softened by 
submission, melted by complaint, or subdued by sup- 
plication. Frequent experience of counterfeited mi- 
series and dissembled virtue in time overcomes that 
disposition to tenderness and sympathy which is so 
powerful in our younger years ; ana they that happen 
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to petirtion the oM for compassion or assistance, are 
doomed to languish without regard, and suffer for the 
erimes of men who have formerly been found unde- 
serving or ungrateful. 

Historians are certainly chargeable with the de^ 
pravation of mankind, when they relate, without cen^ 
sure, those stratagems of war by which the virtues 
of an enemy are engaged to his destruction. A ship 
comes before a port, weather-beaten and shattered, 
and the crew implore the liberty of repairing their 
breaches, supplying themselves with necessaries, or 
burying their dead. The humanity of the inhabi-^ 
tants inclines them to consent, the strangers enter 
the town with weapons concealed, fall suddenly upon 
their benefactors, destroy those that make resistance, 
and become toasters of the place ; they return home 
rich with plunder, and their success is recorded to 
encourage imitation. 

But surely war has its laws, and ought to be 
eonducted with some regard to the universal interest 
of man. Those may justly be pursued as enemies 
to the coquminity of nature^ who suffer hostUitY to 
vacate the unalterable laws of right,, and pursoe their 
private advantages by means which, if once esta- 
blish^, must destroy kindness, cut off from every 
man all hopes of assistance from^ another, and fill the 
world with perpetual suspicion and implacable ma* 
levolence. Whatever is thus gs(ined ought to be 
restored, and those who have conquered by $uch 
treachery may be justly denied the protection of their 
native country. 

Whoever commits a fraud is guilty not only of the 
particular injury' to him whom he deceives, but of 
the diminution of that confidence which constitutes 
not only the ease but the existence of society. He 
that suffers by imposture has too often his virtue 
more impaired than his fortune. But as it is neces* 

VOL, II. K 
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Mty Bot to invite roUbeiy by BUpineBefiSy so it is bur 
duty BOt to sHpprees tendetness by suspioioR ; it is 
better to suffer wroBg than to do it, aiicl hap^et to 
be sometimes cheated than not to trust. 
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Hdef Ht dUd uUt mve amMum 
Soraeit^ nee jam nutineant Mtos 

SUeim IcftOTAiilai.— — Hor^ 

Bobold yon momtaki'g hoary height, 
Made higher with new moaate of snowi 

ilfain behold the winter's weight 
Oppress the laboaring woods below. Drtoer. 

As Profidence has made the human soul an active 
being, always impatient for novehy, and stru^ling 
for somellttiig vet unenjoyed wiUi unwearied progress 
siqn, ik% world seeais to feiave been eminently adapted 
to this disposilion of the nnnd; it is formed to raise 
es^etations by QOijutant viriiritttdes, aad to dMM6 
sanely by perpetnal chaagii. 

Wherever we turn our eyes, we find something to 
revive our ouriosi^ and engaupe our attention. In 
the dusk of the momin|^ we watoh the rising of the 
•on, and see the day diversify ^ clouds, and opea 
Bew prospeets in its giadndi advance. After a few 
hours, we see Ihe shadee lengthen and the light de- 
cline, till the sky is resigned to a multitude of shining 
ovbs dittercBt nom each other in magnitade and 
splendour. The earth varies its appearance as vre 
BSOBve moB it; the woods ofer their shades, and the 
Mds their harvests; the httl iatters with an exten- 
evve view, and the vaHey invites with sh^ter, fra- 
grance, iand flowers. 



^' The poeU luvre numbered aikioiig the felicities of 
the golden age, an exemption from the change of 
seasons, and a perpetuity of spring; but I am not 
certain that> in this state of imaginary happiness^ 
they have made sufficient provision tor diet inaa-» 
tiable demand of new gratifications, which seems 
particularly to characterize the nature of man. Oar 
sense of delifl^ ib in » gr««t measure «oiBpantiT«, 
and arises at once from the sensations which we 
feel, and those which we remember: thus ease after 
torment is pleasure for a time, and we aire very 
agreeably recreated when the body, chilled wi<li the 
weather, is gradually leoo^ering its natural tepidity; 
but the joy ceases whe^ Ire kmr^ forgot the com; 
we must fall below ease acsiB if we desire ta;tiflte 
above it, and purchase new fblioiiy by.volmitaiy fviin. 
It is therefore not unlikely, that, however the ranoy 
may be amused with the description of regions in 
which no wind is heard but the gentle sephyr, and 
no scenes are displayed but valleys enatneled with 
unfiiding flowers, and woods waving their perennial 
verdure, we should soon grow weary of uniformity, 
find our thoughts languish for want ,oi other sul]^ctS| 
call on Heaven for our wonted round of seasons, and 
think onrseltes liberally recompensed for the. ineon^ 
veniences of summer and winter, by new perceptions 
of the calmness and mildness of the intermediate 
variations. 

£very season has its particular power of striking 
the mind. The nakedness and asperity of the wiui^ 
try world always fills the beholder with pensive and 
profound astonishment : as tiie variety of the scene 
IS lessened, its grandeur is increased ; and the mind 
is swelled at once by the mingled ideas of the pre- 
sent and the past, of the beauties wbich have va- 
nished from the e3rcs, and the waste and desolation 
that are now before them. 
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It is observed by Mihtmi that he who neglects to 
Visit the country in spring, and rejects the pleasures 
that are then in their first bloom and fragrance, is 
guilty of sultenness against natvre. If we allot (lif- 
erent duties to different seasons, he may be charged 
with equal disobedience to the voice of nature who 
looks on the bleak hills and leafless woods without 
seriousness and awe. ^ Springes the season of gaiety, 
and winter of terror ; in spring, the h^art of tran- 
quilhty dances to the melody of the groves, and the 
«ye of bene vol^fice sparkles at the sight of happiness 
and pl^enty : in^^^ winter, compassion me)ts atiini- 
yeraal- c&lamity, and tile tear of softness starts at the 
waiKngs of hunger and the cries of the creation ii) 
distress. 

. Few minds have much inclination to indulge faea-r 
viness and sorrow, nor do I recommend them be- 
yond the degree qecessary to maintain in its full 
vigour that habitual sympathy and tenderness, which, 
in a world of so much' misery, is necessary to the 
ready discharge of our most important duties. The 
winter j therefore, is generally celebrated as the pro- 
per seiason for domestic merriment and gaiety. We 
tire seldom invited by the votaries of pleasure to look 
abroad for any other purpose than that we may 
shrink back with more satisfaction to our coverts, and 
when we have heard the howl of the tempest, and 
felt the gripe of the frost, congratulate each other 
with more gladness upon a close room, an easy 
cbair^ a large fire, and a smoking dinner. 

Winter brings natural inducements to jollity and 
conversation. Differences, we know, are never so 
effectually laid asleep as by some common calamity^ 
an enemy unites all to whom he threatens danger. 
The rigour of winter brings generally to the same 
fireside those who, by the opposition of inclination s» 
QX difference of employment^ moved in various direc- 
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lions throvgli tbe rarious piirto of the year; aad 
when they faaye met, and find it their mutual interest 
to remain together, they- endear each other by mu-^ 
tual complianees, and olileo wish for the continuance 
of the social Season^ with all its bleakness and all 
its seycrittes. 

To the men of stady and iniagination the wintet 
18 generally the oinef time of labour. Gloom and 
aiMce prodace composore of mind and conoeMm'- 
iion of ideas ; and the privation ef elctenial pleasure 
iiaUirally oauses an eiR»rt to find entertain ttent 
within. This is the time in which those whom lite^ 
ratvre enables to find amusements for theraselTes, 
have more than common convictions of their own 
happiness. When they are condemned by the elc- 
taeats to retirement, and debarred from most of the 
diversions which are called in to assist the flight of 
time, they can find new subjects of inquiry, and pre^ 
serve themselves from that weariness which hangs 
always flagging upon the vacant mind. 

It cannot indeed be expected of all to be poeti 
and philosQjphers ; it is necessary that the greater 

Krt of mankind should be employed in the minute 
siness of common life; minute indeed, not if we 
consider its influence upon our happiness, but if we 
respect the abihties requisite to conduct it. These 
must necessarily be more dependent on accident for 
the means of spending agreeably those hours which 
their occupations leave unengaged, or nature obliges 
them to allow to relaxation. Yet even on these I 
would willingly impress such a sense of the value of 
time, as may incline them to find out for their care- 
less hours amusements of more use and dignity than 
the common games, which not only weary the mind 
without improving it, but strengthen the passions of 
envy and avarice, and often lead to fraud and to 
profusion, to corruption and to ruin. It is un- 

e2 
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worthy of ^ reasonable being to spend apy of the 
little tique allotted us, without some tendency, either 
direct or oblique, to the end of our existence. And 
though every, moment cannot be laid out on the for? 
fual a4d regular improvement of om* knowledge, or 
in the stated practice of a moral or religious duty, 
yet pone should be so spent as to exclude wisdom 
pv virtue, ■ or piaiss without possibility of qualifying 
us more or l§ss for the better employment of those 
fphich ar^ to comep 

lli i^ scarcely possible to pass an hour in honest 
conversation, without being able, when we rise 
from it, to please ourselves with having ^ven or 
Received some advantages ; but a man may shuffle 
cards, pr rattle dipe^ from noon to midnight, with? 
out tracing «my new idea in his mind, or being able 
to recpjlect the day by any other token than his gain 
or loss, and a confused remembrance of agitated 
|>9.ssipns and clamorous altercations. 

However, a^^ wn w wwwft t is o# more weight than 
fffecept, any pf my' refers, who are contriving now 
'to spend the dneary fluoolhs before -them, may con? 
sider which of their past amusements fills them now 
with the greatest satisfaction, and resolve to repeat 
those gratifications of which the pleasure is most 
durable. 
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Disdte JustUiam monf^i.— V|Rfl, 
Hear, ap4 be Just,— 

Among questions which have been discussed with- 
out any approach to decision may be numbered the 
precedency or superior excellence of onp virtue to 
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another, which has long furnished a subject of dis- 
pute to men whose leisure sent them out into the in- 
tellectual world in search of employment, and who 
have, perhaps, been sometimes withheld from the 
practice of their fayourite duty, by zeal for its ad« 
vancement and diligence in its celebration. 

The intricacy of this dispute may be alleged as a 
proof of that tenderness for mankind which Provi- 
dence has, I think, universally displayed, by mak- 
ing attainments easy in proportion. as they are neces- 
sary. That all the duties of morality ought to be 
practised is without difficulty discoverable, because 
ignorance or uncertainty would immediately involye 
the world in confusion and distress ; but which duty 
ought to be most esteemed, we may continue to 
.debate, without, inconvenience, so all be diligently 
performed as there is opportunity or need : for upon 
practice, not upon opinion, depends the happiness 
of mankind ; and controversies merely speculative 
are of small importance in themselves, however 
they may have sometimes heated a (lisputant, or 
provoked a faction. 

Of the divine Author of our religion it is impossi- 
ble to peruse the evangelical histories, without ob- 
serving how little he favoured the vanity of inquisi- 
tiveness ; how much more rarely he condescended 
to satisfy curiosity than to relieve distress ; and how 
much he desirecf that his followers should rather 
iexcel in ffoodness than in knowledge. His pre^ 
cepts tend immediately to the rectification of the 
moral principles, and the direction of daily conduct, 
without ostentation, without art, at once irrefrag^ 
able and plain, such as well meaning simplicity 
may readily conceive, and of which we cannot 
mistdce the meaning, but when we are afraid to 
find it. 

The measure of justice prescribed to us, in our 
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transactions with others, is- remarkably clear and 
comprehensive: Whatioever ye would that men 
should do unto you, even so do unto them. A law by 
which every claim of right may be immediately 
adjufitedy as far as the private consciende requires 
to be informed ; a law ot which etrery man may find 
the exposition in his own breast, and which may 
always be observed without any other qualifications 
than nonesty of intention and purity of will. 

Over this law, indeed, some sonA of sophistry 
have been subtle enough to throw mists, which 
have darkened their own eyes. To perplex thig 
universal principle, they have inquired whether a 
man, conscious to.himself of unreasonable wishes^ 
be bound to gratify them in another. But Siirely 
there needed Ho long deliberation td cohdnde, that 
the desires, which ate to be considered by us as the 
measure of right, must be such as we approve, and 
that We ought to pay no regard to those expecta^- 
tions in others which we condemn in ourselves, and 
which, however they may intrude upon our imagina- 
tion, we know it our duty to resist and suppress. 

One of the most celebrated cases which hitve 
been produced as requiring some skill in the direc- 
tion of conscience to adapt them to this great rule, 
is that of a criminal asking mercy of his judge, who 
cannot but know, that if he was in the state of the 
supplicant, he should desire that pardon which he 
now denies^ The difficulty of this sophism will 
vanish, if we remember th&t the parties are, in 
reality, on one side the criminal, and on the other 
the community, of which the magistrate is only the 
minister, and by which he is intrusted With the pub- 
lic safety. The magistrate, therefore, iti pardoning 
a man unworthy of pardon, betrays the trust with 
which he is invested, gives away what is not hb 
owni and, apparently, does to others what he would 
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not that others should do to him. £v«ii the com* 
munity, whose right is still greater to arbitrary 
grants of mercy, is bound by those laws which re- 
gard the great republic of mankind, and cannot 
justify such forbearance as may promote wicked- 
ness, and lessen the general confidence and secu- 
rity in which all have an equal interest, and which 
all are therefore bound to maintain. For this rea* 
sou the state has not a right to erect a general 
•sanctuary for fugitives, or give protection to such 
as have forfeited their lives by crimes against the 
laws of common morality equally acknowledged by 
jail nations, because no people can, without infract 
tion of the universal league of social beings, incite, 
by prospects of impunity and safety , those practices 
in another dominion, which they would themselves 
punish in their own. 

One occasion of uncertainty and hesitation, in 
those by whom this great rule has been commented 
and dilated, is the confusion of what the exacter 
casuists are careful to distinguish, debts of justice 
and debts of charity. The immediate and primary 
intention of this precept is to establish a rule of 
justice, and I know not whether invention or so- 
jphistry can start a single difficulty to retard its ap- 
plication when it is thus expressed and explained, 
iet every man allow the claim of right in another, 
which he should think himself entitled to make in the 
like circumstances. 

The discharge of the debts of charity, or duties 
.which we owe to others, not merely as required by 
justice, but as dictated by benevolence, admits in 
its own nature greater complication of circum«- 
stances and greater latitude of choice. Justice is 
indispensably and universally necessary, and what 
is necessary must always be limited, uniform, and 
distinct. But beneficence, though in general equally 
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enjoined by our reli|;ion9 and equally needful to the 
conciliation of the divine favour, is yet, for the most 
party wiUi regard to its single acts, elective and 
voluntary. We may certainlyt without injury to 
our fellow beings, allow in the distributioB of lund- 
ness something to our affections, and change the 
measure of our liberality according to our opinions 
and prospects, our hopes and fears. This rule, 
therefore, is not equally determinate and absolute 
with respect to offices of kindness and acts of liber* 
ality, because liberality and kindness, absolutely 
determined, would lose their nature ; for how could 
we be called tender, or charitable, for giving that 
which we are positively forbidden to withhold? 

Yet even in adjusting the extent of our bene- 
ficence no other measure can be taken than this 
precept affords us, for we can only know what 
others suffer or want, by considering how we should 
be affected in the same state ; nor can we propor- 
tion our assistance by any other rule than that of 
doing what we should then expect from others.*— 
It, indeed, generally happens that the giver and re- 
ceiver differ in their opinions of generosity; the 
same partiality to his own interest inclines one to 
large expectations, and the other to sparing distri- 
butions. Perhaps the infirmity of human nature 
will scarcely suffer a man, groaniilK under the pres- 
sure of distress, to judge rightly of the kindness of 
his friends, or think they have done enough till his 
deliverance is completed ; not, therefore, what we 
might wish, but what we could demand from others, 
we are obliged to grant, since, though we can easily 
know how much we might claim, it is impossible to 
determine what we should hope. 

But in all inquiries concerning the practice of vo^ 
luntary and occasional virtues, it is safest for minds 
not oppressed with superstitious fears to determine 
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i^^nst their own inclinations^ and secure them- 
seives from deficiency , by doing more than they be- 
HoTe strictly necessanr. For, of this every man 
nay be certein, that, if he were to exchange con- 
ditions with his dependent, he should expect more 
tiian, with the utmost exertion of his ardour, he now 
will prevail npon himself to perform; and when 
vnwon has no settled rule, and our passions are 
striving to mislead us, it is surely the part of a wise 
man to err on the side of safety. 
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Omnia Castor emitf Hcfiet ut omnia vendat. Mart. 
Who buys without discretion, boys to sell. 



" TO THE RAMBLER. 
•• SIR, 

" It will not be necessary to solicit your good will 
by any formal preface, when I have informed you, 
that I have long been known as the most laborious 
and zealous virtuoso that the present age has had 
the honour of producing, and that inconveniences 
have been brought upon me by an unextinguishable 
ardour of curiosity, and an unshaken perseverance 
in the acquisition of the productions of art and na- 
ture. 

** It was observed, from my entrance into the 
world, lluit I had something uncommon in my dis- 
position, and that there appeared in me very early 
tokens of superior genius. I was always an enemy 
to triies ; the playthings which my mother be- 
stowed upon me I immediately broke, that I mi^t 
diseover the method of their structure and we 
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causes of their motions ; of all the toys with whicir 
children are. delighted I valued only my coral, and- 
as soon as I could speak, asked, like Pieresc, in-- 
numerable questions which the maids about me 
could not resolve. As 1 grew older I was more 
thoughtful and serious, and instead of amusing my- 
self with puerile diversions, made collections of 
natural rarities, and never walked into the lields 
without bringing home stones of remarkable forms / 
or insects of some uncommon species. I nevev 
entered an old house, from which I did not take 
away the painted glass, and often lamented that I 
was not one of that happy generation who demo- 
lished the convents -and monasteries, add broke 
windows by law. 

'* Being thus early possessed by a taste for solid 
knowledge, I passed my youth with very little dis- 
turbance from passions and appetites, and having 
no pleasure in the company of boys and girls, who 
talked of plays, politics, fashions, or love, I carried 
on my inquiries with incessant diligence, and had 
amassed more stones, mosses, and shells than are 
to be found in many celebrated collections, at an 
age in which the greatest part of young men are 
studying under tutors, or endeavouring to recOm^ 
mend themselves to notice by their dress^ their air^ 
and their levities. 

** When I was two and twenty years did, I be- 
came, by the death of my father, possessed of a 
small estate in land, with a very large sum of money 
in the public funds, and must confess that I did not 
much lament him, for he was a man of mean parts, 
bent rather upon growing rich than wise. He once 
fretted at the expense of only ten shillings, which 
he happened to overhear me offering for the sting 
of a hornet, though it was a cold moist summer, in 
which very few hornets had been seen. He often 
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recommended to me the study of physic, in which, 
said he, you may at once gratify your curiosity 
after natural history, and increase your fortune by 
benefiting n;iahkind. I heard him, Mr. Rambler, 
with pity, and, as there was no prospect of elevat-' 
ing a mind formed to grovel, suffered him to please 
himself with hoping that I should some time follow 
his advice. For you know that there are men, with 
whom, when they have once settled a notion in their 
heads, it is to very little purpose to dispute. 

" Being now left wholly to my own inclinations, 
I very soon enlarged the bounds of my curiosity, 
and contented myself no longer with such rattles as 
required only judgment and industry, and when once 
found, might be had for nothing. I now turned my 
thoughts to Exotics and Antiques, and became so 
well- known for my generous patronage of ingenious 
men that my levee was crowded with visitants, 
some to see my museum, and others to increase its 
treasures, by selling me whatever they had brought 
from other countries. 

" I had always a contempt for that narrowness of 
coDception which contents itself with cultivating 
some single corner of the field of science ; I took 
the whole region into my view, and wished it of 
yet greater extent. But no man's power can be 
^nal to his will. I was forced to proceed by slow 
degrees, and to purchase what chance or kindness 
happened to present. I did not however proceed 
without some design, or imitate the indiscretion of 
those who begin a thousand collections and finish 
Done. Having been always a lover of geography, 
1 determined to collect the maps drawn in the rude 
^nd barbarous times, before any regular surveys or 
just observations; and have, at a great expense, 
birought together a volume, in which, perhaps, not 
* single country is laid down according to its true 
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situation, and by which, he that desires to know die 
errors of the ancient geographers may be amply in- 
formed. 

" But my ruling passion is patriotism : my chief* 
care has been to procure the products of our own 
country ; and as Alfred received the tribute of the 
Welsh in wolves' heads, I allowed my tenants to 
pay their rents in buttei^ies, till I had exhausted 
the papilionaceous tribe. I then directed them to 
the pursuit of oth^r animals, and obtained, by this 
easy method, most of the grubs and insects which 
land, air, or water can supply. I have three species 
of earth-worms not known to the naturalists, have 
discovered a new ephemera, and can show four 
wasps that we^e taken torpid in their winter quar-^ 
ters. I have, from my own ground, the longest 
blade of grass upon record, and once accepted, as 
a hidf year's rent for a field of wheat, an ear co&* 
taimnff more gcains than had been seen before upon 
a smgle stem. 

** One of my tenants so much neglected his own 
interest as to supply me, in a whole summer, with 
only two horse-mes, and those of little more than 
the common size ; and I was upon the brink of seiz* 
ing for arrears, when his good fortune threw a white 
mole in his way, for which, he was not only for« 
given but rewarded. 

** These, however, were petty acquisitions, and 
made at a small expense ; nor should I have ven^ 
tured to rank myself among the virtuosi without 
better claims. I have suffered nothing worthy the 
regard of a wise man to escape my notice : I have 
ransacked the old and th6 new world, and been 
equally attentive to past ages and the present. For 
the illustration of ancient history, I can show a 
marble, of which the inscription, though it is not 
now legible, appears, from some broken remains ei 
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the letters, tohaVe been TtucaM, and therefore pro* 
bably engrared before the foundatioa of Rome ; I 
have two pieces of porphyry found among the ruins 
of Ephesus^ and three letters broken off by a learned 
traveller from the monuments of PersepolU; a piece 
of stone which paved the Areopagus of Athens, and 
a plate without figures or characters, which waa 
Ibund at Corinth, and which I therefore believe to 
be that metal which was once valued before gold. 
I have satid gathet'ed out of the Granicus ; a frag- 
ment of Trajan^s bridge over the Danube; some of 
the mortar which cemented the watercourse of 
Tarqmn; a horse*shoe broken on the FlammiaM 
way; and a turf with five daisies dug from the^field 
of jPharsalia, 

" I do not wish to raise the envy of unsuccessful 
«(rflectors, by too pompous a display of my scien- 
tific wealth, but cannot forbear to observe, that 
there are few regions of the globe which are not 
honoured with some memorial in my cabinets. The 
Persian monarchs are said to have boasted the 
greatness of Uieir empire, bv being served at their 
tables with drink from the Changes and the Danube; 
I can show one vial, of which the water was for- 
merly an icicle on the crags of Caucosttt, and ano- 
ther that contains what once was snow on the top 
of Atlas ; in a third is dew brushed from a banana 
in the gardens of Ispahan; and, in another, brine 
that has rolled in the Pacific ocean. I flatter Iny- 
self that I ain writing to a man who will rdoice at 
the hoiiour which my labours have procured to my 
country; and therefore I shall tell you that Britain 
can, by my care, boast of a inail that has crawled 

rn the wall of China ; a humming-bird which an 
erican princess wore in her ear ; the tooth of an 
elephant who carried the queen of Siam ; the skin 
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of an ape that was kept in the palace of the great 
mogul ; a ribbon that adorned one of the maids of a 
Turkish sultana ; and a scymitar once wielded by 
a soldier of Abas the great. 

^' In collecting antiquities of every country, I 
have been careful to choose only by intrinsic worth 
and real usefulness, without regard to party opi-« 
nions. I have therefore a lock of CromwelVs hair 
in a box turned from a piece of the royal oak ; and 
keep in the same drawers, sand scraped from the 
comn of king Richard, and a commission signed by 
Henry the Seventh. I have equal veneration for 
the r4ifF of Elizabeth, and the shoe of Mary of Scot^ 
land; and should lose, with like regret, a tobacco* 
pipe of Raleigh, and a stirrup of king James. I 
have paid the same price for a glove of Lewis and 
« thimble of queen Mary ; for a fur cap of the Czar 
and a boot of Charles of Sweden, 

*' You will easily imagine that these accumula* 
tions were not made without some diminution of 
'Bkj fortune ; for I was so well known to spare no 
cost, that at every sale some bid against me tor hire, 
some for sport, and some for malice ; and if I asked 
-the price of any thing, it was sufficient to double the 
-demand. For curiosity, trafficking thus with ava-> 
rice, the wealth of India had not been enough; and 
I, by little and little, transferred all my money from 
the funds to my closet : here I was inclined to stop, 
and live upon my estate in literary leisure, but the 
sale of the Harleian collection shook my resolu- 
tion: I mortgaged my land and purchased thirty 
medals, which 1 could never find before. I have 
at length bought till I can buy no longer^ and the 
4^ruelty of my creditors has seized my repository ; I 
am therefore condemned to disperse what the labour 
of an age will not reassemble. I submit to that 
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which cannot be oppoded, and sball, in a short time» 
declare a sale. I have, while it h yet in my power^ 
sent yon a pebble, picked up by. Tavemier on the 
banks of the Gangea; for which I desire no other 
recompense than that you will recommend my cata* 
logue to the public. 

<< QUISQUILIUS/' 
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Nisi uHle ett quodfadtu^ stuUa est gloria, Fbmd, 
All useleis ecience is an empty boast. 

The publication of the letter in my last paper has 
naturally led me to the consideration of that thirst 
after curiosities which often draws contempt and 
ridicule upon itself, but which is perhaps no other- 
wise blameable than as it wants those circumstan- 
tial recommendations which add lustre even to mo- 
ral excelleDces, and are absolutely necessary to the 
grace and beauty of indifferent actions. 

Learning confers so milch superiority on those 
who possess it, that they might proiMibly have 
escaped all censure had they been able to agree 
among themselres; but as etiTy and competition 
have divided the republic of letters into factions, 
they have neglected the commbn interest ; each has 
called in foreign aid, and endeavoured to strengthen 
his own cause by the frown of power, the hiss of 
ignorance, and the clamour of popdlarity. Tbey 
have all engaged in feuds, till by mutual hostilities 
they demolished those outworks which veneration 
had raised for their security, and exposed themselves 
to barbarians, by whom every region of science is 
equally laid waste. 
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Between men of different studies and professions 
may be observed a constant reciprocation of re- 
proaches. The collector of shells and stones de-v 
rides the folly of him who pastes leaves and flowers 
upon paper, pleases himself with colours that are 
perceptibly fading, and amasses with care what 
cannot be preserved. The hunter of insects stands 
amazed that any man can waste his short time upon 
lifeless matter, while many tribes of animals yet 
want their history. Every one is inclined not only 
to pronfote his own study, but to exclude all others 
from regard, and having heated his imagination with 
some favourite pursuit, wonders that the rest or 
mankind are not seized with the same passion. 

There are, indeed, many subjects of study which 
seem but remotely allied to useful knowledge, and 
of little importance to happiness or virtue ; nor is it 
easy to forbear some sallies of merriment or expres- 
sions of pityj when we see a man wrinkled wiui at- 
tention, and emaciated with solicitude, in the inves- 
tigation of questions, of which, without visible in- 
convenience, the world may expire in ignorance. , 
Yet it is dangerous to discourage well intended la- 
bours or innocent curiosity ; for he who is employed 
in searches, which by any deduction of conse- 
quences tend to the benefit of life, is surely laudable 
in comparison of those who spend their time in coun- 
teracting happiness, and filling the world with wrong 
and danger, confusion and remorse. No man can 
perform so little as not to have reason to congratu- 
late himself on his merits, when he beholds the mul- 
titudes that live in total idleness, and have never 
yet endeavoured to be useful. 

It is impossible to determine the limits of inquiry, 
or to foresee what consequences a new discovery 
may produce. He who suffers not his faculties to 
lie torpid has a chance, whatever be his employ- 
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meat, of doing good to his fellow creatures. The 
man that first ranged the woods in search of medi- 
cinal springs, or climbed the mountains for salutaiy 
plants, has undoubtedly merited the gratitude of 
posterity, how much soeyer his frequent miscarriages 
might excite the scorn of his contemporaries. If 
what appears little be universally despised, nothing 
greater can be attained ; for all that is great was at 
first little, and rose to its present bulk by gradual 
accessions and accumulated labours. 

Those who lay out time or money in assembling 
matter for contemplation are doubtless entitled to 
some degree of respect, though in a flight of gaiety 
it be easy to ridicule their treasure, or in a fit of 
sullenness to despise it. A man who thinks only 
on the particular object before him, goes not away 
much illuminated by having enjoyed the privilege 
of handling the tooUi of a shaiiL, or the paw of a 
white bear; yet there is nothing more worthy of 
admiration to a philosophical eye than the struc- 
ture of animals, by which they are qualified to sup- 
port the life in the elements or climates to which 
they are appropriated ; and of all natural bodies it 
must be generally confessed, that they exhibit evi- 
dences of infinite wisdom, bear their testimony to 
the supreme reason, and excite in the mind new 
raptures of gratitude and new incentives to piety. 

To collect the productions of art, and examples 
of mechanical science or manual ability, is unques- 
tionably useful, even when the things themselves 
are of small importance, because it is always ad- 
vantageous to know how far the human powers 
have proceeded, and how much experience has 
found to be within the reach of diligence. Idleness 
and timidity often despair without being overcome, 
and forbear attempts for fear of being defeated ; 
and we may promote the invigoration of faint endea- 
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▼ours, by showiDg what has been already perfonlkied. 
It may sometimes happen, that the greatest efforts 
of ingenuity have been exerted In trifles: yet the 
same principles and expedients miiy be applied to 
more valuable purposes, and the movemehts, which 
put into action machines of no use but to raii^e the 
wonder of ignorance, may be employed to drain fens 
or manufacture metals, to assist the architect or 
preserve the sailor. 

For the utensils > arms, or dresses of foreign na^ 
tions, which make the greatest part of many colkc> 
tions, I have little regard when they tire valued only 
because they are foreign, and can suggest no im- 
provement of our own pracl^ice. Yet they afe not 
all equally useless, nor can it be alwayid safely de- 
termined,^ which should be rejected or retained ; for 
they may sometimes unexpectedly contribute to the 
illustration of history, ana to the knowledge of the 
natural commodities of the country, or of the genius 
and customs of its inhabitants. 

Rarities there are of yet a lower rank, which owe 
their worth merely to accident, and which can con- 
vey no information, ndr satisfy any rational desire. 
Such are many fragments of antiquity, as urns and 
pieces of pavement ; . and things held in veneration 
only for having been once the property of some emi- 
nent person, as the armour of king Henry ; or for 
having been used on some remarkable occasion, as 
the lantern of Quy Faux, The loss or preservation 
of these seems to be a thing indifferent, nor can t 
perceive why the possession of them should be co- 
veted. Yet, perhaps, even this curiosity is im- 
planted by nature; and when I find TaUy confess- 
ing of himself, that he could not forbear at Atheng 
to visit the walks and houses which the old philoso- 
phers had frequented or inhabited, and recollect the 
reverence which every nation, civil and barbarousi 
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has paid to the ground where merit has been buried, 
I am afraid to declare against the general Toice of 
mankind, and am inclined to believe, that this re- 
gard, which we unvoluntarily pay to the meanest 
jrelic of a man great and illustrious, is intended as 
an incitement to labour, and an encouragement to 
expect the same renown, if it be sought by the same 
virtues. 

The virtuoso, therefore, cannot be said to be 
wholly useless ; but perhaps he may be sometimes 
culpable for confining himself to business below his 
genius, and losing in petty speculations those hours, 
by which, if he had spent them in nobler studies, 
he might have given new light to the intellectual 
world. It is never without grief that I find a man 
capable of ratiocination or invention enlisting him- 
self in the secondary class of learning ; for when he 
has once discoverea a method of gratifying his de- 
sire of eminence by expense rather than by labour, 
and known. the sweets of a life blessed at once with 
the ease of idleness and the reputation of know- 
ledge, he will not easily be brought to undergo 
again the toil of thinking, or leave his toys and trin- 
kets for arguments and principles; arguments which 
re(|qire circumspection and vigilance, and principles 
which cannot be obtained but by the drudgery of 
meditation. He will gladly shut himself up for 
ever with the shells and medals, like the <^ompa^ 
nions of Ulysses, who having tasted the fruit of 
lotos, would not even by the hope of seeing their 
own country be tempted again to the dangers of the 
sea. 

*AXX' avTov fiovXovTO fur avSpatri Autro^ayoun, 
Atarov ipurretuvoi fuvefttv, vorov re XaBtavai, 

Whoso tastes 



Insatiate riots in the sweet repasts ; 

Nor other home nor other care intends, 

Bat quits his house, his country, and his friends. Porr 
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Ccdlectioiiff of ibis kind aie of aie to the lesmed^ 
as heaps of stone and piles of timber are necessarr 
to the ardiitect. But to dig the quarry or to search 
the field requires not much of any quality, beyond 
stubborn perseverance; and though genius must 
often lie unactive without tins humble assistance, 
yet this can claim little praise, because every man 
can afford it. 

To mean understandings it is sufficient honour to 
be numbered amongst the lowest labourers of learn- 
ing ; but different abilities must find difierent tasks. 
To hew stone would have been unworthy of Pal- 
ladio ; and to have rambled in search of shells and 
flowers had but ill suited with the capacity of 
Newton, 
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Cunarufh fueraa motor, Charideme, meortim, 
Bt pueri custotf asridutuqw comes. 

Jam mihi nigretcunt toiua sudaiia barba, 

Sed tibi non crevi : te noster villicua horret : 
Te dispensator, te domus ipsa pavet. 



Corripis, olstrtuuy quereris, stupMa duds, 

Et vix a fsruUs abstinet ird manum, Martw 

You rock'd my cradle, were my guide 

In youth, still tending at my side : 

But now, dear sir, my beard is grown, 

Still I*m a child to thee alone. 

Our steward, butler, cook, and all 

You fright, nay, e*en the very wall ; 

You pry, and frown, and growl, and chide, 

And scarce will lay the rod aside. F. Lewis. 

** TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

*^ You seem in all your papers to be an enemy to 
tyranny, and to look with impartiality upon the 
world ; I shall, therefore, lay my case before you. 
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and hope by yoar decisioa to be set free from un- 
reasonable restraints, and enabled to justify myself 
against the accusations which spite and peevishness 
produce against me. 

" At the age of five years I lost my mother, and 
my father being not qualified to superintend the 
education of a girl, committed me to the care of his 
sister, who instructed me with the authority, and, 
not to deny her what she may justly claim, with the 
affection of a parent. She had not very elevated 
sentiments or extensive views, but her principles 
were good, and her intentions pure; and though 
some may practise more virtues, scarce any commit 
fewer fiaiults. 

** Under this good lady I learned all the common 
rules of decent behaviour, and standing maxims of 
domestic prudence; and might have grown up by 
degrees to a country gentlewoman, without any 
thoughts of ranging beyond the neighbourhood, had 
not Fkttna come down, last summer, to visit her re- 
lation in the next village. I was taken, of course, 
to compliment the stranger, and was, at the first 
sight, surprised at the unconcern with which she saw 
herself gazed at by the company whom she had 
never known before ; at the carelessness with which 
she received compliments, and the readiness with 
which she returned them. I found she had some- 
thing which I perceived myself to want, and could 
not but wish to be like her, at once easy and offi- 
cious, attentive and unembarrassed. I went home, 
and for four days could think and talk of nothing 
but Miss Flavia ; though my aunt told me that she 
was a forward flirt, and thought herself wise before 
her time. 

*< In a little time she repaid my visit, and raised 
IB my heart a new confusion of love and admiration. 
I soon saw her again, and still found new charms ia 
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her air» conversation, and behaviour. You who 
have, perhaps, seen the world, may have observed, 
that formality soon ceases between young persons.' 
I know not how others are affected on such occa- 
sions, but I found myself irresistibly allured to 
friendship and intimacy, by the familiar complai- 
sance and airy gaiety of Flavia ; so that in a few- 
weeks I became her favourite, and all the time was 
passed with me that she could gain from ceremony 
and visit. 

" As she came often to me, she necessarily spent 
some hours with my aunt, to whom she paid great 
respect, by low courtesies, submissive compliance, 
ana soft acquiescence ; but as I became gradually 
more accustomed to her manners, I discovered that 
her civility was general ; that there was a certain 
degree of deference shown by her to circumstances 
and appearances ; that many went away flattered by 
her humility, whom she despised in her heart; that 
the influence of far the greatest part of those with 
whom she conversed ceased with their presence; 
and that sometimes she did not remember the names 
of them, whom, without any intentional insincerity 
or false commendation, her habitual civility had sent 
away with very high thoughts of their own impor- 
tance. 

''It was not long before I perceived that my 
aunt's opinion was not of much weight in FkmcCs 
deliberations, and that she was looked upon by her 
as a woman of narrow sentiments, without know- 
ledge of books, or observations on mankind. I had 
hitherto considered my aunt as entitled by her wis- 
dom and experience to the highest reverence, and 
could not forbear to wonder that any one so much 
younger should venture to suspect her of error or 
Ignorance ; but my surprise was without uneasiness, 
and being now accustomed to think Flavia always 
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in the rigbt, I readily learned from her to trust my 
own reason, and to believe it possible tbat they who 
had lived longer might be mistaken. 

"Flavia had read much, and used so often to 
converse on subjects of learning, that she put all the 
men in the country to flight, except the old parson, 
who declared himself much delighted with her com-* 
pany, because she gave him opportunities to recol- 
lect the studies of his younger years, and by some 
mention of ancient story had made him to rub the 
dust off bis Homer, which bad lain unregarded in his 
closet. With Homer, and a thousand other names 
familiar to Flavia, I had no acquaintance, but began 
by comparing her accomplishments with my own, 
to repine at my education, and wish that I had not 
been so long confined to the company of those from 
whom nothing but housewifery was to be learned. I 
then set myself to peruse such books as Flavia re- 
commended, and heard her opinion of their beauties 
and defects. I saw new worlds hourly bursting 
upon my mind, and was enraptured at the prospect 
of diversifyine life with endless entertainment. 

" The old lady finding that a large screen which 
I had undertaken to adorn with turkey-work against 
winter made very slow advance, and that I had 
added in two months but three leaves to a flowered 
apron then in the frame, took the alarm, and with all 
zeal of honest folly exclaimed against my new ac- 
qoaintance, who had filled me with idle notions, and 
turned my head with books. But she had now lost 
ber authority, for I began to find innumerable mis- 
takes in her opinions,' and improprieties in her lan- 
guage; and therefore thought myself no longer 
boand to pay much regard to one who knew little 
beyond her needle and her dairy, and who professed 
to think that nothing more is required of woman than 

VOL. II. G 



e2 RAMBLER. B4. 

to see that the house is clean, and that the maids go 
to bed and rise at a certain hour. 

'' She seemed however to look upon Flavia as se- 
ducing me, and to imagine that when her influence 
was withdrawn, I should return to my allegiance r 
she therefore contented herself with remote hints 
and gentle admonitions, intermixed with sage his- 
tories of the miscarriages of wit, and disappointments 
of pride. But since she has found that tlu)ugh FUwia 
is departed, I !still persist in my new scheme, she 
has at length lost her patience, she snatches my 
book out of my hand, tears my paper if she finds me 
writing, bums FlavUi^s letters before my face when 
she can seize them, and threatens to lock me lip, 
and to complain to my father of my perverseness. 
If women, she says, would but know their duty and 
their interest, they would be careful to acquaint 
themselves with family affairs, and many a penny 
might be saved ; for while the mistress of the nouse 
is scribbling and reading, servants are junketing, and 
linen is wearing out. She then takes me round the 
rooms, shows me the worked hangings, and chairs 
of tent-stitch, and asks whether all this was done 
with a pen and a book. 

** I cannot deny that I sometimes laugh and some- 
times am sullen ; but she has not delicacy enough 
to be much moved either with my mirth or my gloom, 
if she did not think the interest of the family endan- 
gered by this change of my manners. She had for 
some years marked out young Mr. Surly ^ an heir in 
the neighbourhood, remarkable for his love of fight- 
ing cocks, as an advantageous match ; and was ex- 
tremely pleased with the civilities which he used to 
pay me, till under Flama^s tuition I learned to talk 
of subjects which he could not understand. This, 
she says, is the consequence of female study : girls 
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grow too wise to be advised, and too stubborn to be 
commanded ; but she is resolved to try who will 
govern, and will thwart my humour till she breaks 
my spirit. 

''These menaces, Mr. Rambler, sometimes make 
me quite angry; for I have been sixteen these ten 
weeks, and think myself exempted from the domi- 
nion of a governess who has no pretensions to more 
sense or knowledge than myself. I am resolved, 
since I am as tall and as wise as other women, to be 
no longer treated like a girl. Miss Flavia has often 
told me that ladies of my age go to assemblies and 
routs, without their mothers and their aunts ; I shall 
therefore, from this time, leave asking advice, and 
refuse to give accounts. I wish you would state the 
time at which young ladies may judge for themselves, 
which I am sure you cannot but tnink ought to be- 
gin before sixteen ; if you are inclined to delay it 
longer, I shall have very little regard to your opi- 
nion. 

'< My aunt often tells me of the advantages of ex* 
perience, and of the deference due to seniority ; and 
Doth she, and all the antiquated part of the world, 
talk of the unreserved obedience which they paid to 
the commands of their parents, and the undoubting 
confidence with which they listened to their precepts ; 
of the terrors which they felt at a frown, and the hu« 
mility with which they suppUcated forgiveness when-* 
ever they had offended. I cannot but fancy that 
this boast is too. general to be true, and that the 
young and the old were always at variance. I have, 
however, told my aUnt that I will mend whatever 
she will prove to be wrong ; but she replies that she 
has reasons of her own, and that she is sorry to live 
in an age when girls have the impudence to ask for 
proofs. 

" I beg once again, Mr. Rambler, to know whe*- 
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ther I am not as wise as my aunt, and whether, when 
she presumes to check me as a haby, I may not 
pluck up a spirit and return her insolence. I shall 
proceed to extremities without your advice, which 
is therefore impatiently expected by 

*« Myrtylla. 

" P. S. Remember I am past sixteen.*' 
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OHa n tolhu^perUre Cupidinis arau : 
ContempUequejacentj tt tine luccy faces, Otip» 

At busy hearU io vain lore's arrows fly ; 
Dim, scorn'd, and impotent, his torches lie. 



Many writers of eminence in physic have laid out 
their diligence upon the consideration of those dis- 
tempers to which men are exposed by particular 
states of lifcj and yery learned treatises hare been 
produced upon the maladies of the camp, the sea, 
and the mines. There are, indeed, few employments 
which a man accustomed to anatomical inquiries and 
medical refinements would not find reason for de- 
clining as dangerous to health, did not his learning 
or experience inform him that almost every occupa- 
tion, nowever inconvenient or formidable, is happier 
and safer than a life of sloth. 

The necessity of action is not only demonstrable 
from the fabric of the body, but evident from obser- 
vation of the universal practice of mankind, who for 
the preservation of health in those whose rank or 
wealth exempts them from the necessity of lucrative 
labour, have invented sports and diversions, thougb 
not of equal use to the world with manual trades. 
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yet of equal fatigue to those who practise them, aad 
differing only from the drudgery of the bushandman 
or manufacturer, as they are acts of choice, and 
therefore performed without the painful sense of 
compulsion. The huntsman rises early, pursues his 
game through all the dangers and obstructions of 
the chase, swims rivers, and scales precipices, till 
he returns home no less harassed than the soldier, 
and has perhaps sometimes incurred as great hazard 
of wounas or death: yet he has no motive to incite 
his ardour ; he is neither subject to the commands 
of a general, nor dreads any penalties for neglect and 
disobedience; he has neither profit nor honour to 
eipect from his perils and his conquests, but toils 
without the hope of mural or civic garlands, and 
must content himself with the praise of his tenants 
aod companions. 

But such is the constitution of man that labour 
may be styled its own reward ; nor will any external 
iacitements be requisite, if it be consiaered how 
much happiness is gained, and how much misery 
escaped, by frequent and violent agitation of the 
body. 

• Ense is the utmost that can be hoped from a se- 
dentary and unactive habit ; ease, a neutral state 
between pain and pleasure. The dance of spirits, 
tbe bound of vigour, readiness of enterprise, and de- 
fiance of fatigue, are reserved for him that braces his 
nerves and hardens his fibres, that keeps his limbs 
pliant with motion, and by frequent exposure for- 
tifies his frame against the common accidents of 
cold and heat. 

With ease, however, if it could be secured, many 
Would be content; but nothing terrestrial can be kept 
at a stand. Ease, if it is not rising into pleasure, 
will be failing towards pain ; and whatever hope the 
dreams of speculation may suggest of observing the 

g2 



66 RAMBLER. 85. 

proportion between nutriment and labour, and keep- 
ing the body in a healthy state by supplies exactly 
equal to its waste, we know that, in effect, the vital 
powers unexcited by motion grow gradually languid : 
that as their vigour fails, obstructions are generated; 
and that from^ obstructions proceed most of those 
pains which wear us away slowly with periodical 
tortures, and which, though they sometimes suffer 
life to be long, condemn it to be useless, chain us 
down to the couch of misery, and mock us with the 
hopes of death. 

Exercise cannot secure us from that dissolution 
to which we are decreed ; but while the soul and 
body continue united, it can make the association 
pleasing, and give probabie hopes that they shall be 
disjoined by an easy separation. It was a principle 
among the ancients, that acute diseases are frofii 
Heaven, and chronical from ourselves; the dart of 
death indeed falls from Heaven, but we poison it by 
our own misconduct; to die is the fate of man, but 
to die with lingering anguish is generally his folly. 

It is necessary to that perfection of which our 
present state is capable, that the mind and body 
should both be kept in action ; that neither the facul- 
ties of the one nor of the other be suffered to grow 
lax or torpid for want of use; that neither health be 
purchased by voluntary submission to ignorance, nor 
knowledge cultivated at the expense of that health, 
which must enable it either to give pleasure to its 
possessor, or assistance to others. It is too fre* 
quently the pride of students to despise those amuse- 
ments and recreations which give to the rest of man^ 
kind strength of limbs and cheerfulness of heart. 
Solitude and contemplation are indeed seldom con- 
sistent with such skill in common exercises or sports 
as is necessary to make them practised with delight, 
and no man is willing to do that of which ti^ neces- ' 
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sity is not pressings and immediate, when he knows 
that his awkwardness must make him ridiculous. 

Ludere qui neadi, campettribus^ absiinet armitf 

Indoclusqite PiUe^ DUdve^ Trochive quiescit^ 

Ne spissiB risum ioUant impune Cororue, HoR. 

|fe tha(*8 nnskilfal will not toss a ball. 

Nor ruo, nor wrestle, for he fears the fall; 

He justly fears to meet deserved disgrace, 

And that the ring will hiss the baffled ass. Creech. 

Tlius the man of learning is often resigned, almost 
hy his own consent, to languor and pain ; and while 
in the prosecution of his studies he suffers the weari- 
ness oi labour, is subject by his course of life to the 
maladies of idleness. 

It was, perhaps, from the observation of this mis- 
chievous omission in those who are employed about 
intellectual objects, that Locke has, in his System of 
Education, urged the necessity of a trade to men of 
all ranks and professions, that when the mind is weary 
with its proper task, it may be relaxed by a slighter 
attention to some mechanical operation; and that 
while the vital functions are resuscitated and awak- 
ened by vigorous motion, the understanding may be 
restrained from that vagrance and dissipation by 
which it relieves itself after a long in tenseness of 
thought, uilless some allurement be presented that' 
may engage application without anxiety. 

There is so little reason for expecting frequent 
conformity to Locke s precept, that it is not neces- 
sary to inquire whether the practice of mechanical 
arts might not give occasion to petty emulation, and 
degenerate ambition; and whether, if our divines 
^nd physicians were taught the lathe and chisel, 
they would not think more of their tools than their 
hooks ; as Nero neglected the care of his empire for 
his chariot and his fiddle. It is certainly dangerous 
to be too much pleased with little things; but what 
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18 there which may not he perrerted ? Ijet us reiBem- 
her how much worse employment miffht have been 
found for those hours which a manual operation ap- 
pears to engross ; let us compute the profit with the 
loss, and when we reflect how often a genius is al- 
lured from his studies, consider likewise that, per- 
haps, by the same attractions he is sometitnes with- 
held from debauchery, or recalled from malice, from 
ambition, from envy, and from lust. 

I have always admired the wisdom of those by 
whom our female education was instituted, for having 
contrived thai every woman, of whatever condition « 
should be taught some arts of manufacture, by which 
the vacuities of recluse and domestic leisure may be 
filled up. These arts are more necessary, ds the 
weakness of their sex and the general system of life 
debar ladies from many employments which, by di-» 
versifying the circumstances of men, preserve ittem 
from being cankered by the rust of their own thoughts. 
I know not ho^ mucn of the virtue and happindis 
of the world may be the Consequence of this judicious 
regulation. Perhaps the most powerful fancy might 
be unable to figure the confusion and slaughter that 
would be produced by so many piercing eyes and 
vivid understandings turned loose at once upon man- 
kind, with no other business than to sparkle and in- 
trigue, to perplex and destroy. 

For my part, whenever chance brinffs within my 
observation a knot of misses busy at their needles, 
I consider myself as in the school of virtue; and 
though I have no extraordinary skiH in plain work 
or embroidery, look upon their operations with aa 
much satisfaction as their governess, because I re- 
gard them as providing a security against the most 
dangerous ensnarers of the soul, by enabling them- 
selves to exclude idleness from their solitary mo- 
ments, and with idleness her attendant train of 
passions, fancies, and cb* — "* rq, sorrows, and 
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desires. Omd and CenmiUes will inform them that 
love has no power but over those whom he catches 
unemployed : and Hector, in the Hiad, when he sees 
Andnnnache overwhelmed with terrors, sends her for 
consolation to the loom and the distaff. 

It is certain that any wild wish or vain imagina- 
tion never takes such firm possession of the mind as 
when it is found empty and unoccupied. The old 
peripatetic principle, that Nature abhors a vacaum, 
may be properly applied to the intellect which will 
embrace any thing, however absurd or criminal, ra- 
ther than be wholly without an object. Perhaps 
every man may date the predominance of those de- 
sires that disturb his life and contaminate his con- 
science from some unhappy hour when too much 
leisure exposed him to their incursions ; for he has 
lived with little observation either on himself or 
others, who does not know that to be idle is to be 
vicious. 
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Legitimwnque sonum DigUit caUemuSf ^ Awe. Hon. 
By fiogen, or by Qtfs, we numbers scao. Elpbihbtoit. 

One of the ancients has observed that the burthen 
of government is increased upon princes by the vir- 
tues of their immediate predecessors. It is, indeed, 
always dangerous to be placed in a state of unavoid- 
able comparison with excellence, and the danger is 
still greater when that excellence is consecrated by 
death ; when envy and interest cease to act against 
it, and those passions, by which it was at first vili- 
fied and opposed, now stand in its defence, and turn I 
their vehemence against honest emulation. J 
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He that succeeds a celebrated writer has the 
same difficulties to encounter; he stands under the 
shade of exalted merit, and is hindered from rising 
to his natural height by the interception of those 
beams which should invigorate and quicken him* 
Be applies to that attention which is already en- 
gaged, and unwilling to be drawn off from eertaia 
satisfaction; or, perhaps, to an attention already 
wearied, and not to be recalled to the same ol>^ 

J€Ct. 

One of the old poets congratulates tumself that he 
has the untrodden regions of Pamasfm before him, 
and that his garland will be ^thered from jplanta- 
tions which no writer had yet culled. But ^le imi- 
tator treads a beaten walk, and with all his diligence 
can only hope to find |t few flowers or branches un- 
touched by his predecessor, the refuse of contempt^ 
or the omissions of negligence. The Mcusedoman 
conqueror, when he was once invited to hear a man 
that sung like a nightingale, replied with contempt, 
** that he had heard the nightingale herself;" and me 
same treatment must every man expect, whose praise 
is that he imitates another. 

Yet, in the midst of these discouraging reflec- 
tions, I am about to ofier to my reader some obser- 
vations up6n ParacUse Lost, and hope, that, however 
I may fall below the illustrious writer who has so 
long dictated to the commonwealth of learning, my 
attempt may not be wholly useless. There are, in 
every age, new errors to be rectified, and new pre- 
judices to be opposed. False taste is always busy 
to mislead those that are entering upon the regions 
of learning; and the traveller, uncertain of his way^ 
and forsaken by the sun, will be pleased to see a 
fainter orb arise on the horizon, that may rescue him 
from total darkness, though with weak and borrowed 
lustre. 
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Addison, though he has considered this poem 
under most of the general topics of criticism, has 
bardy touched upon the versincation ; not probably 
because he thought the art of numbers unworthy of 
his notice, for he knew with bow minute attention 
the ancient critics considered the disposition of syl- 
lables, and had himself given hopes of some metric 
cal observations upon l£e great Raman poet; but 
being the first who undertook to display the beau- 
ties and point out the defects of Milton, he had 
many objects at once before him, and passed wil- 
lindy over those which were most barren of ideas^ 
and required labour rather than genius. 

Yet versification, or the art of modulating his 
numbers, is indispensably necessary to a poet. 
Every other power by which the understanding is 
enlightened, or the imagination enchanted, may be 
exercised in prose. But the poet has this peculiar 
superiority, that to all the powers which the perfec- 
tion of every other composition can require, he adds 
4he faculty of joining music with reason, and of act' 
ing at once upon the senses and the passions. I 
suppose liiere are few who do not feel themselves 
touched by poetical melody, and who will not con- 
fess that tney are more or less moved by the same 
thoughts, as they are conveyed by difierent sounds, 
and more affected by the same words in one order 
than another. The perception of harmony is indeed 
conferred upon men in degrees very unequal, but 
there are none who do not perceive it, or to whom a 
Y^gular series of proportionate sounds cannot give 
delight 

In treating on the versification of Milton, I am 
deurous to be generally understood, and shall, 
therefore, studiously decline the dialect of gramma- 
rians; though, indeed, it is always difficult, and 
sometimes scarcely possible, to deliver the precepts 
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of an art, witkout the terttis by which the peculiar 
ideas of that art are expressed^ and which had not 
been invented, but because the language already in 
use was insufficient. If, therefore, 1 shall some- 
times seem obscure, it may be imputed to this vo- 
luntary interdiction, and to desire of avoiding that 
offence which is always given by unusual words. 

The heroic measure of the English language may 
be properly considered as pure or mixed. It is pure 
when the accent rests upon every second syllable 
through the whole line. 

Courage nncertain dangers may abate. 

But wh6 can he&t die' appr6ach of certain f&te ? 

DRTOEWr 

Here love bis golden shafts employs, here Hghtit 
His c6ostant I&mp, and wives bis piirple wings, 
ReigOB here, and revels ;- not in the bought smile 
Of b&rlots, l6vele8B, j6jrles8, tinend^ar'd . Milton. 

The accent may be observed in the second line of 
Dryden, and' the second and fourth of Milton, to 
repose upon every second syllable. 

The repetition of this sound or percussion at equal 
times is the most complete harmony of which a 
sinele verse is capable, and should therefore be ex- 
acUy kept in distichs, and generally in the last line 
of a paragraph, that the ear may rest without any 
sense of imperfection « 

> But to preserve the series of sounds untransposed 
in a long composition is not only very difficult, but 
tiresome and disgusting ; for we are soon wearied 
with the perpetuu recurrence of the same cadence. 
Kecessity has therefore enforced the mixed mea- 
sure, in which some variation of the accents is al- 
lowed; this, though it always injures the harmony 
of the line considered by itself, yet compensates the 
loss by relieving us from the continual tyranny of 
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the same sounds and makes^ us more sensible of the 
harmony of the pure measure. 

Of these mixed numbers every poet affords us in- 
numerable instances, and Milton seldom has two 
pure lines together, as will appear if any of his pa- 
ragraphs be read with attention merely to the music. 

Thos at their shady lodge arriyed, both stood, 
Both tarn'd, and under open sky adored 
The God that made both sky, air, earth, and heaven. 
Which they beheld ; the moon's resplendent globe. 
And starry poU : thou aUo maSCat the night. 
Maker omnipotent ! and thon the day. 
Which ^e in our appointed work employed 
Have finish'd, happy in our mutual help, 
jind mtUual hve, the crown of all our hUss, 
Ordatn'd by thee ; and this delicious place. 
For us too large ; where thy abundance wants 
Partakers, and uncroppM falls to the ground ; 
But thou has promised from us two a race 
To fill the earth, who shall with us extol 
Thy goodness infinite, both when we wake. 
And when we seek, as now, thy gift of sleep. 

In this passage it will be first observed, that all 
the lines are not equally harmonious, and upon a 
Dearer examination it will be found that only the 
fifth and ninth lines are regular, and the rest are 
more or less licentious with respect to the accent. 
In some the accent is equally upon two syllables 
together, and in both strong. As 

Thus at their shady lodge arrived, both stood. 

Both turn'd, and under open sky adored . 

The God that made both sky, air, earth, and heaven. 

In others the accent is equally upon two syllables, 
but upon both weak ; 

— a race 
To fill the earth, who shall with us extol 
Thy goodness infinite, both when we wake, 
jiM when we seek, aa now, thy gift of sleep. 

VOL. II. H 
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In the first pair of syllables the accent may deviate 
from the rigour of exactness, without any unpleasing 
diminution of harmony, as may be obserred in the 
lines already cited, and more remarkably in this. 

Thou also iiuid*8t the night, 



Maker omnipotent ! and thou the day 

But, excepting in the first pair of syllables, which 
may be considered as arbitrary, a poet who, not 
haying the invention or knowledge of Milton, has 
more need to allure his audience by musical ca- 
dences, should seldom suffer more than one aberra- 
tion from the rule in any single verse. 

There are tw6 lines in this passage more remark- 
ably unharmonious : 

-This delicious place. 



For us too large; where thy abundance wants 
Partakers, and uncropp'd /a/b to the ground. 

Here the third pair of syllables in the first, and 
fourth pair in the second verse, have their accents 
retrograde or inverted; the first syllable being 
strong or acute, and the second weak. The detri- 
ihent which the measure suffers by this inversion of 
the accents is sometimes less perceptible, when the 
verses are carried one into another, but is remarka- 
bly striking in this place, where the vicious verse 
concludes a period; and. is yet more offensive in 
rhyme, when we regularly attend to the flow of 
every single line. This will appear by reading a 
couplet in which Cowley, an author not sufficiently 
stuclious of harmony, has committed the same fault : 



his harmless life 



Does with substantial blessedness abound, 
And the soft wings of peace cover him round. 

In these the law of metre is very grossly violated 
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by mingling combinationa x>f sound directly cijpfo- 
site to each other^ as Milton expresses in his son- 
net, by committing short and long, and setting one 
part of the measure at variance with fhe rest. The 
ancients, who had a langnaee more capable of Ta-- 
riety Uian ours, had two kinds of verse, the lamhkt^ 
consisting of ^u>rt and lon^ syllable^ alternately, 
from which our heroic measure is derived, and the 
TrochmCj consisting of a like alternation of long 
and i^ort. These were considered as opposites, 
and conveyed the contrary images of speed and 
slowness ; to confound them, therefore, as in these 
lines, is tp deviate from the establiihed practice. 
Bnt where the senses are to judge, authority is not 
necessary, the ear is sufficient to detect dissonance, 
nor sbonid I have sought auxiliaries on such an oc- 
casion afj^vmst any name but that of Milton. 
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InMuiy tracHtufiw, inen^ vhuiausj amatorj 

Nemo adeo ferus est^ ui non mitescere postity 

Si modo attlwrs paHeniem comtnodet aurem. Hor. 

The slave to envy, aoger, vrine, or love, 

The wretch of sloth, its excellence shall prove ; 

Fierceness itself shall hear its rage away. 

When listening calmly to the' instroctive lay. Francis. 

That few things are so liberally bestowed, or 
squandered with so little effect, as good advice, has 
been generally observed ; and many sage positions 
have been advanced concerning the reasons of this 
complaint, and the means of removing it. It is, 
indeed, an important and noble inquiry; for little 
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would be wantiog to the happiness of life^ if every 
man coulcl conform to the right as soon as he was 
shown it. 

This perverse neglect of the most salutary pre- 
cepts, and stubborn resistance of the most pathetic 
persuasion, is usually imputed to him by whom the 
(counsel is received, and we often hear it mentioned 
as a sign of hopeless depravity, that though good 
advice was given, it has wrought no reformation. 

* Others, who imagine themselves to have quicker 
sagacity and deeper penetration, have found out, 
that the inefficacy of indvice is usually the fault of 
the counsellor, and rules have been laid down, by 
which this important duty may be successfully per- 
formed : we are directed by wnat tokens to discover 
the favourable moment at which the heart is dis- 
posed for the operation of truth and reason, with 
what address to administer, and with what vehicles 
to disguise the catliartics of the souL 

But, notwithstanding this specious expedient, we 
find the' world yet in the same state; advice is still 
given, but still received with disgust ; nor has it ap- 
peared that the bitterness of the medicine has been 
yet abated, or its powers increased, by any methods 
of preparing it. 

if we consider the manner in which those who 
assume the office of directing the conduct of others 
execute their undertaking, it will not be very won- 
derful that their labours, however zealous or affec- 
tionate, are frequently useless. For what is the ad- 
vice that is commonly given ? A few general maxims, 
enforced with vehemence, and inculcated wi& im- 
portunity, but failing for want of particular reference 
and immediate application. 

It is not often that any man can have so much 
knowledge of another as is necessary to make in- 
struction useful. We are sometimes not ourselves 
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conscious of the original motives of our actions, and 
when we know them, our first care is to hide them 
from the sight of others, and often from those most 
diligently, whose superiority eitiier of power or un- 
derstanding may intitle them to inspect our lives ; it 
is, therefore, very probable, that he who endeavours 
to cure our intellectual maladies, mistakes their 
cause ; and that his prescriptions avail nothing, be- 
cause he knows not which of the passions or desires 
is vitiated. 

Advice, as it always gives a temporary appear- 
ance of superiority, can never be very grateful, even 
when it is most necessary or most judicious. But 
for the same reason every one is eager to instruct 
his neighbours. To be wise or to be virtuous is to 
buy dignity and importance at a high price; but 
when nothing is necessary to elevation but detec- 
tion of the follies or the faults of others, no man is 
so insensible to the voice of fame as to linger on the 
ground. 

^—^Tenianda via est, qua me quoque poiHm 

ToUere humoy victorque vUrum voUtare per ora. ViRCr. 

New ways I must attempt, my groveliog name 

To raise aloft, and wing my flight to fame. Drtdew. 

Vanity is so frequently the apparent motive of 
advice that we, for the most] part, summon our 
powers to oppose it without any very accurate in- 
quiry whether it is right. It is sufficient that ano- 
ther is growing great in his own eyes at our expense, 
uid assumes authority over us without our permis- 
sion ; for many woula contentedly suffer the conse- 
quences of their own mistakes, rather than the inso- 
lence of him who triumphs as their deliverer. 

It is, indeed, seldom found that any advantages 
&re enjoyed with that moderation which the uncer- 
tainty of all human good so powerfully enforces ; 

H 2 
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and therefore the adviser may justly snspect that he 
has inflamed the opposition \rhich he laments by 
arrogance aod superciliousness. He may suspect, 
but needs not hastily to condemn himself, for he can 
rarely be certain that the softest language or most 
humble diffidence would have escaped resentment; 
since scarcely any degTee of circumspection caa 
prevent or obviate the rage with which the slothful, 
the impotent, and the unsuccessful vent their dis« 
content uppn those that excel them. Modesty it- 
self, if it IS praised, will be envied; and there are 
minds so impatient of inferiority, that their gratitude 
is a species of revenge, and they return benefits, not 
because a recompense is a pleasure, but because 
obligation is a pain. 

The number of those whom the love of themselves 
has thus far corrupted is perhaps not great; but 
there are few so free from vanity as not to dictate to 
those who will hear their instructions with a visible 
sense of their own beneficence ; and few to whom 
it is not unpleasing to receive documents, however 
tenderly and cautiously delivered, or who are not 
willing to raise themselves from pupillage, by dis- 
puting the propositions of their teacher. 

It was the maxim, I think, of Alphonsus of Arra- 
gon, that dead counsellors are safest. The grave puts 
an end to flattery and artifice, and the information 
that we receive from books is pure from interest, 
fear, or ambition. Dead counsellors are likewise 
most instructive ; because they*are beard with pa- 
tience and with reverence. We are not unwillmg 
to believe that man wiser than ourselves, from whose 
abilities we may receive advantage, without any dan- 
ger of rivalry or opposition, and who affords us the 
light of his experience, without hurting our eyes by 
flashes of insolence. 

By the consultation of books, whether of dead or 
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lining authors^ many temptations of petulance and 
opposition, which occur in oral conferences, are 
avoided. An author cannot obtrude his advice un- 
asked, nor can be often suspected of any malignant 
intention to insult his readers with his knowledge or 
bis wit. Yet so prevalent is the habit of comparing 
ourselves with others, while they remain within the 
reach of our passions, that books are seldom read 
with complete impartiality, but by those from whom 
ihe writer is placed at such a distance that his life 
or death is indifferent 

We see that volumes maybe perused, and perused 
with attention, to little ejQtect ; and that maxims of 
prudence, or principles of virtue, may be treasured 
in the memory without influencing the conduct. Of 
the numbers that pass their lives among books, very 
few read to be made wiser or better, apply any ge- 
neral reproof of vice to themselves, or try their own 
manners by axioms of justice. They purpose either 
to consume those hours for which tney can find no 
other amusement, to gain or preserve that respect 
which learning has always obtained; or to gratify 
their curiosity with knowledge which, like treasure 
buried and forgotten, is of no use to others or them- 
selves. 

" The preacher (says a French author) may spend 
an hour in explaining and enforcing a precept of re- 
ligion, without feeling any impression from his own 
performance, because he may have no further de- 
sign than to fill up his hour.'* A student may easily 
exhaust his life in comparing divines and moralists, 
without any practical regard to morality or religion ; 
he may be learning not to live, but to reason ; he 
may regard only the elegance of style, justness of 
argument, and accuracy of method; and may en- 
able himself to criticise with judgment, and dispute 
with subtilty,. while the chief use of his volumes is 
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imthought of, his mind is unaffected, and his life is 
unreformed. 

But though truth and virtue are thus frequently 
defeated by pride, obstinacy, or folly, we are not 
allowed to desert them; for whoever can furnish 
arms which they hitherto have not employed, may 
enable them to gain some hearts which would have 
resisted any other method of attack. Every man of 
genius has some arts of fixing the attention peculiar 
to himself, by which, honestly exerted, he may be- 
nefit mankind; for the arguments for purity of life 
fail of their due influence, not because they have 
been considered and confuted, but because they 
have been passed over without consideration. To 
the position of TuUy, that if Virtue could be seen, 
she must be loved, may be added, that if Truth 
could be heard, she must be obeyed. 
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Cum TabuUs animwn censoris sumet honesti; 

AudebU gweeunque parum splendoria habebunt, 

Et sine pondere erunt, et honore indigna fereniur^ 

Verba movere loco, quamvis invita recedani^ 

Et versentur adhuc intra pentralia Vestte. Hor. 

But he that bath a curious piece desig^o'd, 

When he begins must take a censor's mind, 

Severe and honest; and what words appear 

Too light and trivial, or too wealc to bear 

The weighty sense, nor worth the reader's care, 

Shake off; though stubborn, they are loath to.move, 

And though we fancy, dearly though we love. Crsech. 

'< There is no reputation for genius (says Quin- 
tilian^ to be gained by writing on things which how- 
ever necessary, have little splendour or show. The 
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height of a building attracts the eye, but the foun- 
dations lie without regard. Yet since there is not 
any way to the top of science^ but from the lowest 
parts, 1 shall think nothing unconnected with the 
art of oratory, which he that wants cannot be an 
orator." 

Confirmed and animated by this illustrious prece- 
dent, I shall continue my inquiries into Milton's art 
of versification. Since however minute the employ- 
ment may appear of analysing lines, into syllables, 
and whatever ridicule may be incurred by a solemn 
deliberation upon accents and pauses, it is certain 
that without this petty knowledge no man can be a 
poet; and that from the proper disposition of single^ 
sounds results that harmony that adds force to rea- 
son, and gives grace to sublimity; that shackles 
attention, and governs passions. 

That verse may be melodious and pleasing, it is 
necessary, not only that the words be so ranged as 
that the accent may fall on its proper place, but that 
the syllables themselves be so chosen as to flow 
smoothly into one another. This is to be effected 
hy a proportionate mixture of vowels and conso- 
i^ants, and by tempering the mute consonants with 
liquids and semivowels. The Hebrew grammarians 
have observed, that it is impossible to pronounce 
two consonants without the intervention of a vowel, 
or without some emission of the breath between one 
uid the other; this is longer and more perceptible, 
^ the sounds of the consonants are less harmonically 
conjoined, and, by consequence, the flow of the 
verse is longer interrupted. 

It is pronounced by Dry den, that a line of mono- 
syllables is almost always harsh. This, with regard 
to our language, is evidiently true, not because mo- 
nosyllables cannot compose harmony, but because 
our monosyllables being of Teutonick original, or 
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formed by contraction, commonly begin and end 
with consonants, as. 



•Every lower faculty 



Of sense^ whereby they hear^ see, smell, touch, taste. 

The difference of harmony arising principally 
from the collocation of vowels and consonants, will 
be sufficiently conceived by attending to the follow- 
ing passages : 

Immortal jtmarant — there grows 

And flowers aloft, shading the fount of life, 

And where the rt^er of bliss, through midst of heaven 

jRoUU o^er Elytianflowert her amber stream ; 

With these that never fade, the spirits elect 

Bind their resplendent locks invoreatVd with beams. 

The same comparison that I proposed to be made 
between the fourth and sixth verses of this passage 
may be repeated between the last lines of the fol- 
lowing quotations : 

Under foot the violet. 
Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich in-lay, 
Sroider'd the ground,more colottr^d than with stone 
Of costliest emblem. 

Here in close recess. 
With flowers, garlands, and sweet smelling herbs, 
Espoused Eve first deck'd her nuptial bed ; 
And heav^y choirs the hymenean sung, 

Milton, whose ear had been accustomed not only 
to the music of the ancient tongues, which, however 
vitiated by our pronunciation, excel all that are now 
in use, but to the softness of the Italian, the most 
mellifluous of all modern poetry, seems fully con- 
vinced of the unfitness of our language for smooth 
versification, and is, therefore, pleased with an op- 
portunity of calling in a softer word to his assist- 
ance ; for this reason, and I believe for this only. 
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lie sometimes indulges himself in a long series of 
proper names, and introduces them where they add 
little but music to his poem. 



■The richer seat 



Of jtiabalipa, and yet uospoil'd 
Guiana J whose great city GerwtCs boos 
Call El Dorado,---^ 

The mooo — ^Tbe TSucan artist Tiews 
At eyening, from the top of Fesole 
Or io Valdarno, to descry new lands. 

He has, indeed, been more attentive to his sylla- 
bles than to his accents, and does not often offend 
by cc^lisions of consonants, or openings of vowels 
upon each other, at least not more ofiben than other 
writers who have had less important or complicated 
subjects to take off their care from the cadence of 
their lines. 

The great peculiarity of Milton's versification, 
compared with that of later poets, is the elision of 
one vowel before another, or the suppression of the 
last syllable of a word ending with a vowel, when 
a vowel begins the following word. As 

Knowledge- 



Oppresses else with surfeit, and soon tarns 
Wisdom to foU^, as nourishment to wind. 

This licence, though now disused in English po- 
etry, was practised by our old writers, and is allowed 
in many other languages ancient and modem ; and, 
therefore, the critics on Paradise Lost have, without 
much deliberation, commended Milton for continu- 
ing it. But one la ngu age cannot communicate its 
rules to another. We have already tried and re- 
jected the hexameter of the ancients, the double 
close of the Italians, and the alexandrine of the 
French; and the elision of vowels, however grace- 
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ful it may seem to other nations, may be very un- 
suitable to the genius of the English tongue. 

There is reason to believe that we have negligently 
lost part of our vowels, and that the silent e which 
our ancestors added to most of our monosyllables 
was once vocal. By this de truncation of our sylla- 
bles, our language is overstocked with consonants, 
and it is more necessary to add vowels to the begin- 
ning of words than to cut them off from the end. 

Milton, therefore, seems to have somewhat mis- 
taken the nature of our language, of which the chief 
defect is ruggedness and asperity, and has left our 
harsh cadences yet harsher. But his elbions are 
not all- equally to be censured ; in some syllables 
they may be allowed, and perhaps in a few may be 
safely imitated. The abscission of a vowel is un- 
doubtedly vicious when it is strongly sounded and 
makes, ivith its associate xsonsonant, a full and au- 
dible syllable. 

-What he gives, 



Spiritual, may to purest spirits be foond. 
No ingrateful food, and food alilie these pure 
Intelligeotial substances require. 

Fruits— Hesperian fables true. 
If true, here dn/y, and of delicious taste. 



Evening now approach*d, 

For we have aUo our evening and our mom. 

Of guests he makes them slaves, 
Inhospitaftfj^, and kills their infant males. 

And vital viriut infused, and vital warmth 
Throughout the fluid mass«- 

God made then of choice his own, and of his own 
To serve him. 

I believe every reader will agree that, in all these 
passages, though not equally in all, the music is in- 
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jured, and in some the meaning obscui;ed. There 
are other lines in which the yowel is cut off, but it 
is so faintly pronounced in common speech that the 
loss of it in poetry is scarcely perceived; and, 
therefore, such compliance with the measure may 
be allowed. 

Natnre breeds 

Pervene, all monstrous, all prodigious things, 

Abominable, inuttera62e; and worse 

.Than fables jet have feign'd 



•From the shore 



They yiew'd the vast immeasuradfe abyss. 
Impenetra^fe, impaled with circling fire. 
To none communicaftfe in.earth or heaven. 

Yet even these contractions increase the rough- 
ness of a language too rough already ; and, though 
in long poems they may be sometimes suffered, it 
never can be faulty to forbear them. 

Milton frequently uses in his poems the hyper- 
metrical or redundant line of eleven syllables. 



-Thus it shall befall 



Him who, to worth in woman over-trusttft^. 
Lets her will rule 

I also err'd in over-mach admin'ji^. 

Verses of this kind occur almost in every page ; 
but, though they are not unpleasing or dissonant, 
they ought not to be admitted into heroic poetry, 
since the narrow limits of our language allow us no 
other distinction of epic and tragic measures than is 
afforded by the liberty of changing at will the ter- 
niinations of the dramatic lines, and bringing them 
% that relaxation of metrical rigour nearer to prose. 



▼OL. II. 
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No. 89. TUESDAY, JAN. 22, 1761. 



Dulce est desipere in loco. Hob* 

Wisdom at proper times is well forgot. 

JLOCXJS, whom there is no reason to suspect of being 
a favourer of idleness or libertinism, has advanced 
that whoever hopes to employ any part of his time 
M^ith efficacy and vigour must allow some of it to 
pass in trifles. It is beyond the powers of humanity 
to spend a whole life in profound study and intense 
meditation, and the most rigorous exacters of indus- 
try and seriousness have appointed hours for relaxa- 
tion mid amusement. 

It is certain that, with or without our consent, 
many of the few moments allotted us will slide im- 
perceptibly away, and that the mind will break from 
confinement to its stated task, into sudden excur- 
sions. Severe and connected attention is preserved 
but for a short time ; and when a man shuts himself 
up in his closet, and bends his thoughts to the dis- 
cussion of any abstruse question, he will find hi» 
faculties continually stealing away to more pleasing 
entertainments. He often perceives himself trans- 
ported, he knows not how, to distant tracts of 
thought, and returns to his first object as from a 
dream, without knowing when he forsook it, or how 
long he has been abstracted from it. 

It has been observed that the most studious are 
not always the most learned. There is, indeed, no 
great difficulty in discovering that this difference oi 
proficiency may arise from the difference of intellec- 
tual powers, of the choice of books, or the conveni- 
ence of information. But I believe it likewise fre- 
quently happens that the most recluse are not the 
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most vigorous prosecutors of study. Many impose 
upon the world, and many upon themseiyes, by 
an appearance of severe and exemplary diligence, 
when they, in reality, give themselves up to the 
luxury of fancy, please their minds with regulating 
the past or planning out the future, place themselves 
at virill in varied situations of happiness, and slumber 
away their days in voluntary visions. In the jour- 
ney of life, some are left behind because they are 
naturally feeble and slow, some because they mbs 
the way, and many because they leave it by choice, 
and, instead of pressing onward with a steady pace, 
delight themselves with momentary deviations, turn 
aside to pluck every flower, and repose in every 
shade. 

There is nothing more fatal to a man whose busi- 
ness is to think tlum to have learned the art of re- 
galing his mind with those airy gratifications. Other 
vices or follies are restrained by fear, reformed by 
admonition, or rejected by the conviction which the 
comparison of our conduct with that of others may 
in time produce. But this invisible riot of the mind, 
this secret prodigality of being, is secure from de- 
tection and fearless of reproach. The dreamer re- 
tires to his apartments, shuts out the cares and in- 
terruptions of mankind, and abandons himself to his 
own fancy; new worlds rise up before him, one 
image is followed by another, ana a long succession 
of delights dances around him. He is at last called 
back to life by nature or by custom; and enters 
peevish into society, because he cannot model it to 
his own will. He returns from his idle excursions 
with the asperity, though not with the knowledge of 
a student; and hastens again to the same felicity, 
with the eagerness of a man bent upon the adyance- 
meot of some favourite science. The infatuation 
strengthens by degrees, and, like the poison of 
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opiates, weakens his powers, without any external 
symptom of malignity. 

It happens, indeed, that these hypocrites of learn- 
ing are in time detected, and convinced hy disgrace 
and disappointment of the difference between the 
labour of thought and t^e sport of musing. But 
this discovery is often not made till it is too late to 
recover, the time that has been fooled away. A 
thousand accidents may, indeed, awaken drones to 
a more early sense of their danger and their shame. 
But they who are convinced of the necessity of 
breaking from this habitual drowsiness too often 
relapse in spite of their resolution ; for these ideal 
seducers are always near, and neither any particu- 
larity of time nor place is necessary to their influ- 
ence ; they invade the soul without warning, and 
have often charmed down resistance before their 
approach is perceived or suspected. 

Tl^is captivity, however, it is necessary for every 
man to break who has any desire to be wise or use- 
ful, pass his life with the esteem of others, or to look 
back with satisfaction from his old age upon his 
earlier years. In order to regain liberty he must 
find the means of flying from himself; he must, in 
opposition to the Stoic precept, teach his desires to 
fix upon external things ; he must adopt the joys 
and toe pains of others, and excite in his mind the 
want of social pleasures and amicable communica- 
tion. 

It is, perhaps, not impossible to promote the cure 
of this mental malady, by close application to some 
new stud]/^, which may pour in fresh ideas, and keep 
curiosity in perpetual motion. But study requires 
solitude, and solitude is a state dangerous to those 
who are too much accustomed to sink into them- 
selves. Active employment or public pleasure is 
generally a necessary part of this intellectual regi- 
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meDy without which, though some remission may be 
obtained^ a complete cure will scarcely be effected. 
This is a formidable and obstinate disease of the 
intellect, of which, when it has once become radi- 
cated by time, the remedy is one of the hardest 
tasks of reason and of virtue. Its slightest attacks, 
therefore, should be watchfully opposed ; and he 
that finds the frigid and narcotic infection beginning 
to seize him should turn his whole attention against 
it, and check it at the first discovery by proper 
counteraction. 

The great resolution to be formed, when happi- 
ness and virtue are thus formidably invaded, is, 
that no part of life be spent in a state of neutrality 
or indifference ; but that some pleasure be found for 
every moment that is not devoted to labour; and 
that, whenever the necessary business of life grows 
irksome or disgusting, an immediate transition be 
made to diversion and gaiety. 

After the exercises which the health of the body 
requires, and which have themselves a natural ten- 
dency to actuate and invigorate the mind, the most 
eligible amusement of a rational being seems to be 
that interchange of thoughts which is practised in 
free and easy conversation; where suspicion is 
banished by experience, and emulation by benevo- 
lence ; where every man speaks with no other re- 
straint than unwillingness to offend, and hears with 
no other disposition than desire to be pleased. 

There must be a time in which eveiy man trifles ; 
and the only choice that nature offers us is to trifle 
in company or alone. To join profit with pleasure 
has been an old precept among men who have had 
very different conceptions of profit. All have 
agreed that our amusements should not terminate 
wholly in the present moment, but contribute more 
or less to future advantage. He that amuses him- J 

12 I 
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self amoog well chosen companions can scarcely 
fail to receive, from the most careless and obstre- 
perous ni^rriment which virtue can allow, some 
useful hints ; nOr can converse on the most familiar 
topics without some casual information. The loose 
sparkles of thoughtless wit may give new light to 
the mind, and the gay contention for paradoxical 
positions rectify the opinions. 

This is the time in which those friendships that 
give happiness or consolation, reliefer secunty, are 
generally formed. A wise and ffood man is never 
so amiable as in his unbended and familiar intervals. 
Heroic generosity or philosophical discoveries may 
compel veneration and respect, but love always im- 
plies some kind of natural or voluntary equality, 
and is only to be excited by that levity and cheer- 
fulness which disencumbers all minds from awe and 
solicitude, invites the modest to freedom, and exalts 
the timorous to confidence. This easy gaiety is 
certain to please, whatever be the character of him 
that exerts it; if our superiors descend from their 
elevation, we love them for lessening the distance 
at which we are placed below them ; and inferiors, 
from whom we can receive no lasting advantage, 
will always keep our affections while their spright- 
liness and mirth contribute to our pleasure. 

Every man finds himself differently affected by 
the sight of fortresses of war, and palaces of plea- 
sure ; we look on the height and strength of the 
bulwarks with a kind of gloomy satisfaction, for we 
cannot think of defence without admitting images of 
danger ; but we range delight and jocund through 
the gay apartments of the palace, because nothing 
is impressed by them on the mind but joy and fes- 
tivity. Such IS the difference between great and 
amiable characters; with protectors we are safe, 
with companions we are happy. 
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In tenui labor. Tirg. 

What toil io slender things 1 



It is very difficult to write on the minuter parts of 
literature without failing either to please or instruct. 
Too much nicety of detail disgusts the greatest part 
of readers, and to throw a multitude of particulars 
under general heads, and lay down rules of exten- 
sive comprehension, is to common understandings 
of little use. They who undertake these subjects 
are, therefore, always in danger, as one or other in- 
convenience arises to their imagination, of frighting 
us with rugged science, or amusing us with empty 
sound. 

In criticising the work of Milton, there is, indeed, 
opportunity to intersperse passages that can hardly 
fail to relieve the languors of attention ; and since, 
io examining the variety and choice of the pauses, 
with which he has diversified his numbers, it will be 
necessary to exhibit the lines in which they are to 
be found, perhaps the remarks may be well com- 
pensated by the examples, and the irksomeness of 
grammatical disquisitions somewhat alleviated. 

Milton formed his scheme of versification by the 
poets of Greece and Rome, whom he proposed to 
himself for his models, so far as the difference of 
his language from theirs would permit the imitation. 
There are, indeed, many inconveniences insepara- 
ble from our heroic measure compared with that 
of Homer and Virgil ; inconveniences, which it is 
no reproach to Milton not to have overcome, be- 
cause they are in their own nature insuperable ; but 
against which he has struggled with so much art 
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and diligence that he may at least be said to have 
deserved success. 

The hexameter of the ancients may be considered 
as consisting of fifteen syllables, so melodiously dis- 
posed, that, as every one knows who has examined 
the poetical authors, very pleasing and sonorous 
lyric measures are formed from the fragments of the 
heroic. It is, indeed, scarce possible to break them 
in such a manner, but that invenias etiam diyecH 
membra poeta, some harmony will still remain, and 
the due proportions of sound will always be dis- 
covered. This measure, therefore, allowed great 
variety of pauses, and great liberties of connecting 
one verse with another, because, wherever the line 
was interrupted, either part singly was musical. 
But the ancients seem to have confined this privi^ 
lege to hexameters ; for, in their other measures, 
though longer than the Enghsh heroic, those who 
wrote after the refinements of versification, venture 
so seldom to change their pauses that every varia- 
tion may be supposed rather a compliance with ne-; 
cessity than the choice of judgment. 

Milton was constrained within the narrow limits of 
a measure not very harmonious in the utmost per- 
fection ; the single parts, therefore, into which it 
'was to be sometimes broken by pauses, were in 
danger of losing the very form of verse. This has, 
perhaps, notwithstanding all his care, sometimes 
happened. 

As harmony is the end of poetical measures, no 
part of a verse ought to be so separated from the 
rest as not to remain still more narmonious than 
prose, or to show, by the disposition of the tones, 
that it is part of a verse. This rule in the old hexa- 
meter might be easily observed, but in English will 
very frequently be m danger of violation ; for the 
order and regularity of accents cannot well be per- 
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ceived in a succession of fewer than three syllables, 
which will confine the English poet to only five 
pauses ; it being supposed that, when he connects 
one line with another, he should never make a full 
pause at less distance than that of three syllables 
from the beginning or end of a verse. 

That this rule should be universally and indispen- 
sably established, perhaps cannot be granted ; some- 
thing may be allowed to variety, and something to 
the adaptation of the numbers to the subject ; but 
it will be found generally necessary, and the ear 
will seldom fail to suffer by its neglect. 

Thus when a single syllable is cut off from the 
rest, it must either be united to the line with which 
the sense connects it, or be sounded alone. If it 
be united to the other line, it corrupts its harmony ; 
if disjoined it must stand alone, and with regard to 
music be superfluous ; for there is no harmony in 
a single sound, because it has no proportion to 
another. 

Hypocrites austerely talk, 
Defamiog as impure what God declares 
Pure ; and commaods to some, leaves fre6 to all. 

When two syllables likewise are abscinded from 
the rest, they evidently want some associate sounds 
to make them harmonious. 



•Eyes- 



-more wakeful than to drouze. 



ChannM with Arcadian pipe, the pastoral reed 
Of Hermes, or his opiate rod. Meanwhile 
To resalute the world with sacred light 
Leucothea wak'd. 

He ended, and the sun ga?e signal high 
To the bright minister that watch'd : he blem 
Histmmpet. ' 
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which taking in a complete compass of sotrnd, such 
as is sufficient to constitute one of our lyric mea- 
sures , makes a full and solemn close. Some pas- 
sages which conclude at this stop I could never 
read without some strong emotions of delight or 
admiration. 

Before the bills appear'd, or fountains flovr*d, 
Tboo with eternal wbdom didst converse, 
Wisdom thy sister; and with her didst play 
In presence of the almighty Father, pleas'd 
With thy celestial 9ong. 

Or other worlds they seemM, or happy isles. 
Like those Hesperian gardens famed of old. 
Fortunate fields, and groves, and flowery vales, 
Thrice happy isles I But who dwelt happy there. 
He staid not to inquire* 

He blew 
His trumpet, heard in Oreb since, perhaps 
When Goo descended ; and, perhaps, once more 
To sound at general doum. 

If the poetry of Milton be examined, with regard 
to the pauses, and flow of his verses into each other, 
it will appear, that he has performed all that our 
language would admit ; and the comparison of his 
numbers with those who have cultivated the same 
manner of writing will show that he excelled as 
much in the lower as the higher parts of his art, and 
that his skill in harmony was not less than his in- 
vention or his learning. 



91. RAMBLBR* 97 



No. 91. TUESDAY, JAN. 29, 1761. 



Dukis inexpertis cuitura pQtentit amicij 

Experhu metuit. Hob« 

To coart the great ones and to sooth their pride, 
Seems a sweet task to those that never tri^ ; 
Bat those that have know well that danger's near. 

___ CllSECH. 

Thb Sciences having long seen their votaries la- 
bouring for the benefit of mankind, without reward, 
put up their petition to Jupiter for a more equitable 
distribution of riches and honours. Jupiter was 
moved at their complaints, and touched with the 
approaching miseries of men, whom the Sciences, 
wearied with perpetual ingratitude, were now 
threatening to forsake, and who would have been 
reduced by their departure to feed in dens upon the 
mast of trees, to hunt their prej in deserts, and to 
perish under the paws of animals stronger and 
fiercer than themselves. 

A synod of the celestials was therefore con- 
vened, in which it was resolved, that Patronage 
should descend to the assistance of the Sciences. 
Patronage was the daughter of Astrea, by a mortal 
father, and had been educated in the school of 
Truth, by the Goddesses whom she was now ap- 
point^ to protect. She had from her mother that 
dignity of aspect, which struck terror into false 
merit, and from her mistress that reserve, which 
made her onlv accessible to those whom the 
Sciences brought into her presence. 

She came down, with the general acclamation of 
all the powers that favour learning. Hope danced 
before ner, and Liberality stood at her side, ready 
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to scatter by her direction the gifts which Fortime, 
who followed her, was commanded to supply. As 
she advanced towards Parnassus, the cloud which 
had long hung over it was immediately dispelled. 
The shades, before withered with drought, spread 
their original verdure, and the flowers that had lan- 
guished with chilness brightened their colours, and 
invigorated Iheir scents ; the Muses tuned their 
harps and exerted their voices ; and all the concert 
of nature welcomed her arrival. 

On Parnassus she fixed her residence, in a palace 
raised by the Sciences, and adorned with whatever 
could delight the eye, elevate the imagination, or 
enlarge the understandUng. Here she dispersed the 
gifts of Fortune with the impartiality of Justice, and 
the discernment of Truth. Her gate stood always 
open, and Hope sat at the portal, inviting to en- 
trance all whom the Sciences numbered m their 
train. The court was therefore thronged wilth innu- 
merable multitudes, of whom, though many returned 
disappointed, seldom any had confidence to com- 

Elain ; for Patronage was known to neglect few, 
ut for want of the due claims to her regard. — 
Those, therefore, who had solicited her favour with- 
out success generally withdrew from pubhc notice, 
and either diverted theit attention to meaner em- 
ployments, or endeavoured to supply their defici- 
ences by closer application. 

In time, however, the number of those who had 
miscarried in their pretensions^ grew so great that 
they became less ashamed of their repulses; and 
instead of hiding their disgrace in retirement, began 
to besiege the gates of the palace, and obstruct the 
entrance of such as they thought likely to be more 
caressed. The decisions of Patronage, who was 
but half a Goddess, had been sometimes erroneous ; 
aijd though she always made haste to rectify her 
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mistakes, a few instances of her fallibility en- 
couraged every one to appeal from her judgment to 
his own and that of his companions, who were al- 
ways ready to clamour in the common cause, and 
elate each other with reciprocal applause. 

Hope was a steady friend to the disappointed, 
and Impudence incited them to accept a second in- 
yitation, and lay their claim again before Patron- 
age. They were again, for the most part, sent back 
with ignominy, but found Hope not alienated, and 
Impudence more resolutely zealous ; they therefore 
contrived new expedients, and hoped at last to pre- 
vail by their multitudes which were always increas- 
ing, and their perseverance which Hope and Impu- 
dence forbad them to relax. 

Patronage, having been long a stranger to the 
heavenly assemblies, began to degenerate towards 
terrestrial nature, and forget the precepts of Justice 
and Truth. Instead of confining her friendship to 
the Sciences, she suffered herself, by little and 
Uttle, to contract an acquaintance with Pride, the 
son of Falsehood, by whose embrace she had two 
daughters. Flattery and Caprice. Flattery was 
nursed by Liberality, and Caprice by Fortune, with- 
out any assistance from the lessons of the Sciences. 
Patronage begaBn openly to adopt the sentiments 
and imitate the manners of her husband, by whose 
opinion she now directed her decisions with very 
little heed to the precepts of Truth ; and as her 
daughters continually gained upon her affiections, 
the Sciences lost their influence, till none found 
much reason to boast of their reception, but those 
whom Caprice or Flattery conducted to her throne. 
The throngs who had so long waited, and so often 
been dismissed for want of recommendation from 
the Sciences, were delighted to see the power of 
those rigorous Goddesses tending to its extinction. 
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Their patronesses now renewed their encourage- 
ments. Hope smiled at the approach of Caprice, 
and Impudence was always at hand to introduce 
her clients to Flattery. 

Patronage had now learned to procure herself 
reverence by ceremonies and formalities, and in- 
stead of admitting her petitioners to an immediate 
audience, ordered the antichamber to be erected, 
called among niortals, the Hall of Expectation, 
Into this hall the entrance, was easy to those whom 
Impudence had consigned to Flattery, and it was 
therefore crowded with a promiscuous throng, as- 
sembled from every comer of the earth, pressing 
forward with the utmost eagerness of desire, and 
agitated with all the anxieties of competition. 

They entered this general receptacle with ardour 
and alacrity, and made no doubt of speedy access, 
under the conduct of Flattery, to the presence of 
Patronage. But it generally happenea that they 
were here left to their destiny, for the inner doors 
were committed to Caprice, who opened and shut 
them, as it seemed, by chance, and rejected or ad- 
mitted without any settled rule of distinction. In 
the mean time the miserable attendants were left to 
wear out their lives in alternate exultation and de- 
jection, delivered up to the sport of Suspicion, who 
w.as always whispering into their ears designs 
against them which were never formed, and of 
Envy, who diligently pointed out the good fortune 
of one or other of their competitors. Infamy flew 
round the hall, and scattered mildews from her 
wings, with which every one was stained ; Reputa- 
tion followed her with slower flight, and endea- 
voured to hide the blemishes with paint, which was 
immediately brushed away, or separated of itself, 
and left the stains more visible; nor were the spots 
of Infamy ever effaced, but with limpid water ef- 
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fused by the hand of Time from a well which sprung; 
up beneath the throne of Truth. 

It frequently happened that Science, unwilling to 
lose the ancient prerogative of recommending to 
Patronage, would lead her followers into the Hall 
of Expectation; but they were soon discouraged 
trom attending, for not only Envy and Suspicion 
incessantly tormented them, but Impudence consi- 
dered them as intruders, and incited Infamy to 
blacken them. They therefore quickly retired, but 
seldom without some spots which they could 
scarcely wash away, and which showed mat they 
had once waited in the Hall of Expectation. 

The rest continued to expect the happy moment, 
at which Caprice should beckon them to approach ; 
and endeavoured to propitiate her, not with Home- 
rical harmony, the representation of great actions, 
or the recital of noble sentiments, but with soft and 
voluptuous melody, intermingled with the praises of 
Patronage and Pride, by whom they were heard 
at once with pleasure and contempt. 

Some were indeed admitted by Caprice, when 
they least expected it, and heaped by Patronage 
with the gifts of Fortune, but. they were from that 
time chained to her footstool, and condemned to re- 
gulate their lives by her glances and her nods ; they 
seemed proud of meir manacles, and seldom com- 
plained of any drudgery, however servile, or any 
affront, however contemptuous; yet they were often, 
notwithstanding their obedience, seized on a sudden 
by Caprice^ divested of their ornaments, and thrust 
back into the Hall of Expectation, 

Here they mingled again with the tumult, and all 
except a few whom experience had taught to seek 
happmess in the regions of liberty, continued to 
spend hours, and days, and years, courting the 
smile of Caprice by the arts of Flattery;* till at 

K 2 
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length new crowds pressed in upon them, and drove 
them forth at different outlets into the habitations of 
Disease, and Shame, and Poverty, and Despair, 
where they passed the rest of their lives in narra- 
tives of promises and breaches of faith, of joys and 
sorrows, of hopes and disappointments. 

The Sciences, after a lliousand indignities, re- 
tired from the palace of Patronage, and having long 
wandered oyer the world in grief and distress, were 
led at last to the cottage of Independence, the 
daughter of Fortitude ; where they i^irere taught by 
Prudence and Parsimony to support themselves in 
dignity and quiet. 
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Jam nunc minad mwrmure common 
Ptmtringii aures ; jam Utui strepunt* HoR. 

Lo I now the darioD's voice I hear, 

Its threatening mnrmurs pierce mine ear; 

And in thy lines with brazen breath 

The trumpet sounds the charge of death. FrjCncib, 

It has been long observed that the idea of beauty 
is vacue and undefined, different in different minds, 
and diversified by time or place. It has been a 
term hitherto used to signify that which pleases us 
we know not why, and in our approbation of which 
we can justify ourselves only by the concurrence of 
numbers, without much power of enforcing our opi- 
nion upon others by any argument but example and 
authority. It is, indeed, so little subject to the ex- 
aminations of reason, that paschal supposes it to 
end where demonstration begins, and maintains, 
that without incongruity and absurdity we cannot 
speak of geometrical beauty. 



92. RAMBLBR. 103 

To trace all the sources of that various pleasure 
which we ascribe to the agency of beauty, or to 
disentangle all the perceptions inyolved in its idea^ 
would perhaps require a very great part of the life 
of Aristotle or Plato. It is, however, in many 
cases, apparent that this quality is merely relative 
and comparative ; that we pronounce things beauti- 
ful because they have something which we agree, 
for whatever reason, to call beauty, in a greater 
degree than we have been accustomed to find it in 
other things of the same kind ; and that we transfer 
the epithet as our knowledge increases, and appro- 
priate it to higher excellence, when higher excel- 
lence comes within our view. 

Much of the beauty of writing is of this kind ; and 
therefore Boileau justly remarks, that the books 
which have stood the test of time, and been admired 
through all the changes which the mind of man has 
suffered from the various revolutions of knowledge, 
and the prevalence of contrary customs, have a bet- 
ter claim to our regard than any modern can boast, 
because the long continuance of their reputation 
proves that they are adequate to our faculties, and 
agreeable to nature. 

It is» howler, the task of criticism to establish 
principles; to improve opinion into knowledge; 
and to distinguish those means of pleasing which 
depend upon known causes and rational deduction, 
from the nameless and inexplicable elegaaoes which 
appeal wholly to the fancy, from which we feel de* 
%ht, but know not how they produce it, and which 
^ay well be termed the inchantresses of the soul. 
Criticism reduces those regions of literature under '^ 
the dominion of science, which have hitherto known ' 
onlv the anarchy of ignorance, the caprices of fancy» 
and the tyranny of prescription. 

There is nothing in the art of versifying so much 
exposed to the power of imagination as the accom- 
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modation of the sound to the sense, or the represent 
tatton of particular images by the flow of the yerse 
in which they are expressed. Every student has 
innumerable passages in which he, and perhaps he 
alone, disc9vers such resemblances ; and since the 
attention of the present race of poetical readers 
8eems4)articularly turned upon this species of ele- 
gance, I shall endeavour to examine how much these 
conformities have been observed by the poets, or 
directed by the critics, how far they can be esta- 
blished upon nature and reason, and on what occa- 
sions they have been practised by Milton. 

Homer, the father of all poetical beauty, has 
been particularly celebrated by Dionysius of Hali* 
carnassus, as he that, of all the poets, exhibited the 
greatest variety of sound; for there are, says he, in- 
numerable passages, in which length of time, bM of 
body, extremity of passion, and stiUness of repose : 
or in which, on the contrary, brevity, speed, and 
eagerness, are evidently marked out hy the sound of 
the syllables, I%us the anguish and slow pace witk 
wkidi the blind Polvpheme groped out with his 
hands the entrance of his cave, are perceived in the 
cadence of the verses which desert it, 

X.eirpt yi^Xo^wv— — ~ 

Meantime the cyclop raging with his wound, 
Spreads his wide arms, and searches round and round. 

Pope. 

The critic then proceeds to show, that the efforts 
of Achilles stF-uggling in his armour against the cur- 
rent of a river, sometimes resisting and sometimes 
yiel^^, may be perceived in the elisions of the 
syllables, the slow succ^M«n of the f^ei, and the 
strength of the consonants. ^ 

Actvov <5' afip* Axt^fl^ KVKWfievov iraro Kvjta, 
Q^H 5* €v (faKu iriirrtav poog ovdt iroSsiTcriv 
'EffKt 'stipt^aaBai 
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So oft the mrge in watery moantaiot ipread 
Beats oo hb lMu:k, or bursts upon his head, 
Tet daootless still the adverse flood he bravet, 
Aod still indignant bounds above the waves. 
Tired by the tides, his knees relax with (oil ; ' 
Wash*d from beneath him slides the slimy soil. Pop»« 

When Homer describes the crush of men dashed 
against a rock, he collects the most unpleasing and 
harsh sounds. 

2w Bi ivbt nap^asy ***^ ffKvXaicctc iron yaifi 
KoKT' tK ^ cycc^oXoc xafia^i^ pee, deve oe ycuav. 



His bloody hand 



Snatch'd two, unhappy! of my martial band, 

And dashM like dogs against the stony floor ; 

The pavement swims with brains and mingled gore. 

Pope. 

And when he would place before the eyes some- 
thing dreadful and astonishing, he makes choice of 
the strongest vowels, and the letters of most diffi- 
cult utterance. 

Tif ^ em luv Toyw /SXofrvpwmc ere^vutro 
Luvcv StpKOfitivti' irepi Se Af ifAOf re ^opog re. 

Tremendons Gorgon frown'd upon its field. 

And circling terrors fiird the' expressive shield. Popc 

Many other examples Dionysius produces ; but 
these will sufficiently show, that either he was fan- 
ciful, or we have lost the genuine pronunciation; 
for I know not whether, in any one of these in- 
stances, such similitude can lie discovered. It 
seems, indeed, probable, that the veneration with 
which Homer was read produced many supposititious 
beauties ; for though it is certain that the sound of 
niany of his verses very justly corresponds with the 
things expressed, yet when tne force of his imagi- 
nation, which gave him full possession of every ob- 
ject, is considered, together with the flexibility of 
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his language, of which the syllables mieht be often 
contracted or dilated at pleasure, it will seem un- 
likely that such conformity should happen less fre- 
quently even without design. 

It is not, however, to be doubted, that Virgil, 
who wrote amidst the light of criticism, and who 
owed so much of his success to art and labour, en- 
deavoured, among other excellences, to exhibit this 
similitude ; nor has he been less happy in this than 
in the other graces of versification. This felicity of 
his numbers was, at the revival of learning, dis- 
played with great elegance by Vida, in his Art of 
Foetry. 

Haud satis est {Kin utctmqw elaudere versum, — 

Omnia sed numeris voeum concordibus aptant, 

Atqat sono qiuBcungue canunt imitantur, et apta 

Verborvm facie^ et qtuesito camtinis ore, 

Jfam diversa opus est veluti dare versibus ora^ — 

ffiu nieUor motuque pedum, et pemidbus aHs, 

Motle mam todto lapsu per levia radit : 

Jlle autem membris, ac mole^ ignavius, ingens 

Incedit^ tarda moUmine subsidendo, 

Ecce aliquis subit egregio pulcherrimiis orCf 

Cui Icsttun membris Venus omnibus afflai Aoftorem. 

Contra alius rudis, informes ostendit et artus, 

ffirsutumgue ttijperdfifum, ac eaudam sinuosam^ 

Jngratus visUf sonitu iUeetabilis ipso, — 

Ergo ubijam nauUey spumas satis eere ruentes 

Jncttbuere mariy videas spumare, reductis 

Convulsum remis, rostrisque stridentibus^ €efUor» 

Tunc longi sala saxa sonant,, tunc etfreta ventis 

Jndpiuwt agitata tumescere : Uttorefiuctut 

JUidunt rauco, atque refrada remurmurat unda 

^d scopulos, cumulo insequitur pneruptus aqua mons,-—' 

Cum vera ex alto speculatiu carula Nereus 

Leniit in morem stagni, pladdaque paludis, 

Labiiur unda vadis abies, natat uncta carina* — 

Verba etiam res exiguas angusta sequuntur, 

Ingentesque juvant ingentia : cuncta gigantem 

Vasta decent, vuUus immanes, pectora lata, 

Et magni membrorum artus, magna ossa, lacertiqus. 

Jltque adeo, siquid geritur molimine magnoy 
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Adde moranit ^ pariter teewnquoque verba kiborent 
Segnia: seu quando vi muita gleba coadis 
JEtemumfrangenda bidentibus, aequore aeu cum 
Comua velatamm obvertimus antennarum. 
At mora sijverit damno, properare jubebo. 
Si se forte cava extukrit mala vipera terra^ 
ToUe morasy caps saxa manti, cape robora^ pastor f 
Forte dtiflammasy date tela^ repelHte pestem, 
Ipae otiam vorous mat, in prtBcepaque feratwr, 
Immoiuo cum pr^dpitans ndt Oceano nox, 
jdut cum, porcubus gravUer, procwiMt humi bos, 
Cumque etiam requies rebus daiur, ipsa quoque ultro 
Carmina pauUsper cursu cessare viMis, 
In medio interrupta: quieruwt cumfreta ponti, 
Postquam auraposuer&, quiescere protinus ipsum 
Cemere erit, medOsque inc^eptis sistere versum. 
Quid dicam, senior cum tebtm imbelle sine ictu 
InvaUdus jacU, et defectis viribus ager f 
Nam quoque ttan versus segm pariter pede languet: 
Sanguis hebet,frigent effoetiB in corpore vires. 
Partem autemjuvenem deceat prorumpere in aras 
Evertisse domos, pr^efractaque quadrupedantum 
Pectora pectoribus perrumpere^ sternere turres 
Jngentes, totaque,ferum, darefunera campo, 

Tis not cnoagfa bis verses to complete. 
Id measure, number, or determined feet. 
To all, proportioned terms he must dispense, 
And make the sound a picture of the sense : 
The correspondent words exactly frame. 
The look, the features, and the mien the same. 
With rapid feet and wings, without delay, 
This swiftly flies, and smoothly skims away : 
This blooms with youth and beauty in his face, 
And Venus breathes on every limb a grace ; 
That, of rude form, his uncouth members shows. 
Looks horrible, and frowns with his rough brows ; 
His monstrous tail in many a fold and wind. 
Voluminous and vast, curls up behind ; 
At once the image and the lines appear 
Rude to the eye, and frightful to the ear. 
Ld ! when the sailors steer the ponderous ships, 
And plough, with brazen beaks, the foamy deeps, 
Incumbent on the main that roars around. 
Beneath the labouring oars the waves resoood: 
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The prowB wide echoing through the dark profouod. 

To the loud call each digtaot rock replies; 

Tos8*d by the Btorm the towering surges rise ; 

While the hoarse ocean beats the sounding shore ; 

DashM from the strand, the flying waters roar. 

Flash at the shock, and gathering in a heap, 

The liquid mountains rise and overhang the deep. . 

But when blue Neptnqe from his car surveys. 

And calms at one regard the raging seas, 

Stretched like a peaceful lake the deep .subsides. 

And the pitch'd vessel o'er the surface glides. 

When things are small, the terms should still be so ;^ 

For low words please us, when the theme is low. 

But when some giant, horrible and grim, 

Enormous in his gait and vast, in every limb. 

Stalks towering on ; the swelling words must rise 

In just proportion to the monster's size. 

If some large weight his huge arms strive to shove. 

The verse too labours $ the throng'd words scarce move. 

When each stiflf clod beneath the ponderous plough 

Crumbles and breaks, the encumber'd lines must flow. 

Nor less when pilots catch the friendly gales. 

Unfurl their shrouds and hoist the wide stretch'd sails. 

But if the poem suffers from delay. 

Let the lines fly precipitate away. 

And when the viper issues from the brake. 

Be quick ; with stones, and brands, and^^re attack 

Hifl rising crest, and drive the serpent baclc. 

When night descends, or stuon'd by numerous strokes, 

And groaning to the earth drops the vast oz; 

The line too sinks with correspondent sound. 

Flat with the steer and headlong to the ground. 

When the wild waves subside and tempests cease. 

And hush the roarings of the sea to peace ; 

So oft we see the interrupted strain 

Stopp'd in the midst — ^and with the silent main 

Pause for a space — at last it glides again. 

When Priam strains his aged arms to throw 

His unavailing javelin at the foe 

(His blood congeal'd and every nerve unstrung). 

Then with the theme complies the artful song: 

Like him the solitary numbers flow, 

Weak, trembling, melancholy, stiff, and slow. 

Not so young Pyrrhus, who with rapid force 

Beats down embattled armies in his course. 
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The raging yoiltb on trembling Ilion falls. 

Bursts her strong gates and shakes her lofty walls $ 

Provokes bis flying coarser to the speed, 

In foil career (o charge the warlike steed: 

He piles the field with mountains of the slain ; 

He poors, he storms, he thunders through the plain. Pitt. 

From the Italian gardens Pope seems to have 
transplanted this flower, the growth of happier cli- 
mates, into a soil less adapted to its nature, and less 
favourable to its increase. 

Soft is the strain when Zephyr gently blows. 

And the smooth stream in smoother numbers flows. 

But when loud billows lash the sounding shore. 

The hoarse rough verse should like the torrent roar. 

When Ajax strives some rock*s vast weight to throw, 

The line too labours and the words move slow f 

Not so when swift CanMlla scours the plain, 

Flies o>r the* unbending corn, and skims along the main. 

From these fines, laboured with great attention, 
and celebrated by a rival wit, may be judged what 
can be expected from the most diligent endeavours 
after this imagery of sound. The verse intended to 
represent the whisper of the vernal breeze, must be 
confessed not mucn to excel in softness or volubi.- 
lity ; and the smooth stream runs with a perpetual 
clash of jarring consonants. The noise and turbn* 
lence of the torrent is, indeed, distinctly imaged, 
for it requires very little skill to make our language 
rough ; but in these lines, which mention the effort 
of Ajax, there is no particular heaviness, obstruc* 
tion, or delay. The swiftness of Camilla is rather 
contrasted than exemplified; why the verse should 
be lengthened to express speed, will not be easily 
discovered. In the dactyls used for that purpose 
by the ancients, two short syllables were pronounced 
^ith such rapidity as to be equal only to one long; 
they, therefore, naturally exhibit the act of passing 
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through a long space in a short time. But the 
Alexandrine, by its pause in the midst, is a tardy 
and stately measure : and the word unbending, one 
of the most sluggish and slow which our language 
affords, cannot much accelerate its motion. 

These rules and these examples have taught our 
present critics to inquire very studiously and mi- 
nutely into sounds and cadences. It is, therefore, 
useful to examine with what skill they have pro- 
ceeded; what discoveries they have made; and 
whether any rules can be established which may 
guide us hereafter in such researches. 



No. 93. TUESDAY, FEB. 5, 1761. 



Experiar quid concedatur in iUos 



Quorum Flaminid ttgitur dnis atque Latind* Jirr. 

More safely truth to urge her claim presumes. 
On names now found alone on books and tombs. 



There are few books on which more time is spent 
by y^ung students than on treatises which deliver 
the characters of authors; nor any which oftener 
deceive the expectation of the reader, or fill his 
mind with more opinions which the progress of his 
studies and the increase of his knowledge oblige 
him to resign. 

Baillet has introduced his collection of the deci- 
sions of the learned, by an enumeration of the pre- 
judices which mislead the critic, and raise the pas- 
sions in rebellion against the judgment. His cata- 
logue, though large, is imperfect ; and who can hope 
to complete it ? The beauties of writing have been 
observed to be often such as cannot in the present 
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state of haman knowledge be eTinced by evidence, 
or drawn out into demonstrations ; they are there- 
fore wholly subject to the imagination, and do not 
force their effects upon a mind preoccupied by un- 
favourable sentiments, nor overcome me counter- 
action of a false principle, or of stubborn partiality. 

To convince any man against his will is hard, 
but to please him against his will is justly pronounced 
by Dry den to be above the reach of human abilities. 
Interest and passion will hold out long against the 
closest siege of diagrams and syllogisms, but they 
are absolutely impregnable to imagery and senti- 
ment; and will for ever bid defiance to the most 
powerful strain of Virgil or Homer, though they may 
give way in time to the batteries of Euclid or Ar- 
chimedes. 

In trusting therefore to the sentence of a critic, 
we are in danger not only from that vanity which 
exalts writers too often to the dignity of teaching 
what they are yet to learn, from that negligence 
which sometimes steals upon the most vigilant cau- 
tion, and that falUbility to which the condition of 
nature has subjected every human understanding ; 
hut from a thousand extrinsic and accidental causes, 
from every thing which can excite kindness or ma- 
levolence, veneration or conteippt. 

Many of those who have determined, with great 
boldness, upon the various degrees of literary merit 
™&y be justly suspected of having passed sentence, 
as Seneca remarks of Claudius, 

Una tanium Parte audita^ 
Sape et nuUay 

without much knowledge of the cause before them : 
for it will not easily be imagined of Langbaine, Bor- 
nchitus, or Rapin, that they had very accurately 
perused all the books which they praise or censure ; 
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or that even if nature and learning had qualified 
them for judges, they could read for ever with the 
attention necessary to just criticism. Such perform- 
ancesi however, are not wholly without their use ; for 
they are commonly just echoes to the Voice of fame, 
and transmit the general sufirage of mankind when 
they have no particular motives to suppress it. 

Critics, likiB the rest of mankind, are very fre- 
quently misled by interest. The bigotry with which 
editors regard the authors whom they illustrate or 
correct has been generally remarked. Dryden was 
known to have written most of his critical disserta- 
^ tions only to recommend the work upon which he 
then happened to be employed; and Addison is 
suspected to have denied the expediency of poetical 
justice, because his own Cato was condemned to* 
perish in a good cause. 

There are prejudices which authors, not othenvise 
weak or corrupt, have indulged without scruple; and 
perhaps some of them are so complicated with our ^ 
natural affections, that they cannot easily be disen- 
tangled from the heart. Scarce any can hear with 
impartiality a comparison between the writers of his 
own and another country; and though it cannot, I 
think, be charged equally on all nations, that they 
are blinded with this literary patriotism, yet there 
are none that do not look upon their authors with 
the fondess of affinity, and esteem them as well for 
the place of their birth, as for their knowledge or 
their wit. There is, therefore, seldom much respect 
due to comparative criticism, when the competitors 
are of different countries, unless the judge is of a 
nation equally indifferent to both. The Italians 
could not for a long time believe that there was any 
learning beyond the mountains; and the French 
seem generally persuaded, that there are no wits or 
reasoners equal to their own. I can scarcely con-* 
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ceive that if Scaliger had not considered himself as 
allied to Virgil, by being bom in the same country, 
he would have found his works so much superior to 
those of Homer, or have thought the controversy 
worthy of so much zeal, vehemence, and acrimony. 

There is, indeed, one prejudice, and only one, by 
which it may be doubted whether it is any aishonour 
to be sometimes misguided. Criticism has so often 
given occasion to the envious and ill natured of gra- . 
tifying their malignity, that some have thought it 
necessary to recommend the virtue of candour with- 
out restnction, and to preclude all future liberty of 
censure. Writers possessed with this opinion are 
continually enforcing civility and decency, recom- 
mending to critics me proper diffidence of them- 
selves, and inculcating the veneration due to cele- 
brated names. 

I am not of opinion that these professed enemies 
of arrogance ana severity have much more benevo- 
lence or modesty than the rest of mankind ; or that 
they feel in their own hearts auy other intention 
than to distinguish themselves by their softness and 
delicacy. Some are modest because they are timor- 
ous, and some are lavish of praise because they hope 
to be repaid. 

There is indeed some tenderness due to living 
writers, when they attack none of those truths which 
are of importance to the happiness of mankind, and 
have committed no other ofl&nce than that of betray- 
ing their own ignorance or dullness. I should 
think it cruelty to crush an insect who had pro- 
voked me only by buzzing in my ear ; and would 
not willingly interrupt the dream of harmless stu- 
pidity, or destroy the jest which makes the author 
laugh. Yet I am far from thinking this tenderness 
universally necessary; for he that writes may be 
considered as a kind of general challenger, whom 

L2 
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every one has a rieht to attack ; since he quits tt|e 
common rank of life, steps forward beyond the lists, 
and offers his merit to the public judgment. To 
commence author is to claim praise, and no man 
can justly aspire to honour, but at the hazard of 
disgrace. 

But whatever be decided concerning contempo- 
raries, whom he that knows the treachery of the hu- 
man heart, and considers how often we gratify our 
own pride or envy under the appearance of contend- 
ing for elegance and propriety, will find himself not 
much inclined to disturb; there can surely be no 
exemptions pleaded to secure them from criticism 
who can no longer suffer by reproach, and of whom 
nothing now remains but thieir writings and their 
names. Upon these authors the critic is undoubt- 
edly at full liberty to exercise the strictest severity, 
since he endangers only his own fame, and, like 
Mneas when he drew his sword in the infernal 
regions, encounters phantoms which cannot be 
wounded. He may indeed pay some regard to esta- 
blished reputation ; but he can by that show of re- 
verence consult only his own security, for all other 
motives are now at an end. 

The faults of a writer of acknowledged excellence 
are more dangerous, because the influence of his ex- 
ample is more extensive ; and the interest of'leam- 
ing requires that they should be discovered and stig- 
matize(j[, before they have the sanction of antiquity 
conferred upon them, and become precedents of in- 
disputable authority. 

It has, indeed, been advanced by Addison, as one 
of the charcateristics of a true critic, that he points 
out beauties rather than faults. But it is rather na- 
tural to a man of learning and genius, to apply him- 
self chiefly to the study of writers who have more 
beauties than faults to be displayed ; for the duty of 
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criticism is neither to depreciate or dignify by par- 
tial representations, but to hold out the light of rea- 
son, whatever it may discover; and to promulgate 
the determinations of truths whatever she shall dic- 
tate. 
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'Bonus atqutJiduB 



Judtx — per obsiantes catervas 

ExpUcuU sua victor arma. Hob. 

Perpetaal magistrate is he 

Who keeps strict justice full in sights 
Who bids the crowd at awful distance gaze, 
And virtue's arms victoriously displajrs. Fkavcii. 

The resemblance of poetic numbers to the subject 
which they mention or describe may be considered 
as general or particular ; as consisting in the flow 
and structure of a whole passage taken together, or 
as comprised in the sound of some emphatical and 
descriptive words, or in the cadence and harmony 
of single verses. 

The general resemblance of the sound to the sense 
is to be found in every language which admits of 
poetry, in every author whose force of fancy en- 
ables him to impress images strongly on his own 
mind, and whose choice and variety of language 
readily supplies him with just representations. To 
such a writer it is natural to cnange his measure 
with his subject, even without any effort of the un- 
derstanding, or intervention of the judgment. To 
revolve jollity and mirth necessarily tunes the voice 
of a poet to gay and sprightly notes, as it fires his 
eye with vivacity; ana reflection on gloomy situa- 
tions and disastrous events will sadden his num- 
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bers^ as it will cloud his countenance. But in such 
passages there is only the similitude of pleasure to 
pleasure^ and of grief to grief, without any imme- 
diate application to particular images. The same 
flow of joyous versification will celebrate the jollity 
of marriage, and the exultation of triumph; and the 
same languor of melody will suit the complaints of 
&a al^ept lover, as of a conquered king* 

It is scarcely to be doubted; that on many occa- 
sions we make the music which we imagine ourselves 
to hear ; that we modulate the poem by our own 
disposition, and ascribe to the numbers the effects 
of the sense. We may observe in life, that it is not 
easy to deliver a pleasant message in an unpleasing 
manner, and that we readily associate beauty and 
deformity with those whom for any reason we love 
or hate. Yet it would be too daring to declare that 
all the celebrated adaptations of Harmony are chi- 
merical ; that Homer had no extraordinary attention 
to the melody of his verse when he described a nup- 
tial festivity ; 

Kvfi^a^ ^ tK' SaXafiwv, SaiSutv, VTroXafnrofitvabtv, 
"Hyiveov ava arvy iroXvg ^ vfuvdvog opupEi ; 

Here sacred pomp, and genial feast delight. 

And solemn dance, and hymeneal rite ; 

Along the street the new made brides are led. 

With torches flaming to the nuptial bed ; 

The yoathfal dancers in a circle bound 

To the soft flute, and cittern^s silver sound. Popb. 

that Vida was merely fanciful, when he supposed 
Virgil endeavouring to represent by uncommon 
sweetness of numbers the adventitious beauty of 
iEneas; ' 

Os, htanerosque Deo simiUs : namque ipse decoram 
Ceetari&n naio genitriXf lumenque juotntw 
Purpureum^ et Ueios oculis afflarat honores. 
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The Trojan chief appear'd in open sight, 

August in jisage, and serenely bright. 

His mother goddess^ with her hands divine. 

Had formed his curling locks and made his temples shine ; 

And given his rolling eyes a sparkling grace, 

And breathed a youthful vigour on his face. Drtden. 

or that Milton did not intend to exemplify the har* 
mony which he mentions : 

Fountains! and ye that warble as ye flow. 
Melodious murmurs I warbling, tune his praise. 

That Milton understood the force of sounds well 
adjusted, and knew the compass and variety of the 
ancient measures, cannot be doubted, since he was 
both a musician and a critic ; but he seems to have 
considered these conformities of cadence, as either 
not often attainable in our language, or as petty ex-^ v 
cellences unworthy of his ambition ; for it will not 
be found that he has always assigned the same cast 
of numbers to the same objects. He has given in 
two passages very .minute descriptions of angelic 
beauty ; but though the images are nearly the same, 
the numbers will b^ found upon comparison very 
different. 

And now a stripling cherub* he appears, 
Not of the prime, yet such as in his face 
Youth smiled celestial, and to every limb 
Suitable grace diffused, so well he feign' d; 
Under a coronet his flowing hair. 
In curls on either cheek played: voings he wore 
Of many a coloured plumey sprinkled with gold. 

Some of the lines of this description are remarkably 
defective in harmony, and therefore by no means 
correspondent with that symmetrical elegance and 
ettsf grace'whfeti they are intended io>e](hiMft. , The 
failure, however,^ mi fully compensated by the repre- 
sentation of Rftphaol^ which equsiUy delights the ear 
and imagination. 
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A seraph wingM : six wings he wore to shade 
His lineaments divine $ the pair that clad 
Each shoulder broad came mantling o'er his breast 
With regal ornament : the middle pair 
Girt like a starry zone his waist, and roand 
Skirted his loins and thighs, with downy gold, 
And colours dippM in heaven : the third his feet 
Bbadow'd from either heel with feathered mail, 
Sky*tinctured grain ! like Maid'a son he stood. 
And shook his plumes, that heavenly fragrance fiird 
The circuit wide. 

The adumbration of particular and distinct images, 
by an exact and perceptible resemblance of sound, 
is sometimes studied and sometimes casual. Every 
language has many words formed in imitation of the 
noises which they signify; such are stridor, halo, 
and beatus, in Latin ; and, in English, to growl, to 
buz, to hiss, and to jar. Words of this kind give 
to a verse the proper similitude of sound,, without 
much labour of the writer, and such happiness is 
therefore rather to be attributed to fortune than skill; 
yet they are sometimes combined with great propri- 
ety, and undeniably contribute to enforce the im- 
pression of the idea. We hear the passing arrow 
m this line of Virgil: 

Etfugit horrendum stridens elapsa sagUUim 
The* impetuous arrow whizzes on the wing. Pope. 

And the creaking of hell gates, in the description by 
Milton: 

Open fly 
With impetuous recoil and jarring sound 
The* infernal doors ; and on their hinges grate 
Harsh thunder. 



kind, which the mo- 

MO^m to W A» puAwQl ci htei eeverence acting 
upon fancy. Dionysius himself tells us that the 
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sound of Homer^s verses sometimes exhibits the idea 
of corporeal bulk. Is not this a discovery nearly 
approaching^ to that of the blind man, who, after 
long inqairy into the nature of the soarieC cokyor^ 
found that it represented nothing so much as the 
clangor of a trumpet? The representative power 
of poetic harmony consists of sound and measure ; 
of the force of the syllables singly considered^ and 
of the time in which they are pronounced. Sound 
can resemble nothing bat somid, and time can mea- 
sure nothing but motion and duration. 

The critics^ however, have struck out other simi- 
litudes; nor is there any irregularity of numbers 
which credulous admiration cannot mscover to be 
eminently beautiful. Thus the propriety of each of 
these lines has been celebratea by writers whose 
opinion the world has reason to regard : 

VertUur hUerea carftun, et ruU oceauo nox * ' ■ ■ 

Meantime the rapid lieavens roU'd down the light. 
And on the shaded ocean rash*d the night. 

Drtdeit. 

Stendtury exatdnusque trement procumbit humi hog. • 

Down drops the beast, nor needs a second woond ; 
Bat sprawls in pangs of death, and spurns the ground. 

Dbtden. 

Parimiunt monies^ naseUur ridiaduM nuu. 

The monntains labour, and a mouse Is bom. 

ROSCOMMOV. 

If all these observations are just^ there must be 
some remarkable conformity between ihe sudden 
succession of night to day, the fall of an ox under 
a blow, and the birth of a mouse from a mountain ; 
since we are told of all these images, that they are 
very strongly impressed by the same form and ter- 
mination of the verse. 

We may, however, without giving way to enthu- 



120 RAMBLER. M. 

siasm, admit that some beauties of this kind may 
be produced. " A sudden stop at ad unusual Syllable 
may image the cessation of action or the pause of 
discourse ; and Milton has very happily imitated 
the repetitions of an echo : 

I fled, and cried out death : 
Hell trembled at the hideous name, and sighM 
From all her caves, and back resounded death. 

The measure or time in pronouncing may be va- 
ried so as very strongly to represent not only the 
modes of external motion, but the quick or slow 
succession of ideas, and consequently the passions 
of the mind. This, at least, was the power of the 
spondaic and dactylic harmony ; but our language 
can reach no eminent diversities of sound. We can 
indeed sometimes, by encumbering and retarding 
the line, show the difficulty of a progress' made by 
strong efforts and with frequent interruptions, or 
mark a slow and heavy motion. Thus Milton 
has imaged the toil of Satan struggling through 
chaos : 

So be with difficulty and labour hard 
Moved on : with difficulty and labour he 



Thus he has described the leviathans or whales : 

Wallowing unwieldy, enormous in their g^it. 

But he has at other times neglected such represen- 
tations, as may be observed in the volubility and 
levity of these lines, which express an action tardy 
and reluctant : 

Descent and fall 
To as is adverse; who but felt of late. 
When the fierce foe hung on our broken rear. 
Insulting, and pursued us through the deep. 
With whiat confusion and laborious flight 
We luok tbas low ? The* ascent is easy then. 
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In another place, he describes the gentle glide 
of ebbing waters in a line remarkably rough and 
halting : 

Tripping ebb ; that stole 
With soft foot towards the deep, who now had stopped 
His sluices. 

It is not indeed to be expected that the sound 
should always assist the meaning, but it ought 
never to counteract it; and therefore Milton has 
here certainly committed a fault like that of the 
player who looked on the earth when he implored 
the heavens, and to the heavens when he addressed 
the earth. 

Those who are determined to find in Milton an 
assemblage of all the excellences which have enno- 
bled all other poets will perhaps be offended that I 
do not celebrate his versification in higher terms ; 
for there are readers who discover that in this pas- 
sage. 

So stretch'd out huge in length the archfiend lay, 

a long form is described iii a long line ; but the 
truth is that length of body 19 only mentioned in a 
siow line, to which it has only the resemblance of 
time to space, of an hour to a maypole. 

The same turn of ingenuity might perform won- 
ders upon the description of the ark : 

Then, from the mountains hewing timber tall. 

Began to build a vessel of huge bulk. 

Measured by cubit, length, and breadth, and height. 

Id these lines the poet apparently designs to fix the 
attention upon bulk; but this \S effected by the 
enumeration, not by the measure ; for what analogy 
can there be between modulations of sound and 
corporeal dimensions 1 ' 

Milton 9 indeed, seems only to have regarded this 

VOL. II. M 
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Species of embellishment so far as not to reject it 
when it came unsought ; which would often happen 
to a mind so vigorous, employed upon a subject so 
yarious and extensive. He has, indeed, a greater 
and a nobler work to perform ; a single sentiment 
of moral or religious truth, a single image of life or 
nature would have been cheaply lost for a thousand 
echoes of the cadence to the sense ; and he who 
had undertaken to vindicate the ways of God to man 
mi^ht have been accused of neglecting his cause, 
had he lavished much of his attention upon syllables 
and sounds. 
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Parens JDeorvm alitor^ et infrequenSf . 
Jnunientis dum aapientue 

Cotuultus erro; nunc retronum 

Vela darty ^que iterare cursus 
Cogor relictos, Hor. 

A fagitive from heaven and prayer, 
-** I mock'd at all religious fear. 

Deep scienced in the mazy lore 
Of mad philosophy ; hot now 
Hoist sail, and back my voyage plough 
To that bless'd harbour which I left before. 

Frances. 

" TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

There are many diseases, both of the body and 
mind, which it is far easier to prevent than to cure ; 
and therefore I hope you will think me employed in 
an office not useless either to learning or virtue, if 
I describe the symptoms of an intellectual malady, 
which, though at hrst it seizes onhr the passions, 
will, if not speedily remedied, infect the reason , 
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and, from blastiDg the blossoms of knowledge, pro- 
ceed in time to canker the root. 

'' I was bom in the house of discord. My pa- 
rents were of unsuitable ages, contrary tempers, and 
different religions, and therefore employed the spirit 
and acuteness which nature had very liberally be- 
stowed upon both in hourly disputes and incessant 
contrivances to detect each other in the wrong ; so 
that, from the first exertions of reason, I was bred 
a disputant, trained up in all the arts of domestic 
sophistry, initiated in a thousand low stratagems, 
nimble shifts, and sly concealments ; versed in all 
the turns of altercation, and acquainted with the 
whole discipline oifendmg and proving, 

''It was necessarily my care to preserve the 
kindness of both the controvertists, and therefore I 
bad very early formed the habit of suspending my 
judgment, of hearing arguments with indifference, 
incliniog as occasion required to either side, and of 
holding myself undetermined between them till I 
knew for what opinion I might conveniently declare. 
''Thus, Sir, I acquired very early the skill of 
disputation ; and, as we naturally love the arts in 
which we believe ourselves to excel, I did not let 
my abilities lie useless, nor suffer my dexterity to 
be lost for want of practice. I engaged in perpetual 
wrangles with my schoolfellows, and was never to 
be convinced or repressed by any other arguments 
than blows, by which my antagonists commonly 
determined the controversy, as I was, like the Ro- 
man orator, much more eminent for eloquence than 
courage. 

" At the university I found my predominant am- 
bition completely gratified by the study of logic. I 
impressed upon my memory a thousand axioms and 
ten thousand distinctions, practised every form of 
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syllogism, passed all my days io the schools of 
disputation, and slept every night with Smiglecius 
on my pillow. 

** You will not doubt but such a genius was soon 
raised to eminence by such application : I was ce- 
lebrated in my third year for the most artful oppo- 
nent that the university could boast, and became the 
terror and envy of all the candidates for philosophi- 
cal reputation. 

" My renown, indeed, was not purchased but at 
the price of all qiy time and all my studies. I never 
spote but to contradict, nor declaimed but in <le- 
fence of a position universally acknowledged to be 
false, and therefore worthy, in my opinion, to be 
adorned with all the colours of false representation , 
and strengthened with all the arts of fallacious sub- 
tlety. 

'* My father, who had no other wish than to see 
his son richer than himself, easily concluded that I 
should distinguish myself among the professors of 
the law ; and therefore, when 1 had taken my first 
degree, dispatched me to theTeraple, with a paternal 
admonition that I should never suffer myself to feel 
shame, for nothing but modesty could retard my 
fortune. 

'* Vitiated, ignorant, and heady as I was, I bad 
not yet lost my reverence for virtue, and therefore 
could not receive such dictates without horror; but, 
however, was pleased with his determination of my 
course of life, because he placed me in the way that 
leads soonest from the prescribed walks of disci- 
pline and education to the open fields of liberty and 
choice. 

" I was now in the place where every one catches 
tl^e contagion of vanity, and soon began to distin- 
guish myself by sophisms and paradoxes. I de^ 
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clared war against all received opinions and estab- 
lished rules, and leveled my batteries particularly 
against those universal principles whicn had stood 
unshaken in all the vicissitudes of literature, and 
are considered as the inviolable temples of truth or 
the impregnable bulwarks of science. 

** I applied myself chiefly to those parts of learn- 
ing which have filled the world with doubt and per- 
plexity, and could readily produce all the arguments 
relating to matter and motion, time and space, iden- 
tity and infinity. 

** I was equally able and equally willing to main- 
tain the system of Newton or Descartes, and fa- 
voured occasionally the hypothesis of Ptolemy, or 
that of Copernicus. I sometimes exalted vegetables 
to sense, and sometimes degraded animals to me- 
chanism. 

*^ Nor was I less inclined to weaken the credit 
of history or perplex the doctrines of polity. I was 
always of the party which I heard the company 
condemn. 

'* Among the zealots of liberty I could harangue 
with great copiousness upon the advantages of ab- 
solute monarchy, the secrecy of its counsels, and 
the expedition of its measures ; and often celebrated 
the blessings produced by the extinction of parties 
and preclusion of debates. 

** Among the assertors of regal authority I never 
failed to declaim with republican warmth upon the 
original charter of universal liberty, the corruption 
of courts, and the folly of voluntary submission to 
those whom nature has leveled with ourselves. 

" I knew the defects of every scheme of govern- 
ment, and the inconveniences of every law. I 
sometimes showed how much the condition of man- 
kind would be improved by breaking the world into 
petty sovereignties, and sometimes displayed the 

M 2 
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felicity and peace which universal monarchy would 
diffuse over the earth. 

"To every acknowledged fact I found innumera- 
ble objections ; for it was my rule to judge of his- 
tory only by abstracted probability, and therefore I 
made no scruple of bidding defiance to testimony. 
I have more than once questioned the existence of 
Alexander the Great; and, having demonstrated the 
folly of erecting edifices like the pyramids of Egypt, 
I frequently hinted my suspicion that the world had 
been long deceived, and that they were to be found 
only in the narrative of travellers. 

^' It had been happy for me could I have confined 
my scepticism to historical controversies and philo- 
sophical disquisitions ; but, having now violated my 
reason and accustomed myself to inquire not after 
proofs but objections, I had perplexed truth with 
falsehood, till my ideas were confused, my judg- 
ment embarrassed, and my intellects distorted. 
The habit of considering every proposition as alike 
uncertain' left me no test by which any tenet could 
be tried ; every opinion presented both sides with 
equal evidence, and my fallacies began to operate 
upon my own mind in more important inquiries. It 
was at last the sport of my vanity to weaken the 
obligations of moral duty and efface the distinctions 
of good and evil, till 1 had deadened the sense of 
cbnviction and abandoned my heart to the fluctua- 
tions of uncertainty, without anchor and without 
compass, without satisfaction of curiosity or peace 
of conscience, without principles of reason or mo- 
tives of action. 

*' Such is the hazard of repressing the first per- 
ceptions of truth, of spreading for diversion the 
snares of sophistry, and engaging reason against its 
own determination. 

** The disproportions of absurdity grow less and 
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less visible, as we are reconciled by de^ees to the 
deformity of a mistress ; and falsehood, by long use, 
is assimilated to the mind, as poison to the body. 

*' I bad soon the mortification of seeing my con- 
versation courted only by the ignorant or wicked, 
by either boys, who were enchanted by novelty, or 
wretches who, having long disobeyed virtue and 
reason^ were now desirous of my assistence to de- 
throne them. 

" Thus alarmed, I shuddered at my own corrup- 
tion, and that pride by which I had been seduced 
contributed to reclaim me. I was weary of conti- 
nual irresolution and a perpetual equipoise of the 
mind, and ashamed of being the favourite of those 
who were scorned and shunned by the rest of man- 
kind. 

''I therefore retired from all temptation to dis- 
pute, prescribed a new regimen to my understand- 
ing, and resolved, instead of rejecting all established 
opinions which I could not prove, to tolerate though 
not adopt all which I could not confute. I forbore 
to heat my imagination with needless controversies, 
to discuss questions confessedly uncertain, and re- 
frained steadily from gratifying my vanity by the 
support of falsehood. 

*' By this method I am at length recovered from 
my argumental delirium, and find myself in the state 
of one awakened from the confusion and tumult of a 
feverish dream. I rejoice in the new possession of 
evidence and reality, and step on from truth to truth 
with confidence and quiet. 

" I am, Sir, &c. 

" Pertinax." 
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Quod ti Platords musa personat verum, 

Quod quisque Oscit, immemor rtcordatur. Bobthius. 

Truth, in Platonic ornaments bedeck'd, 
£nforced we love, unheeding recollect. 

It is reported of the Persians, by an ancient writer, 
that the sum of their education consisted in teaching 
youth to ride, to shoot toith the bow, and to speak 
truth. 

The bow and the horse were easily mastered ; but 
it would have been happy if we had been informed 
by what arts veracity was cultivated, and by what 
preservatives a Persian mind was secured against 
the temptations to falsehood. 

There are indeed, in the present corruption of 
mankind, many incitements to forsake truth: the 
need of palliating our own faults and the conveni- 
ence of imposing on the ignorance or credulity of 
others so frequently occur; so many immediate 
evils are to be avoided, and so many present grati- 
fications obtained, by craft and delusion, that very 
few of those who are much entangled in life have 
spirit and constancy sufficient to support them in 
the steady practice of open veracity. 

In order that all men may be taught to speak 
truth, it is necessary that all likewise should learn 
to hear it ; for no species of falsehood is more fre- 
quent than flattery, to which the coward is betrayed , 
by fear, the dependent by interest, and the friend 
by tenderness: those who are neither servile nor 
timorous are yet desirous to bestow pleasure ; and, 
while unjust aemands of praise continue to be made, 
there will always be some whom hope, fear, or 

'^ndness will dispose to pay them. 
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The guilt of falsehood is very widely extended, 
and many whom their conscieace can scarcely 
charge with stooping to a lie have vitiated the mo- 
rals of others by their vanity, and patronized the 
vice which they believe themselves to abhor. 

Truth is, indeed, not often welcome for its own 
sake ; it is generally unpleasing, because contrary 
to our wishes and opposite to our practice; and, as 
our attention naturally follows our interest, we hear 
unwillingly what we are afraid to know, and soon 
forget what we have no inclination to impress upon 
our memories. 

For this reason many arts of instruction have 
been invented, by which the reluctance against truth 
may be overcome; and, as physic is given to chil- 
dren in confections, precepts have been hidden un- 
der a thousand appearances, that mankind may be 
bribed by pleasure to escape destruction. 

While the world was yet in its infancy. Truth 
came among mortals from above, and Falsehood 
from below. Truth was the daughter of Jupiter 
and Wisdom ; Falsehood was the progeny of Folly, 
impregnated by the wind. They advanced with 
equal confidence to seize the dominion of the new 
creation, and, as their enmity and their force were 
well known to the celestials, all the eyes of Heaven 
Were turned upon the contest. 

Truth seemed conscious of superior power and 
juster claim, and therefore came on towering and 
majestic, unassisted and alone; Reason, indeed, 
always attended her, but appeared her follower ra- 
ther than companion. Her march was slow and 
stately, but her motion was perpetually progressive ; 
and when once she had grounded her foot, neither 
gods nor men could force her to retire. 

Falsehood always endeavoured to copy the mien 
and attitudes of Truth, and was very iuccessfui '^ 
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the arts of mimicry. She was surrounded, animated^ 
and supported by innumerable legions of appetites 
and passions ; but, like other feeble commanders, 
was obliged often to receive law from her allies* 
Her motions were sudden, irregular, and violent ; 
for she had no steadiness or constancy. She often 
gained conquests by hasty incursions, which she 
never hoped to keep by her own strengtii, but main* 
tained by the help of the passions, whom she gener 
rally found resolute and faithful. 

It sometimes happened that the antagonists met 
in full opposition. In these encounters. Falsehood 
always mvested her head with clouds, and com- 
manaed Fraud to place ambushes about her. In her 
left hand she bore the shield of Impudence, and the 
quiver of Sophistry rattled on her shoulder. All 
the passions attended at her call ; Vanity clapped 
her wings before, and Obstinacy supported her be- 
hind. Thus guarded and assisted, she sometimes 
advanced against Truth, and sometimes waited the 
attack; but always endeavoured to skirmish at a 
distance, perpetually shifted her ground, and let fly 
her arrows in different directions ; for she certainly 
found that her strength failed whenever the eye of 
Truth darted full upbn her. 

Truth had the awful aspect though not the thun- 
der of her father; and when the long continuance of 
the contest brought them near to one another. False- 
hood let the arms of Sophistry fall from her grasp, 
and, holding up the shield of Impudence with both 
her hands, sheltered herself amongst the passions. 

Truth, though she was often wounded, always re- 
covered in a short time ; but it was common for the 
slightest hurt, received by Falsehood, to spread its 
malignity to the neighbouring parts, and to burst 
open again when it seemed to have been cured. 

Falsehood, in a short time, found by experience 
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that her superiority consisted only in the celerity of 
her cottTBe» and the changes of her posture. She 
therefore ordered Suspicion to beat the ground be- 
fore her, and avoided with great care to cross die 
way of Truth, who, as she neyer varied her point, 
but moved constantly upon the same line, w^ easily 
escaped by the oblique and desultory movements, 
the quick retreats and active doubles which False- 
hood always practised, when the enemy began to 
raise terror by her approach. 

By this procedure. Falsehood every hour en- 
croached upon the world, and extended her empire 
through all climes and regions. Wherever she car- 
ried her victories she left the Passions in full autho- 
rity behind her; who were so well pleased with 
command, that they held out with great obstinacy 
when Truth came to seize their post^, and never 
failed to retard her progress, though they could not 
always stop it : they yielded at last witti great re- 
luctajnce, frequent rallies, and sullen submission; 
and always inclined to revolt when Truth ceased to 
awe them by her immediate presence. 

Truth, who, when she first descended from the 
heavenly palaces, expected to have been received 
by universal acclamation, cherished with kindness, 
heard with obedience, and invited to spread her in- 
fluence from province to province, now found that, 
wherever she came, she must force her passage. 
Every intellect was precluded by Prejudice, and 
every heart preoccupied by Passiod. She, indeed, 
advanced, but she advanced slowly ; and often lost 
the conquests which she left behind her, by sudden 
insurrections of the appetites, that shook off their 
allegiance, and ranged themselves again under the 
banner of her enemy. 

Truth, however, did not grow weaker by the 
struggle, for her vigour was unconquerable ; yet she 
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was provoked to see herself thus baffled and im- 
peded by an enemy whom she looked on with con- 
tempt, and who had no adviaintage but such as she 
owed to inconstancy, weakness and artifice. She, 
therefore, in the anger of disappointment, called 
upon her father, Jupiter, to reestablish her in the 
skies, and leave mauKind to the disorder and misery 
which they deserved, by submitting willingly to the 
usurpation of Falsehood. 

Jupiter compassioned the world too much to 
grant her request, yet was willing to ease her la- 
bours, and mitigate her vexation. He commanded 
her to consult the muses by what methods she 
might obtain an easier reception, and reign without 
the toil of incessant war. It was then discovered, 
that she obstructed her own progress by the severity 
of her aspect, and the solemnity of her dictates; 
and that men would never willingly admit her, till 
they ceased to fear her, since, by giving themselves 
up to Falsehood, they seldom made any sacrifice of 
their ease or pleasure, because she took the shape 
that was most engaging, and always suffered herself 
to be dressed and painted by Desire. The muses 
wove, in the loom of Pallas, a loose and changeable 
robe, like that in which Falsehood captivated her ad- 
mirers; with this they invested Truth, and named 
her Fiction. She now went out again to conquer 
with more success ; for when she demanded entrance 
of the Passions, they often mistook her for False- 
hood, and delivered up their charge : but when she 
had once taken possession, she was soon disrobed 
by Reason, and shone out, in her original form, 
with native efi'ulgence and resistless dignity. 
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Ftecunda culpa secuta, nuptias 
Primum inqmnavere^ et genus, et domoSf 
HocfonU derivata dades 

In patriam populumque fluxit, ' H()r. 

Fruitful of crimes, this age first 8(aio*d 

Their hapless offspring, and profaoed 

The nuptial bed ; from whence the woes, ^ 

Which various and unnumber'd rose 

From this polluted fountain bead, 

0*er Rome, and o'er the nations spread. Francis. 

The reader is indebted for this day's entertainment 
to an author from whom the age has received greater 
favours, who has enlarged the knowledge of human 
nature, and taught the passions to move at the com- 
mand of virtue. 

" TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

** When the Spectator was first published in single 
papers, it gave me so much pleasure that it is one 
of the favourite amusements of my age to recollect 
it; and when I reflect on the foibles of those times, 
as described in that useful work, and to compare 
them with the vices now reigning among us, I can- 
not but wish that you would often er take cogni- 
zance of the manners of the better half of the human 
species, that if your precepts and observations be 
carried down to posterity, the Spectators may show 
to the rising generation what were the fashionable 
follies of their grandmothers, the Rambler of their 
mothers, and that from both they may draw instruc- 
tion and warning. 

** When I read those Spectators which took no- 
VOL. n. N 
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tice of the misbehaviour of young women at church, 
by which they yainly hope to attract admirers, I 
used to pronounce such forward young women 
Seekers, m order to distinguish them by a mark of 
infamy from those who had patience and decency to 
stay till they were sought. 

, ** But I have lived to see such a change in the 
manners of women that I would now be willing to 
compound with them for that name, although I then 
thought it disgraceful enough, if they would deserve 
no worse ; since now they are too generally given 
up to negligence of domestic business, to idle amuse- 
ments, and to wicked rackets, without any settled 
view at all but of squandering time. 

*' In the time of the Spectator, excepting some- 
times an appearance in the ring, sometimes, at a 
good and chosen play, sometimes on a visit at the 
house of a grave relation, the young ladies contented 
•themselves to be found employed in domestic duties ; 
for then routs, drums, bails, assemblies, and such 
like markets for women were not known. 

'* Modesty and di£Sdence, gentleness and meek- 
ness, were looked upon as the appropriate virtues 
and characteristic graces of the sex. And if a for- 
ward spirit pushed itself into notice, it was exposed 
in print as it deserved. 

" The churches were almost the only places 
where single women were to be seen by strangers. 
Men went thither expecting to see them, and per- 
haps too much for that only purpose. 

** But some good often resulted, however impro- 
per might be their motives. Both sexes were in the 
way of their duty. The man must be abandoned 
indeed, who loves not goodness in another; nor 
were the young fellows of that age so wholly lost 
to a sense of right, as pride and conceit have since 
-^'ade them affect to be. When, therefore, they saw 
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a fair one, whose decent behaviour and -cheerful 
piety showed her earnest in her first duties, they had 
the less doubt, judging politically only, that she 
would have a conscientious regard to her second. 

'^ With what ardour have I seen watched for, the 
rising of a kneeling beauty; and what additional 
charms has devotion given to her recommunicated 
features? 

*' The men were often the better for what they, 
heard. £ven a Saul was once found prophesying 
among the prophets whom he had set out to destroy. 
To a man thus put into good humour by a pleasing 
ohject, religion itself looked more amiable. The 
men seekers of the Spectator's time loved the holy 
place for the object's sake, and loved the object for 
her Suitable behaviour in it. 

*' Reverence mingled with their love, and they 
thought that a young lady of such good principles 
must be addressed only by the man who at least 
made a show of good principles, whether his heart 
was yet quite right or not. 

'* IVor did the young lady's behaviour at any time 
of the service lessen this reverence. Her eyes 
were her own, her ears the preacher^s. Women are 
always most observed when they seem themselves 
least to observe, or to lay out for observation. The 
eye of a respectful lover loves rather to receive con- 
fidence from the withdrawn eye of the fair one than 
to find itself obliged to retreat. 

*' When a young gentleman's affection was thus 
laudably engaged, he pursued its natural dictates; 
keeping then was a rare, at least a secret and scan- 
dalous vice, and a wife. was the summit of his 
wishes. Rejection was now dreaded, and preen-* 
gagement apprehended. A woman whom he loved, 
ue was ready to think must be admired by all the 
world. His fears, his uncertainties increased his 
love. 
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*' Every inquiry he made into the. lady's domestic 
excellence, which, Irhen a wife is to he chosen, will 
surely not he neglected, con6rmed him in his choice. 
He opens his heart to a common friend, and ho- 
nestly discovers the state of his fortune. His friend 
applies to those of the young lady, whose parents, 
if they approve his proposals, disclose them to their 
daughter. 

'* She, perhaps, is not an ahsolute stranger to the 
passion of the young gentleman. His eyes, his as- 
siduities, his constant attendance at a church, whi- 
ther, till of late, he used seldom to come, and a 
thousitnd little observances that he paid her, had 
very probably first forced her to regard, and then 
inclined her to. favour him. 

'^That a young lady should be in love, and the 
love of the young gentleman undeclared, is an hete- 
rodoxy which prudence, and even policy, must not 
allow. But thus applied to, she is all resignation to 
her parents. Charming resignation, which inclina- 
tion opposes not. 

" Her relations applaud her for her duty ; friends 
meet ; points are adjusted; delightful perturbations, 
and hopes, and a few lover's fears fill up the tedious 
space, till an interview is granted; for the young 
lady had not made herself cheap at public places. 
• " The time of interview arrives. She is modestly 
reserved; he is not confident. He declares his pas- 
sion ; the consciousness of her own worth, and his 
application to her parents, take from her any doubt 
of his sincerity ; and she owns herself obliged to 
him for his good opinion. The inquiries of her 
friends into his character have taught her that his 
good opinion deserves to be valued. 

** She tacitly allows of his future visits ; he re- 
news them ; the regard of each for the other is con- 
^rmed; and when he presses for the favour of her 

nd, he receives a declaration of an entire acqui- 
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escence with her duty, and a modest acknowledg- 
m^it of esteem for him. 

<' He applies to her parents, therefore, for a near 
day; and tliinks himself under obligation to them 
for the cheerful and affectionate manner with which 
they receiye his agreeable application. 

** With this prospect of future happiness, the mar- 
riage is celebrated. Gratulations pour in from every 
quarter. Parents and relations on both sides brought 
acquainted in the course of the courtship, can re- 
ceiye the happy couple with countenances illumi- 
nated, and joyful hearts. 

** The brothers, the sisters, the friends of one 
family, are the brothers, the sisters, the friends of 
the other. Their two families thus made one, are 
the world to the young couple. 

** Their home is the place of their principal de- 
light, nor do they ever occasionally quit it but they 
find the pleasure of returning to it augmented in pro- , 
portion to the time of their absence U'om it. 

** Oh Mr. Rambler ! forgive the talkativeness of 
an old man ! When I courted and married my Lae- 
titia, then a blooming beauty, every thing passed 
just so! But how is the icase now? The ladies, 
maidens, wives, and widows, are engrossed by 
places of open resort and general entertainment, 
which fill every quarter of the metropolis, and being 
constantly frequented, make home irksome. Break- 
fasting places, dining places; routs, drums, con- 
certs, balls, plays, operas, masquerades for the 
evening, and even all night; and, lately, public 
sales of the goods of broken housekeepers, which 
the general dissoluteness of manners has contributed 
to make very frequent, come in as another season- 
able relief to those modem timekillers. 

" In the summer there are in every country town 
assemblies; Tunbridge, Bath, Cheltenham, Scar- 

N2 
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borough ! What expense of dress and eauipage is 
required to qualify the frequenters for sucn emulous 
appearance ] 

*' By the natural infection of example, the lowest 
people have places of sixpenny resort, and gaming- 
tables for pence. Thus servants are now induced to 
fraud and dishonesty, to support extravagance, and 
supply their losses. 

''As to the ladies who frequent those public 
places, they are not ashamed to show their faces 
wherever men dare go, nor blush to try who shall 
stare most impudently, or who shall laugh loudest 
on the public walks. 

"The men who would make good husbands, if 
they visit those places, are frighted at wedlock, and 
resolve to live single, except they are bought at a 
very high price. They can be spectators of all that 
passes, and, if they please, more than spectators, at 
the expense of others. The companion of an even- 
ing, and the companion for life, require very differ- 
ent qualifications. 

'* Two thousand pounds in the last age, with a 
domestic wife, would go farther than ten thousand 
in this. Yet settlements are expected, that often, 
to a mercantile man especially, sink a fortune into 
uselessness : and pin money is stipulated for, wh^:h 
makes a wife independent, and destroys love, by 
putting it out of a man's power to lay any obliga- 
tion upon her, that might engage gratitude, and 
kindle affection. When to all this tibe card tables 
are added, how can a prudent man think of marry- 
ing? 

*' And when the worthy men know not where to 
find wives, must not the sex be left to the foplings, 
the coxcombs, the libertines of the age, whom they 
help to make such? And need even these wretches 
niarrv to enjoy the conversation of those who ren- 
der tncir company so cheap. 
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*' And what, after all, is the benefit which the 
gay coquette obtains by her flutters ? As she is ap- 
proachable by every man, without requiring, I will 
not say incense or adoration, but even common 
complaisance, every fop treats her as upon the level, 
looks upon her light airs as invitations, and is on 
the watch to take the advantage : she has com- 
panions indeed, but no lovers ; for love is respect- 
ful and timorous ; and where among all her fol- 
lowers will she find a husband ? 

'' Set, dear sir, before the youthful, the gay, the 
inconsiderate, the contempt as well as the danger to 
which they are exposed. At one time or other, 
women, sot utterly thoughtless, will be convinced 
of the justice of your censure, and the charity of 
your instruction. 

'^ But should your expostulation and reproofs have 
no effect upon those who are far gone in fashionable 
folly, they may be retailed from their mouths to their 
nieces (marriage will not often have entitled these to 
daughters), when they, the meteors of a day, find 
themselves elbowed off the stage of vanity by other 
flutterers ; for the most admired women cannot have 
many Tunbridge, many Bath seasons to blaze in ; 
since even fine faces, often seen, are less regarded 
than new f^ces, the proper punishment of showy 
girls, for rendering themselves so impoliticly cheap. 

** I am, sir, 

" Your sincere admirer, Ac." 
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Qu^e nee Sarmentus iniquas 
CasarU ad nunsas, nee vilis Gabba tuUsset, Juv. 

Which not Sarmentus brook*d at Caesar^s board, 
Nor groveling Gabba from bis haughty lord. 

Elphinitow. 

'' TO THB AUTHOR OF THE RAMLBR. 
*' MR. RAMBLBR, 

** You have often endeavoured to impress upon 
your readers an observation of more truth than no- 
velty, that life passes, for the most part, in petty 
transactions ; that our hours glide away in tnfling 
amusements and slight gratifications ; and that there 
very seldom emerges any occasion that can call forth 
great virtue or great abilities. 

*^ It very commonly happens that speculation has 
no influence on conduct. Just conclusions and 
cogent arguments, formed by laborious study and 
diUgent inquiry, are often reposited in the treasuries 
of memory, as gold in the miser*s chest, useless 
alike to otiiers and himself. As some are not 
richer for the extent of their possessions, others are 
not wiser for the multitude of their ideas. 

'^ You have truly described the state of human 
beings ; but it may be doubted whether you have 
accommodated your precepts to your description ; 
whether you have not generally considered your 
readers as influenced by the tragic passions, and 
susceptible of pain or pleasure only from powerful 
agents, and from great events. 

*' To an author who writes not for the improve- 
ment of a single art, or the establishment of a con- 
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troverted doctrine , but equally intends the advan- 
tage, and equally courts the perusal of all the 
classes of mankind, nothing can justly seem un- 
worthy of regard, by which the pleasure of cod- 
versation may be increased, and the daily satisfac- 
tions of famUiar life secured from interruption and 
disgust. 

'' For this reason you would not have injured 
your reputation, if you had sometimes descended to 
the minuter duties of sociable beings, and enforced 
the observance of those little civilities and ceremo- 
nious delicacies which, inconsiderable as they may 
appear to the man of science, and difficult as they 
may prove to be detailed with dignity, yet contri- 
bute to the regulation of the world, by facilitating 
the intercourse between one man and another, and 
of which the French have sufficiently testified their 
esteem, by terming the knowledge and practice of 
them, Scawdr vivre, the art of living, 

** Politeness is one of those advantages which 
we never estimate rightly but by the inconvenience 
of its loss. Its influence upon the manners is con- 
stant and uniform, so that, like an equal motion, it 
escapes perception. The circumstances of every 
action are so adjusted to each other that we do not 
see where any error could have been committed, 
and rather acquiesce in its propriety than admire its 
exactness. 

" But as sickness shows us the value of ease, a 
little familiarity with^those who were never taught 
to endeavour the gratification of others, but regulate 
their behaviour merely by their own will, wilF soon 
evince the necessity of established modes and for- 
malities to the happiness and quiet of common life. 

'^'Wisdom ana virtue are by no means^sufficient, 
without the supplemental laws of good breeding, to 
secure freedom from degenerating to rudeness, or 
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selfesteem from swelling into insolence ; a thousand 
inciyilities may be committed, and a thousand offices 
neglected, without any remorse of conscience or 
reproach from reason. 

** The true effect of genuine politeness seems to 
be rather ease than pleasure. The power of de- 
lighting must be conferred by nature, and canoot be 
delivered by precept or obtained by imitation ; but 
though it be the privilege of a very small number to 
ravish and to charm, every man may hope hy rules 
and caution not to give pain, and may, therefore, by 
the help of good breeaing, enjoy the kindness of 
mankind, though he should have no claim to higher 
distinctions. 

'< The universal axiom, in which all complaisance 
is included, and from which flow all the formalities 
which custom has established in civilised nations, 
is. That no man should give any preference to him' 
self, A rule so comprehensive an d certain that, per- 
haps, it is not easy for the mind to image an incivi- 
lity, without supposing it to be broken. 

'' There are, indeed, in every place some parti- 
cular modes of the ceremonial part of good breed- 
ing which, being arbitrary and accidental, can be 
learned only by habitude and conversation ; such 
are the forms of salutation, the different gradations 
of reverence, and all the adjustments of place and 
precedence. These, however, may be often violated 
without offence, if it be sufficiently evident that nei- 
ther malice nor pride contributed to the failure ; but 
will not atone, however rigidly observed, for the 
tumour of insolence, or petulance of contempt. 

" I have, indeed, not found among any part of 
mankind less real and rational complaisance than 
among those who have passed their time in paying 
and receiving visits, in irequenting public entertain- 
ments, in studying the exact measures of ceremony. 
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and in .watching all tfa6 variations of fashionable 
courtesy. 

'* They know, indeed , at what hoor they may 
beat the door of an acquaintance, how many steps 
they must attend him towards the gate, and what 
interval should pass before his visit is retomed ; bcrt 
seldom extend their care beyond the exterior and 
unessential parts of civility, nor refuse their own 
vanity any gratification, however expensive to the 
quiet of another. 

« Trypherus is a man remarkable for splendour 
and expense ; a man, that having been originally 
placed by his fortune and rank in the first class of 
the commuDity, has acquired that air of dignity, 
and that readiness in the exchange of compliments, 
which courts, balls, and levees, easily confer; 

** But Trypherus, without any settled purposes 
of malignity, partly by his ignorance of human na- 
ture, and partlv by the habit of contemplating with 
great satisfaction his own grandeur and riches, is 
ourly giving disgust to those whom chance or ex- 
pectation subject to his vanity. 

** To a man whose fortune confines him to a small 
house, he declaims upon the pleasure of spacious 
apartments, and the convenience of changing his 
lodging room in different parts of the year; tells 
him, &at he hates confinement; and concludes, 
that if his chamber was less, he should never wake 
without thinking of a prison. 

** To Eucretas, a man of birth equal to himself, 
but of much less estate, he showed his services of 
plate, and remarked that such things were, indeed, 
nothing better than costly trifles, but that no man 
must pretend to the rank of a gentleman without 
them; and that for his part, if his estate was 
smaller^ he should not think of enjoying but in- 
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creasing it, and would inquire out a trade for his 
eldest son. 

</ He has, in imitation of some more acute ob- 
seiVer than himself, collected a great many shifts 
and artifices by which poverty is concealed ; and 
among the ladies of small fortune, never fails to 
talk of frippery and slight silks, and the convenience 
of a general mourning. ^ 

** I have been insulted a thousand times with a 
catalogue of his pictures, his jewels, and his rari- 
ties,, which, though he knows the humble neatness 
of my habitation, he seldom fails to conclude by a 
declaration, that wherever he sees a house meanly 
furnished, he despises the owner's taste, or pities 
his poverty. 

** This, Mr. Kambler, is the practice of Try- 
pherus, by which he is become the terror of all who 
are less wealthy than himself, and has raised in- 
numerable enemies without rivalry, and without 
malevolence. 

*' Yet though all are not equally culpable with 
Trypherus, it is scarcely possible to find any man 
who does not frequently, like him, indulge his own 
pride by forcing others into a comparison with him- 
self, when he knows the advantage is on his side, 
without considering that unnecessarily to obtrude 
unpleasing ideas is a species of oppression; and 
that it is little more criminal to deprive another of 
some real advantage, than to interrupt that forget- 
fulness of its absence which is the next happiness 
to actual possession. 

*^ I am, &c. 

" EUTROPIUS." 
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< 

SciUcet ingeniis aliqum est concordia junetUf 

Et aervat studU fcsdera pdsque $ui ; 
Muttictu mgricolam^ mUea fera bcUo gertiUem^ 

Mectarem dubi^e nauUa puppis amat, 0?iOtf 

CuDgenial passioDS bouIi together bind, 

Aod every calUog mingles with its kind| 

Soldier afiites with soldier, swain with swain, 

The mariBer with him that roves the maio« F. Lbwis* 



It has been ordained by Providence, for the con* 
Bervation of order in the immense variety of ^nature, 
and for the regular propagation of the several 
classes of life with which the elements are peopled, 
that every creature should be drawn by some secret 
attraction to those of his own kind ; and that not 
only the gentle and domestic animab which na* 
turally unite into companies, or cohabit by pairs, 
should continue faithful to their species : but even 
those ravenous and ferocious savages which AriM* 
Untie observes never to be gpregarious, should range 
mountains and deserts in search of one another, 
rather than pollute the world with a monstrous 
birth. 

As the perpetuity and distinction of the lower 
tribes of the creation require that they should be 
determined to proper mates by some uniform mo- 
tive of choice, or some cogent principle of instinet; 
it is necessary, likewise, that man, whose wider 
capacity demands more gratifications, and who feels 
in himself innumerable wants, which a life of soli- 
tude cannot supply, and innumerable powers to 
which it cannot give employment, should be led to 
suitable companions by particular influence; and 

▼OL. II. o 
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among many beings of the same nature with him- 
self, he may select some for intimacy and tender- 
ness, and improve the condition of his existence, by 
superadding friendship to humanity, and the love of 
individuals to that of the species. 

Other animals are so formed that they seem to 
contribute very little to the happiness of each other, 
and know neither joy, nor grief, nor love, nor ha- 
tred, but as they are urged by some desire innnedi- 
ately subservient either to the support of their own 
liye^, or to the continuation of weir race; they 
therefore, seldom appear to regard any of the minuter 
discriminations which distinguish creatures of the 
same kind from one another. 

But if man were to feel no incentives to kindness, 
more ^an his general tendency to congenial nature, 
Babylon or London, with all their multitudes, would 
have to him ihe desolation of a wilderness ; bis af- 
fections, not (Compressed into a narrower compass, 
would vanish like elemental fire, in boundless eva- 
poration ; he wonid languish in perpetual insensibi- 
lity, and though he might, perhaps, in the first vigour 
of youth, amuse bimsetf with the fresh enjoyments 
of life, yet, when curiosity should cease, and ala- 
crity subside, he would abandon himself to the 
fluctuations of chance, without expecting help 
against any calamity, or feeling any wish for the 
bappiness of others. 

To love all men is our duty, so far as it includes 
u general habit of benevolence, and readiness of 
occasional kindness ; but to love all is equally im- 
possible ; at least impossible without the extinction 
of those passions which now produce all our pains 
-and aH our pleasures : without the disuse, it not 
the abolition of some of our faculties, and the sup- 

Session of all our hopes and fears in apathy and in- 
ference. 
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The necessities of our eondilioii require a thousasvl 
offices of lenderaesSf which mere regard for the spe- 
cies will Deyer dictate. Every man has frequent 
grievances which only the solicitude of friendship 
wiU discover and remedy, and which would remaiii; 
for ever unheeded in the mighty heap of human ca- 
lamity, were it only surveyed by the eye of general' 
benevolence equally attentive to every misery. 

The g^eat community of maidcindis, therefore, ne-* 
cessarily broken into smaller independent societies ; 
these form distinct interests, which are too frequently 
opposed to each other, and which they who have en- 
tered into the league of particular governments fedsely 
thisk it virtue to promote, however destructive to the 
happiness of the rest of the world. 

Such unions are again separated into subordinate 
elasses and combinations, and social life is perpe 
tually branched out into minuter subdivisions, till ife 
terminates in the last ramificati<ms of private friendr- 
ship. 

That friendship may at once be fond and lasting, 
it has been already observed ia these papers, that a 
conformity of inclinalions is necessary. No wnm 
can have much kiadAess for him by whom he imem 
not believe himself esteemed, and nothing so evi^ 
dendy proves esteem as imitation. 

That benevolence is always strongest which aasen 

from participation of the same pleasures, since we 

' are naturally most willing to revive in our minds thcf 

memory of persons with whom the idea of enjoyment 

is conaected. 

It is commonly, therefore, to little purpose, that 
any one endeavours to ingratiate himself with such 
^ he cannot accompany in their amusements and 
diversions. Men have been known to rise to favovr 
and to fortune only by being skilful in the sports 
with which their patron happened to be delighted. 
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b^ concurring with his taste for some particular spe- 
cies of curiosities, by relishing the same wine, or 
applauding the same cookery. 

jSren those whom wisdom or yirtue hare placed 
above regard to such petty recommendations, must 
nevertheless be gained by simititude of manners. 
The highest and noblest enjoyment of familiar life, 
the communication of knowledge and reciprocation 
of sentiments, must always presuppose a disposition 
to the same inquiry, and delight in the same disco- 
reries. 

With what satisfaction could the politidan lay his 
schemes for the reformation of laws, or his compa- 
risons of different forms of government before the 
chemist, who has never accustomed his thoughts to 
any other object than salt and sulphur; or how 
could the astronomer, in explaining his calculations 
and conjectures, endure the coldness of a gramma- 
rian, who would lose sight of Jupiter and all his 
satellites for a happy etymology of an obscure word, 
or a better explication of a controverted line. 

Every man loves merit of the same kind with his 
own, when it is not likely to hinder his advancement 
or his reputation ; for he not only best understands 
the wiM'tfa of those qualities which he labours to cul- 
tivate, or the usefulness of the art which he practises 
with success, but always feels a reflected pleasure 
from the praises which, though given to another, be- 
long equally to himself. 

There is, indeed, no need of research and refine- 
ment to discover that men must generally select their 
companions from their own state of life, since there 
are not many minds furnished for great variety of 
conversation, or adapted to multiplicity of intellectual 
entertainments. 

The sailor, the academic, the lawyer, the mecha- 
nic, and the courtier, have all a cast of talk peculiar 
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to their own fraternity, have fixed their attention 
upon the same events, have been engaged in affairs 
of the same sort, and make use of illusions and il- 
lustrations which themselves only can understand. 

To be infected with the jargon of a particular pro- 
fession , and to know only the language of a single 
rank of mortals, is indeed sufficiently despicable. 
But as limits must be always set to the excursions 
of the human mind, there will be some study which 
every man more zealously prosecutes, some darling 
subject on which he is pleased principally to con- 
verse ; and he that can best inform or best under- 
stand him will certainly be'wekomed with particular 
regard. 

Such partiality is not wholly to be avoided, nor 
is it culpable, unless suffered so far to predominate 
as to produce aversion from every other kind of ex- 
cellence, and to shade the lustre of dissimilar virtues. 
Those, therefore, whom the lot of life has conjoined, 
should endeavour constantly to approach towards 
the inclination of each other, invigorate every mo- 
tion of concurring desire^ and fan every spark of 
kindred curiosity. 

It has been justly observed that discord generally 
operates in little things ; it is inflamed to its utmost 
vehemence by contrariety of taste oftener (ban of 
principles; and might, therefore, conunonly be avoid- 
ed by innocent conformity, which, if it was not at 
hrst the motive, ought always to be the consequence 
of iudissoluble union. 
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No. 100. SATURDAY, MARCH 2, 1760. 



Omne vafer tfUimn ridenti FUuxua amico 

TangU^ et admissus dratm prmcordia fydit. Persius. 

Horace, with sly iasiDiiatiDg grace, 
LaughM at his friend, and look'd him in the face; 
Would raise a blush where secret vice he foundy 
And ticlile while he gently probed the wound. 
With seeming innocence the crowd beguiled ; 
But made the desperate passes, when he smiled. 

____^ Drtdkit. 

" TO THE RAMBLER. 
"SIR, 

'' As very many well disposed persons, by the un- 
avoidable necessity of their affairs, are so unfortunate 
as to be totally buried in the country, where they 
labour under the most deplorable ignorance of what 
is transacting among the polite part of mankind, I 
cannot help thinking, that, as a public writer, you 
should take the case of these truly compassionable 
objects under your consideration. 

" These unhappy languishers in obscurity should be 
furnished with such accounts of the employments of 
people of the world, as may engage them in their 
several remote corners to a laudable imitation ; or, 
at least, so far inform and prepare them, that, if by 
any joyful change of situation they should be sud- 
denly transported into the gay scene, they may not 
gape, and wonder, and stare, and be utterly at a loss 
how to behave and make a proper appearance in it. 

"It is inconceivable how much the welfare of all 
the country towns in the kingdom might be pro- 
moted, if you would use your charitable endeavours 
to raise in them a noble emulation of the manners 
and customs of higher life. 

" For this purpose you should give a very clear 
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and ample description of the whole set of polite ac- 
quirements; a complete history of forms, fashions, 
irolics, of routs, drums, hurricanes, balls, assem- 
blies, ridottos, masquerades, auctions, plays, operas, 
I>uppet-shows, and bear gardens; of all those de- 
ignts which profitably engage the attention of the 
most sublime characters, and by which they have 
brought to such amazing perfection the whole art 
and mystery of passing day after day, week after 
week, and year after year, without the heavy assist- 
ance of any one thmg that formal creatures are 
pleased to call useful and necessary. 

'* In giving due instructions through what steps 
to attain this summit of human excellence, you may 
add such irresistible arguments in its favour as must 
convince numbers, who, in other instances do not 
seem to want natural understanding, of the unac- 
countable error of supposing they were sent into the 
world for any other purpose but to flutter, sport, and 
shine. For, after all, nothing can be clearer than 
that an everlasting round of diversion, and the more 
lively and hurrying the better, is the most important 
end of human bfe. 

'* It is really prodigious, so much as the world is 
improved, that there should in these days be persons 
80 ignorant and stupid as to think it necessary to 
mispend their time, and trouble their heads about 
any thing else than pursuing the present fancy ; for 
what else is worth living for? 

" It is time enough surely to think of consequences 
when they come; and as lor the antiquated notions 
of duty, they are not to be met with in any French 
novel, or any book one ever looks into, but derived 
almost wholly from the writings of authors who 
lived a vast many ages ago, and who, as they were 
totally without any idea of those accomplishments 
which now characterize people of distinction, havo 
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been for some time sinking apace into utter contempt. 
It does not appear that even their most zealous ad- 
mirersj for some partisans of his own sort eyeiy 
writer will have, can pretend to say they were ever 
at one ridotto. 

'' In the important article of diversions, the cere- 
monial of visits, the ecstatic delight of unfriendly 
intimacies, and unmeaning civilities, they are abso- 
lutely silent. Biunt truth, and downright honesty, 
plain clothes, staying at home, hard work, few words, 
and those unenlivened with censure or double mean- 
ing, are what they recommend as the ornaments and 
pleasures of4ife. Little oaths, polite dissimulation, 
tea-table Icandal, delightful indolence, the glitter of 
finery, the triumph of precedence, the enchantments 
of flattery, they seem to have had no notion of; and 
I cannot but laugh to think what a figure they would 
have made in a drawing-room, and how frighted they 
would have looked at a gaming-table. 

'' The noble zeal of patriotism that disdains au- 
thority, and tramples on laws for sport, was abso- 
lutely the aversion of these tame wretches. 

*' Indeed one cannot discover any one thing they 
pretend to teach people, but to be wise, and good ; 
acquirements infinitely below the consideration of 
persons of taste and spirit, who know how to spend 
their time to so much better purpose. 

''Among other admirable improvements, pray, 
Mr. Rambler, do not forget to enlarge on the very 
extensive benefit of playing at cards on Sundays, a 
practice of such innnite use that we may modestly 
expect to see it prevail universally in all parts of 
this kingdom. 

*' To persons of fashion the advantage is obvious; 
because, as for some strange reason or other, which 
no tine gentleman or fine lady has yet been able to 
penetrate, there is neither play, nor masquerade, 
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nor bottled conjuror, nor any other thing worth Hm- 
ing for, to be had on a Sunday; if it were not for 
the charitable assistance of whist or brag, the gen- 
teel part of mankind must, one day in seven, neces- 
sarily suffer a total extinction of being. 

'' "Nor are the persons of high rank the only gainers 
by so salutary a custom, which extends its good in- 
fluence, in some degree, to the lower orders of 
people ; but were it quite general, how much better 
and happier would the world be than it is even 
now. 

** It is hard upon poor creatures, be they ever so 
mean, to deny them those enjoyments and liberties 
which are equally open for all. Yet if servants were 
taught to go to church on this day, spend some part 
of it in reading, or receiving instruction in a family 
way, and the rest in mere friendly conversation, the 
poor wretches would infallibly take it into their 
neads that they were obliged to be sober, modest, 
diligent, and faithful to their masters and mistresses. 

'' Now surely no one of common prudence or hu- 
manity would wish their domestics infected with 
such strange and primitive notions, or laid under 
such unmerciful restraints ; all which may in a great 
measure be prevented by the prevalence of the good- 
humoured fashion that 1 would have you recommend. 
For when the lower kind of people see their betters, 
with a truly laudable spirit, insulting and flying in 
the face of those rude, ill bred dictators, piety and 
the laws, they are thereby excited and admonished, 
as far as actions can admonish and excite, and taught 
that they too have an equal right of setting them at 
defiance in such instances as uieir particular neces- 
sities and inclinations may require ; and thus is the 
liberty of the whole human species mightily im- 
proved and enlarged. 

« In short, Mr. Rambler, by a faithful representa- 
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tion of the numberless benefits of a modish life, you 
will have done your part in promoting what every- 
body seems to eonfess the true purpose of human 
existence, perpetual dissipation. 

'' By encouraging people to employ their whole 
attention on trifles, and make amusement their sole 
study, you will teach them how to avoid isany very 
uneasy reflections. 

" All the soft feelings of humanity, the sympatliies 
of friendship, all natural temptations to the care of a 
family, and solicitude about the good or ill of others, 
with*the whole train of domestic and social afFec- 
tions, which create such daily anxieties and embar- 
rassments, will be happily stifled and suppressed 
in a round of perpetual delights, and all serious 
thoughts, but particularly that of hereafter, be ba- 
nished out of the world ; a most perplexing appre- 
hension, but luckily a most groundless one too, as it 
is so very clear a case that nobody ever dies. 

'' I am, &c. 

** Charisssa." 
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V 

Mt thjfma Cocropim Corsica potds apu Mart. 

Alas ! dear Sir, you try to Tain, 
Impossibilities to gain ; 
No bee from Corsica's rank juice, 
Hyblaean honey can produce. F. Lewis. 

« TO THE BAMBLBR. 
"SIB, 

" Having by several years of continual study trea- 
sured in my mind a great number of principles and 
ideas, and obtained by frequent exercise th^ power 
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4)f applyiag then with propriety, and combining Uiem 
widi readiness, I resolved to quit the university, 
ivbere I considered myself as a ffem hidden in the 
mine, and to mingle in the crowd of public life. I 
was naturally attracted by the company of those 
who were of the same age with myself, and finding 
that my academical gravity contributed very little to 
my reputation, applied my faculties to jocularity and 
burlesque. Thus, in a short time, I had heated my 
imagination to such a state of activity and ebullition, 
that upon every occasion it fumed away in bursts of 
wit, and evaporations of gaiety. I became on a 
sudden the idol of die coffee*faonse, was in one 
winter solicited to accept the presidentship of five 
clubs, was dragged by violence to every new play, 
and quoted in every controversy upon theatrical 
merit; was in every public place surrounded by a 
number of humble auditors, who retailed in other 
places of resort my maxims and my jests, and was 
boasted as their intimate and companion by many 
who had no other pretensions to my acquaintance 
than that they had drank chocolate in the same 
room. 

. '' You will not wonder, Mr. Rambler, that I 
mention my success with some appearance of tri- 
umph and elevation. Perhaps no kind of superio- 
rity is more flattering or alluring than that which is 
conferred by the powers of conversation, by extem- 
poraneous sprighdiness of fancy, copiousness of 
language, and fertility of sentiment, in other ex- 
ertions of genius the greater part of the praise is 
unknown and unenjoyed ; the writer, indeed, spreads 
his reputation to a wider extent, but receives little 
pleasure or advantage from the diffusion of his 
name, and only obtains a kind of nominal sove- 
reignty over regions which pay no tribute. The 
colloquial wit has always his own radiance reflected 
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on bim^elf, and enjoys all the pleasure which be be^ 
stows ; he finds his power confessed by every one 
that approaches him^ sees friendship kindling with 
rapture, and attention swelling into praise. 

*' The desire which every man feels of importance 
and esteem is so much gratified by finding an as- 
sembly, at his entrance, brightened with gladness 
and hushed with expectation, that the recollection 
of such distinctions can scarcely fail to be pleasing 
whenever it is innocent. And my conscience does 
not reproach me with any mean or criminal efiocts 
of vanity ; since I always employed my influence 
on the side of virtue, and never sacrificed my un- 
derstanding or my religion to the pleasure of ap- 
plause. 

** There were many whom either the desire of en- 
joying my pleasantry, or the pride of being thought 
to enjoy it, brought often into my conipany ; but I 
was caressed in a particular manner by Demochares, 
a gentleman of a lar^e estate and a liberal disposi- 
tion. My fortune being by no means exuberant, 
inclined me to be pleased with a friend who was 
willing to be entertained at his own charge. I be- 
came by daily invitations habituated to his table, 
and, as he believed my acquaintance necessary to 
the character of elegance, which he was desirous of 
establishing, I liyed in all the luxury of affluence, 
without expense or dependence, and passed my life 
in a perpetual reciprocation of pleasure, with men 
brought together by similitude ot accomplishments, 
or desire of improvement 

'' But all power has its sphere of activity, beyond 
which it produces no effect. Demochares being 
called by nis affairs into the country, imagined that 
he should increase bis popularity by coming among^ 
his neighbours accompanied by a man whose abili- 
ties were so generally allowed. The report pre- 
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sently spread through half the country that Demo- 
chares was arrived, and had brought with him the 
celebrated Hilarius, by whom such merriment would 
be excited as had never been enjoyed or conceived 
before. I knew, indeed, the purpose for which I 
was invited, and, as men do not look diligently out 
for possible miscarriages, was pleased to find my- 
self courted upon principles of interest, and consi- 
dered as capable ot reconciling factions, composing 
feuds, and uniting a whole province in social hap- 
piness. 

** After a few days spent in adjusting his domes- 
tic regulations, Demochares invited all the gentlemen 
of his neighbourhood to dinner, and did not forget 
to hint how much my presence was expected to 
heighten the pleasure of tne feast. He informed me 
what prejudices my reputation had raised in my 
fiEkvour, and represented the satisfaction with which 
he should see me kindle up the blaze of merriment, 
and should remark the various effects that my fire 
would have upon such diversity of matter. 

''This declaration, by which he intended to 
quicken my vivacity, filled me with solicitude. I 
felt an ambition of shining which I never knew be- 
fore ; and was therefore embarrassed with an unu- 
sual fear of disgrace. I passed the night in plan- 
ning out to myself the conversation of the coming 
day ; recollected all my topics of ritillery, proposed 
proper subjects of ridicule, prepared smart replies 
to a thousand questions, accommodated answers to 
imaginary repartees, and formed a magazine of re- 
marks, apophthegms, tales, and illustrations. 

*' The morning broke at last in the midst of these 
busy meditations. I rose with the palpitations of a 
champion on the day of combat; and, notwith- 
standing all my efforts, found my spirits sunk under 
the weight of expectation. The company soon after 
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began to drop in, and every one, at his entrance, 
was introduced to Hilarias. What conception the 
inhabitants of this region had formed of a wit, I 
cannot yet discover; but observed that they all 
seemed, after the regular exchange of compliments, 
to tnrn away disappointed; and that while we 
waited for dinner, they cast dieir eyes first upon 
me, and then upon each other, like a theatrical as- 
sembly waiting for a show. 

<< From the uneasiness of this situation I was re- 
lieved by the dinner; and as every attention was 
taken up by the business of the hour, I sunk quietly 
to a level with the rest of the company. Bnt no 
sooner were the dishes removed than, instead of 
cheerful confidence and familiar prattle, a univer- 
sal silence again showed their expectation of some 
unusual performance. My friend endeavoured to 
rouse them by healths and questions, but thetr an- 
swered him with great brevity, and immediately re- 
lapsed into their former taciturnity. 

'' I had waited in hope of some opportunity to 
divert them, but could find no pass open for a sin- 
gle sally ; and who can be merry without an object 
of mirth ? After a few faint efforts, which poduced 
neither applause nor opposition, I was content to 
mingle with the mass, to put round the glass in 
silence, and solace myself with my own coQtem- 
plations. 

" My friend looked round him ; the guests stared 
at one another ; and if now and then a few syllables 
were uttered with timidity and hesitation, there was 
none ready to make any reply. All our faculties 
were frozen, and every minute took away from our 
capacity of pleasing, and disposition to be pleased. 
Thus passed the hours to which so much happiness 
was decreed; the hours which had, by a kmd of 
open proclamation, been devoted to wit, to mirth, 
and to Hilarius. 
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*' At last the night came on, and the necesntj of 
parting freed us from the persecutions of each other. 
I beard them, as thej walked along the court, nur- 
muring at the loss of a day, aad inquinDg whether 
any man would pay a second visit to a house haunt- 
ed by a wit. 

** Demochares, whose benevolence is greater than 
his penetration, having flattered his hopes with the 
secondary honour which he was to gain by my 
sprightliness and elegance, and the affection with 
vhich he should be followed for a perpetual ban- 
quet of gaiety, was not able to conceal his vexation 
and resentment, nor would easily be convinced 
that I had not sacrificed his interest to sullenness 
and caprice, had studiously endeavoured to disgust 
his guests, and suppressed my powers of delighting, 
in obstinate and premeditated silence. I am in- 
formed that the reproach of their ill reception is di- 
vided by the gentlemen of the country between us ; 
some being of opinion, that my friend is deluded by 
an impostor, who, though he has found some art of 
gaining his favour, is afraid to speak before men of 
more penetration; and others concluding, that I 
think only London the proper theatre of my {d>ili- 
ties, and disdain to exert my genius for the praise 
of rustics. 

" I believe, Mr. Rambler, that it has sometimes 
happened to others* who have the good or ill for- 
tune to be celebrated for wits, to fall under the same 
censures upon like occasions. I hope, therefore, 
that you wQl prevent any misrepresentations of such 
failures, by remarking, that invention is not wholly 
at the command of its possessor ; that the power of 
pleasing is very often obstructed by the desire; 
that all expectation lessens surprise, yet some sur- 
prise is necessary to gaiety; and that those who 
desire to partake of the pleasure of wit must contri- 
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bute to its production, since the mind stagnates 
without external ventillation, and that effervescence 
of the fancy, which flashes into transport, can be 
raised only by the infusion of dissimilar ideas." 
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Ipsa quoque assiduo labuntur tempora motu 

Non secus acflumen; neque enim consittereflumen^ 

Nee levis hora potest; aed ut unda impelUtur unddy 

Urgeturque prior venienUy urgetque prtorem^ 

Tempora sic fugiunt pariter, pariterque sequuntw, Otid. 

With constant motion as the moments glide, 

Behold in running life the rolling tide I 

For none can stem by art or stop by power. 

The flowing ocean or the fleeting hour: 

But wave by wave pursued, arrives on shore, 

And each impell'd behind impels before : 

So time on time revolving we descry ; 

So minutes follow and so minutes fly. Elphinstoit. 



** Life," says Seneca, ** is a voyage, in the progress 
of which we are perpetually changing our scenes ; 
we first leave childhood behind us, then youth, then 
the years of ripened manhood, then the better and 
more pleasing part of old age.'* The perusal of 
this passage having incited in me a train of reflec- 
tions on the state of man, the incessant fluctuation 
of his wishes, the gradual change of his disposition 
to all external objects, and the thoughtlessness with 
which he floats along the stream of time, I sunk into 
a slumber amidst my meditations ; and, on a sud- 
den, found my ears full with the tumult of labour, 
the shouts of alacrity, the shrieks of alarm, the whis- 
tle of winds, and the dash of waters. 
My astonishment for a time repressed my curio* 
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sity ; but soon recovering myself so far as to inquire 
whither we were going, and what was the cause of 
such clamour and confusion » I was told that they 
were launching out into the ocean of Life ; that we 
had already passed the straits of Infancy, in which 
multitudes had perished, some by the weakness and 
fragility of their vessels, and more by the folly, per- 
verseness, or negligence of those who undertook to 
steer them ; and that we were now on the main sea, 
abandoned to the winds and billows, without any 
other means of security than the care of the pilot, 
whom it was always in our power to choose among 
great numbers that offered their direction and as- 
sistance. 

I then looked round with anxious eagerness ; and 
first turning my eyes behind me, saw a stream flow- 
ing through flowery islands, which every one that 
^aBed along seemed to behold with pleasure ; but 
no sooner touched than the current, which, though 
not noisy ot turbulent, was yet irresistible, bore him 
away. Beyond these islands all was darkness, nor 
could any of the passengers describe the shore at 
which he first embarked. 

Before me and on each side was an expanse of 
waters violently agitated, and covered with so thick 
a mist that the most pers{>icacious eye could see 
but a little way. It appeared to be full of rocks 
and whirlpools, for many sunk unexpectedly, while 
they were courting the gale with full sails, and in- 
sulting those whom they had left behind. So nu- 
merous, indeed, were the dangers, and so thick the 
darkness, that no caution could confer security. 
Yet there were many who, by false intelligence, be- 
trayed their followers into whirlpools, or by violence 
pushed those whom they found in their way against 
the rocks. 

The current was invariable and insurmountable* 

p2 
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but though it was impossible to sail against it, or to 
return to the place that was once passed, yet it was 
not so violent as to allow no opportunities for dex- 
terity or courage, since, though none could retreat 
back from danger, yet they might often avoid it by 
oblique direction. 

It was, however, not very common to steer with 
much care or prudence ; for, by some universal in- 
fatuation, every man appeared to think himself safe, 
though he saw his consorts every moment sinking 
round him; and no sooner had the waves closed 
over them than their fate and misconduct were for- 
gotten; the voyage was pursued with the same 
jocund confidence ; every man congratulated him- 
self upon the soundness of his vessel, and believed 
himself able to stem the whirlpool in which his 
friend was swallowed, or glide over the rocks on 
which he was dashed: nor was it often observed 
that the sight of a wreck made any man change his 
course : if he turned aside for a moment, he soon 
forgot the rudder, and left himself again to the dis- 
posal of chance. 

This negligence did not proceed from indiffer- 
ence, or from weariness of their present condition ; 
for not one of those who thus rushed upon destruc- 
tion, failed, when he was sinking, to call loudly 
upon his associates for that help which could not 
now be given him ; and many spent their last mo- 
ments in cautioning others against the folly by which 
they were intercepted in the midst of their course. 
Their benevolence was sometimes praised, but their 
admonitions were unregarded. 

The vessels in which we had embarked, being 
confessedly unequal to the turbulence of the stream 
of life, were visibly impaired in the course of the 
voyage ; so that every passenger was certain, that 
how long soever he might, by favourable accidents, 
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or by incessant vigilance^ be preserved, he must 
sink at last. 

This necessity of perishing might have been ex- 
pected to sadden the gay and intimidate the daring, 
at least to keep the melancholy and timorous in 
perpetual torments, and hinder tnem from any en- 
joyment of the varieties and gratifications v^hich 
nature offered them as the solace of their labour; 
yet in effect none seemed less to expect destruction 
than those to whom it was most dreadful ; they all 
had the art of concealing their dangers from them- 
selves ; and those who knew their inability to bear 
the sight of the terrors that embarrassed their way, 
took care never to look forward, but found some 
amusement for the present moment, and generally 
entertained themselves by playing with Hope, who 
was the constant associate of the voyage ot life. 

Yet all that Hope ventured to promise, even to 
those whom she favoured most, was, not that they 
should escape, but that they should sink last ; 
and with this promise every one was satisfied, 
though he laughed at th^ rest for seeming to believe 
it Hope, indeed, apparently mocked the credulity 
of her companions ; tor in proportion as their ves- 
sels grew leaky she redoublea her assurances of 
safety; and none were more busy in making pro- 
visions for a long voyage, than they whom all but 
themselves saw likely to perish soon by irreparable 
decay. 

Id the midst of the current of life was the gulf of 
Intemperaticey a dreadful whirlpool, interspersed 
with rocks, of which the pointea crags were con- 
cealed under water, and the tops covered with her- 
bage, on which Ease spread couches of repose, and 
wi3i shades where Pleasure warbled the song of 
invitation. Within sight of these rocks all who 
sailed on the ocean of life must necessarily pass. 
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Reason^ indeed, was always at hand to steer the 
passengers through a narrow outlet by which they 
might escape ; but very few could, by her entreaties 
or remonstrances, be induced to put the rudder into 
her hand, without stipulating that she should ap- 
proach so near unto the rocks of pleasure that they 
might solace themselves with a short enjoyment of 
that delicious region, after which they always de- 
termined to pursue their course without any other 
deviation. 

Reason was too often prevailed upon so far by 
these promises as to venture her charge within the 
eddy of the ffulf of Intemperance, where, indeed, 
the circumvolution was weak, but yet interrupted 
the course of the vessel, and drew it, by insensible 
rotations, towards the centre. She then repented 
her temerity, and with all her force endeavoured to 
retreat; but the draught of the gulf was generally 
too strong to be overcome; and the passenger, 
having danced in circles with a pleasing and giddy 
vdocity, was at last overwhelmed and lost Those 
few whom Reason was able to extricate, geneFally 
suflered so many shocks, upon the points which shot 
out from the rocks of Pleasure, that they were un- 
able to continue their course ¥^th the same strength 
and facility as before, but floated along timoroudy 
and feebly, endangered by every breexe, and shat- 
tered by every ruflle of the water, till they sunk, by 
slow degrees, after long struggles and innumerable 
expedients, always repining at their own folly, and 
warning others against the first approach to d^ gvlf 
of Intemperanoe. 

There were artists who professed to repair the 
breaches and stop the leaks of the vessels wluc^ had 
been shattered on the locks of Pleasure. Mabt 
appeared to have great confidence id their akitt, »m1 
9omtf l a dcc d, were preserved by it horn 
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who had received only a single blow ; but I remarked 
that few vessels lasted long which had been mnch 
repaired, nor was it found that the artists themselves 
continued afloat longer than those who had least of 
their assistance. 

The only advantage which, in the voyage of life, 
the cautious had above the negligent, was that they 
sunk later, and more suddenly ; for they passed for- 
ward till they had sometimes seen all those in whose 
company they had issued from the straits of In- 
fancy, perish in the way, and at last were overset 
by a cross breeze, without the toil of resistance or 
the anguish of expectation. But such as had oftoi 
fallen against the rocks of Pleasure commonly sub- 
sided by sensible degrees, contended long with the 
encroaching waters, and harrassed themselves by 
labours that scarce Hope herself could flatter witu 
success. 

As I was looking upon the various fate of the 
multitude about me, I was. suddenly alarmed with 
an admonition from some unknown Fower : ** Gaze 
not idly upon others when thou thyself art sinking. 
Whence is this thoughtless tranauiUity, when thou 
and they are equally endangerea T I looked, and 
seeing the gulf of Intemperance before me, started 
and awaked. 
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Scire vohnU secreia domns^ atque inde timeri. Juv. 

Tbey search the secret! of the house, and so 

Arc worshipM there, and fear*d for what they know. 

_ Drtokit. 

Curiosity is one of the permanent and certain 
characteristics of a vigorous intellect. Every ad- 
vance into knowledge opens new prospects, an^ 
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produces new incitements to further progress. All 
the attainments possible in our present state are evi- 
dently inadequate to our capacities of enjoyment; 
conquest serves no purpose but that of kindling am- 
bition, discovery has no effect but of raising expec- 
tation; the gratification of one desire encourages 
another ; and after all our labours, studies, and in- 
quiries, we are continually at the same distance from 
the completion of our schemes, have still some wish 
importunate to be satisfied, and some faculty rest- 
less and turbulent for want of its enjoyment. 

The desire of knowledge, though often animated 
by extrinsic and adventitious motives, seems on 
many occasions to operate without subordination to 
any other principle ; we are eager to see and hear, 
without intention of referring our observations to a 
further end ; we climb a mountain for a prospect of 
the plain ; we run to the strand in a storm, that we 
may contemplate the agitation of the water; we 
range from city to city, thoogh we profess neither 
architecture nor fortification : we cross seas only to 
view nature in nakedness, or magnificence in rums; 
we are equally allured by novelty of every kind, by 
a desert or a palace, a cataract or a cavern, by every 
thing rude and every thing polished, every thing 
great and every thing little; we do not see a thicket 
but with some temptation to enter it, or remark an 
insect dying before us but with an inclination to 
pursue it. « 

This passion is, perhaps, regularly heightened in 
prpportion as the powers of the mind are elevated 
and enlarged. Lucan therefore introduces Caesar 
speaking with dignity suitable to the grandeur of his 
designs and the extent of his capacity, when he de- 
clares to the high-priest of £gypt, that he has no de- 
sire equally powerful with that of finding the origin 
of the Nile, and that he would quit all Uie projects 
of the civil war for a sight of those fountains which 
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had been so long conceakd. And Homer, when he 
would furnish the Sirens yirit}f a temptation, to which 
his hero, renowned for wisdom, might yield without 
disgrace, makes them declare that none ever de* 
parted from them but with increase of knowledge. 

There is, indeed, scarce any kind of ideal ac- 
quirement which may not be applied to some use, or 
which may not at least gratify pride with occasional 
superiority; but whoever attends the motions of his 
own mind will find, that upon the first appearance 
of an object, or the first start of a question, his in- 
clinaiion to a nearer view, or more accurate discus* 
sion, precedes all thoughts of profit or of compe*^ 
tition ; and that his desires take the wing by instan^ 
taneous impulse, though their flight may be invigo- 
rated, or their efforts renewed, by subsequent con- 
sideraJtions. The gratification of curiosity rather 
frees us from uneasiness than confers pleasure ; we 
are more pained by ignorance than delighted by in- 
struction. Curiosity is the thirst of the soul; it in- 
flames and torments us, and makes us taste every 
thing with joy, however otherwise insipid, by which 
it may be quenched. 

It is evident that the earliest searches after know- 
ledge must have proposed knowledge only as their 
reward ; and that Science, though perhaps the nurs- 
ling of Interest, was the daughter of Curiosity : for 
who can believe that they who first watched the 
course of the stars foresaw the use of their dis- 
coveries to the facilitation of commerce or the men- 
suration of time? They were delighted with the 
splendour of the nocturnal skies, they found that 
the lights changed their places ; what they admired 
they were anxious to understand, and in time traced 
their revolutions. 

There are, indeed, beings in the form of men, who 
appear satisfied with their intellectual possessions. 
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and seem to live without desire of enlarging their 
conceptions ; before whom the world passes without 
notice, and who are equally unmoved by nature or 
by art. 

This negligence is sometimes only the temporary 
effect of a predominant passion ; a lover finds no 
inclination to travel any path but that which leads 
to the habitation of his mistress ; a trader can spare 
little attention to common occurrences, when his 
fortune is endangered by a storm. It is frequently 
the consequence of a total immersion in sensuality: 
corporeaUpleasures may be indulged till the memory 
of every other kind of happiness is obliterated : the 
mind, long habituated to a lethargic and quiescent 
fitate, is unwilling to wake to the toil of thinking ; 
and, though she may sometimes be disturbed by the 
obtrusion of new ideas, shrinks back again to igno- 
rance and rest. 

But, indeed, if we except them to whom the con- 
tinual task of procuring the supports of life denies 
all opportunities of deviation from their own narrow 
track, the number of such as live without the ardour 
of inquiry is very small, though many content 
themselves with cheap amusements, and waste their 
lives in researches of no importance. 

There is no snare more dangerous to busy and 
excursive minds than the cobwebs of petty inquisi- 
tiveness which entangle them in trivial employments 
and minute studies, and detain them in a middle 
state, between the tediousness of total inactivity 
and the fatigue of laborious efforts, enchant them 
at once with ease and novelty, and vitiate them with 
the luxury of learning. The necessity of doing; 
something and the fear of undertaking much sink 
the historian to a genealogist, the philosopher to a 
journalist of the weather, and the mathematician to 
a constructor of dials. 
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It is bappy when those who cannot content them- 
selves to be idle, nor resolve to be industrious, are 
at least employed without injury to others ; l^ut it 
seldom happens that we can contain ourselves long 
in a neutral state, or forbear to sink into vice, when 
we are no longer soaring towards virtue. 

Nugaculus was distinguished in his earlier years 
by an uncommon liveliness of imaginatibo, quick- 
ness of sagacity, and extent of knowledge. When 
he entered into life, he applied himself with parti- 
cular inquisitiveness to examine the various motives 
of human actions, the complicated influence of min- 
gled affections, the different modifications of intierest 
and ambition, and the various causes of miscarriage 
and success, both in public and private affairs. 

Though his friends did not discover to what pur- 
nose all these observations were collected, or how 
Nugaculus would much improve his virtue or his 
fortune by an incessant attention to changes of 
countenance, bursts of inconsideration, sallies of 
passion, and all the other casualties by which he 
used to trace a character, yet they could not deny. 
Uie study of human nature to be worthy of a wise 
man ; they therefore flattered his vanity, applauded 
his discoveries, and listened with submissive mo- 
desty to his lectures on the uncertainty of inclina- 
tion, the weakness of resolves, and the instability 
of temper, to his account of the various motives 
which agitate the mind, and his ridicule of the mo- 
dern dream of the ruling passion. 

Such was the flrst incitement of Nugaculus to a 
close inspection into the conduct of mankind. He 
had no interest in view, and therefore no design of 
supplantation ; he had no malevolence, and there- 
fore detected faults without any intention to expose 
them; but having once found the art of engaging 
his attention upon others, he had no inclination to 
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call it back to himself, bnt has passed his time in 
keeping a watchful eye upon every rising character, 
and lived upon a small estate without any thought 
of increasing it. 

He is, by continual application, become a general 
master of secret history, and can give an account 
of the intrigues, private marriages, competitions, 
and stratagems of half a century. He knows the 
mortgages upon every man's estate, the terms upon 
which every spendthrift raises his money, the real 
and reputed fortune of every lady, the jointure sti- 
pulated by every contract, and the expectations of 
every family from maiden aunts and childless ac- 
quaintances. He can relate the economy of every 
house, knows how much one man's cellar is robbed 
by his butler, and the land of another underlet by 
his steward ; he can tell where the manor house is 
falling, though large sums are yearly paid for re- 
pairs; and where the tenants are felling woods 
without the consent of the owner. 

To obtain all this intelligence he is inadvertently 
guilty of a thousand acts of treachery. He sees no 
man's servant without draining him of his trust ; he 
enters no family without flattering the children into 
discoveries; he is a perpetual spy upon the doors 
of his neighbours ; and knows by long experience, 
at whatever distance, the looks of a creditor, a bor- 
rower, a lover, and a pimp. 

Nugaculus is not ill natured, and therefore his 
industry has not hitherto been very mischievous to 
others, or dangerous to himself; but since he can- 
not enjoy this knowledge but by discovering it, 
and, if he had no other motive of loquacity, is 
obliged to traffic like the chemists, and purchase 
one secret with another ; he is every day more hated 
as he is more known ; for he is considered by great 
numbers as one that has their fame and their happi- 
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ness in his power, and no man can much love him 
of whom he lives in fear. 

Thus has an intention, innocent at first, if not 
laudable, the intention of regulating bis own beha 
viour by the experience of others, by an accidental 
declension of minuteness, betrayed Nngaculus not 
only to a foolish but vicious waste of a life which 
might have been honourablv passed in public ser- 
vices or domestic virtues. He has lost his original 
intention, and given up his mind to employments 
that engross but do not improve it. 
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'Nihil est quod credere de se 



Non posait Jutkhal. 

None e^er rejects hyperboles of praise. 



The apparent insufficiency of every individual to 
bis own happiness or satety compels us to seek 
from one another assistance and support. The ne- 
cessity of joint efforts for the execution of any great 
or extensive design, the variety of powers dissemi- 
nated in the species, and the proportion between 
the defects and excellences of different persons de^ 
mand an interchange of help and communication of 
intelligence, and, by frequent reciprocations of be- 
neficence, unite mankind in society and friendship. 

If it can be imagined that there ever was a time 
when the inhabitants of any country were in a state 
of equahty, without distinction of rank or peculiarity 
of possessions, it is reasonable to believe that every 
man was then loved in proportion as he could con- 
tribute by his strength or his skill to the supply of 
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natural wants ; there was then little room for pee- 
vish dislike or capricious favour : the affection ad- 
mitted into the heart was rather esteem than tender- 
ness; and kindness was only purchased by benefits. 
But when, by force or policy, by wisdom or by for- 
tune, property and superiority were introduced and 
established, so that many were condemned to labour 
for the support of a few, then they whose possessions 
swelled above their wants naturally laid out their 
superfluities upon pleasure; and those who could 
not gain friendship by necessary oflices endeavoured 
to promote their interest by luxurious gratifications, 
and to create need which they might be courted to 
supply. 

The desires of mankind are much more numerous 
than their attainments, and the capacity of imagina- 
tion much larger than actual enjoyment. Multi- 
tudes are therefore unsatisfied with their allotment; 
and he that hopes to improve his condition by the 
favour of another, and either finds no room for the 
exertion of great qualities or perceives himself ex- 
celled by his rivals, will by otner expedients endea- 
vour to become agreeable where he cannot be im- 
portant, and learn, by degrees, to number the art of 
pleasing among the most useful studies, and most 
valuable acquisitions. 

This art, like others, is cultivated in proportion 
to its usefulness, and will always flourish most 
where it is most rewarded ; for this reason we find 
it practised with great assiduity under absolute go- 
vernments, where honours and riches are in the 
hands of one man, whom all endeavour to propitiate, 
and who soon becomes so much accustomed to 
compliance and officiousness as not easily to find, 
in the most delicate address, that novelty which is 
necessary to procure attention. 

It is discovered by a very few experiments that 
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no man is much pleased with a companion, who 
does not increase, in some respect, his fondness of 
himseif ; and, therefore, he that wishes rather to be 
led forward to prosperity by the gentle hand of fa- 
vour than to force his way by labour and merit must 
consider with more care how to display his patron's 
excellences than his own; that, whenever he ap- 
proaches, he may fill the imagination with pleasing 
dreams, and chase away disgust and weanness by 
a perpetual succession of delightful images. 

This may, indeed, sometimes be effected by turn- 
ing the attention upon advantages which are really 
possessed, or upon prospects which reason spreads 
before hope ; for whoever can deserve or require to 
be courted has generally, either from nature or from 
fortune, gifts which he may review with satisfaction, 
and of which, when he is artfully recalled to the 
contemplation, he will seldom be displeased. 

But diose who have once degraded their under- 
standing to an application only to the passions, and 
who have learned to derive hope from any other 
sources than industry and virtue, seldom retain 
dignity and magnanimity sufficient to defend them 
against the constant recurrence of temptation to 
falsehood. He that is too desirous to be loved will 
soon learn to flatter, and, when he has exhausted 
all the variations of honest praise, and can delight 
no longer with the civility of truth, he will invent 
new topics of panegyric, and break out into raptures 
at virtues and beauties conferred by himself. 

The drudgeries of dependence would, indeed, be 
aggravated by hopelessness of success, if no indul- 
gence was allowed to adulation. He that will ob- 
stinately confine his patron to hear only the com- 
mendations which he deserves will soon be forced 
to give way to others that regale him with more 
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compass of music. The greatest human virtue bears 
no proportion to human vanity. We always think 
ourselves better than we are, and are generally de- 
sirous that others should think us still better than 
we think ourselves. To praise us for actions or 
dispositions irhich deserve praise is not to confer a 
benefit, but to pay a tribute. We have always 
pretensions to fame, which in our own hearts we 
know to be disputable, and which we are desirous 
to strengthen by a new suffrage ; we have always 
hopes which we suspect to be fallacious, and of 
which we eagerly snatch at every confirmation. 

It may, indeed, be proper to make the first ap- 
proaches under the conduct of truth, and to secure 
credit to future encomiums by such praise as may 
be ratified by the conscience; but the mind once 
habituated to the lusciousness of eulogy becomes, 
in a short time, nice and fastidious, and, like a viti- 
ated palate, is incessantly calling for higher gratifi- 
cations. 

It is scarcely credible to what degree discern- 
ment may be dazzled by the mist of pride, and 
wisdom infatuated by the intoxication of flattery; 
or how low the genius may descend by successive 
gradations of servility, and how swiftly it may fall 
down the precipice of falsehood. No man can, in- 
deed, observe, without indignation, on what names, 
both of ancient and modern times, the utmost exu- 
berance of praise has been lavished, and by what 
hands it has been bestowed. It has never yet been 
found that the tyrant, the plunderer, the oppressor, 
the most hateful of the hateful, the most profligate 
of the profligate, have been denied any celebrations 
which they were willing to purchase, or that wick- 
edness and folly have not found correspondent flat- 
terers through all their subordinations, except when 
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they have been associated witb ararice or poverty, 
and have wanted either inclination or abili^ to hire 
a paneRyrist. 

As &etB is no character so deformed as to firigbt 
away from it the prostitutes of praise, there is no 
degree of encomiastic veneration which piide has 
refused. The emperors of Rome suffered themselves 
to be worshiped m their lives with altars and sacri- 
fices; and, in an age more enlightened, the terms 
peculiar to the praise and worship of the Supreme 
Being have been applied to wretches whom it was 
the reproach of humanity to number among men, 
and whom nothing but riches or power hindered 
those that read or wrote their deification from hunt- 
ing into the toils of justice, as disturbers of the 
peace of nature. 

There are, indeed, many among the poetical flat' 
terers who must be resigned to infamy without vin- 
dication, and whom we must confess to have de- 
serted the cause of virtue for pay : they have com- 
mitted, against full conviction, the crime of oblite- 
rating the distinctions between good and evil, and, 
mitoad of opposing the encroachmentB of vice, have 
bcited ber progress and celebrated her conquests. 
But there is a lower class of sycophants, whose 
understanding has not made them capable of equal 
guilt. Every man of high rank, is surrounded with 
numbers, who have no oUier rule of thought or ac- 
tion than his maxims and his conduct ; whom the 
honour of being numbered among his acquaintance 
reconciles to all his vices and all his 
and who easily persuade themselves to 
by whose regard they consider themselv 
guished and exalted. 

It is dangerous for mean minds to v( 
selves withm the sphere of greatness, 
SODQ blinded by the splendour of wealt 
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$tr^ce is easily fettered in ike shackles of depend* 
eBce. To solicit patronage is, at leaat, in the eFent, 
to set virtue to sale. None can be pleased without 
praise, and few can be praised withont falsehood ; 
few can be assiduous without servitity, and none 
can be serrile without corruption. 
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Afdmortim 



Impviiu^ et cata magnaque cupUine duett, Jor. 

Vain naa runt beadloD^, to caprice resignM ; 
Iiapeird by passion, and with fiolly blind. 



I WAS lately considering, among other objecta of 
speculation, the ne^ attempt of a universal register, 
an office in which eyery man may lodge an account 
of his superfluities and wants, of whatever he desires 
to purchase or to sell. My imagination soon pre- 
sented to me the latitude to which this design may 
be extended by integrity and industry, and the ad- 
vantages which may be justly hoped from a general 
mart of intelligence, when once its reputation shall 
he so established that neither reproach nor fraud 
shall be feared from it; when an application to it 
shall not be censured as the last resource c^ despe- 
ration, nor its informations suspected as the fortui- 
tous suggestions of men obliged not to appear igno- 
rant. A place where every exuberance may be 
discharged, and every deficiency supplied, where 
every lawful passion may find its gratincations, and 
every honest curiosity receive satisfaction, where 
the stock of a nation, pecuniary and intellectual, 
may be brought together, and where all conditions 
of numanity may hope to find relief, pleasure, and 
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accommodation, must equally deserve the attention 
of the merchant and philosopher, of him who min- 
gles in the tumult of business, and him who only 
lives to amuse himself with the various employments 
and pursuits of others. Nor will it be an unin- 
stnicting school to the greatest masters of method 
and dispatch, if such multiplicity can be preserved 
from embarrassment, and such tumult from inac- 
curacy. 

While I was concerting this splendid project, 
and filling my thoughts with its regulations, its 
conveniences, its variety, and its consequences, I 
sunk gpradually into slumber ; but the same images, 
though less distinct, still continued to float upon 
my fancy. I perceived myself at the gate of an 
immense edifice, where innumerable multitudes 
were passing without confusion; every face on 
which 1 fixed my eyes seemed settled in the con- 
templation of some important purpose, and every foot 
was hastened by eagerness and expectation. I fol- 
lowed the crowd without knowing whither I should 
be drawn, and remained a while in the unpleasing 
state of an idler, where all other beings were busy, 
giving place every moment to those who had more 
importance in their looks. Ashamed to stand igno^ 
rant, and afraid to ask questions, at last I saw a 
lady sweeping bv me, whom, by the quickness of 
her eyes, the agility of her steps, and a mixture of 
levity and impatience, I knew to be my long-loved 
protrectress, Curiosity. '' Great goddess," said I, 
** may thy votary be permitted to implore thy fa- 
vour ; if thou hast been my directress from the first 
dawn of reason, if I have followed thee through the 
maze of life with invariable fidelity, if I have turned 
to every new call, and quitted at thy nod one pur- 
suit for another, if I have never stopped at the in- 
vitations of fortune, nor forgot thy authority in the 
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bowers of pleftture, inform me now whither cfaanoe 
hfts conducted me.*' 

'< Thou art now," replied the fimiling power, ** in 
Ike presence <if Justice and of Truth, whom the 
father 4>f gods and men has sent down to register 
the demands and pretensions of mankind, that the 
world may at last be reduced to order, and that 
none maj complain hereafter of being doomed to 
tasks for which they are unqualified, or possessing 
faculties for which they cannot find employment, or 
irirtues that languish unobserved for want of oppor- 
tunities to exert them, of being encumbered witb 
superAuities which they would willingly resign, or of 
wasting away in desires which ought to be satisfied. 
Justice is now to examine every man s wishes, and 
Truth is to record them ; let us approach, and ob- 
serve the progress of this great transaction." 

She then moved forward, and Truth, who knew 
her among the most faithful of her followers, beck- 
oned her to advance, till we were placed near the 
seat of Justice. The first who required the assist- 
ance of the office, came forward with a slow pace 
and tumour of dignity, and shaking a weightyjpurse 
in his hand, demanded to be registered by Truth, 
-as the Maecenas of the present age, the chief en- 
cowager of literary merit, to whom men of learning 
and wit might apply in any exigence or distress 
with eertainty of soccour. Justice very mildly in- 
quired, whether he had calculated the expense of 
such a deciaration ? Whether he had been informed 
what number of petitioners would swarm about him ? 
Whether he could distinguii^ idleness and negli- 
gence irom calamity, ostentation from knowledge, 
or vivacity from wit? To these questions he seemed 
not well provided with a reply, but repeated his 
desire to be recorded as a patron. Justice then 
offered to register his proposal on these conditions, 
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that be should never suffer himself to be flattered ; 
that he should never delay an audience when he had 
nothing to do ; and that he should never encourage 
followers without intending to reward them. These 
terms were too bard to be accepted ; for what, said 
he, is the end of patronage, but the pleasure of read- 
ing dedications, holding multitudes in suspense, 
and enjoying their hopes, tlieir fears, and their anx- 
iety, flattering them to as^duity, and, at last, dis- 
missing them for impatience? Justice heard his 
confession, and ordered his name to be fx)«ted 
upon the gate among cheats, and robbers, and pub- 
lic nuisances, which all were by that notice warned 
to avoid. 

Another required to be made known as the dis- 
coverer of a new art of education, by which lan«- 
guages and sciences might be taught to all capaci- 
ties, and all inclinations without fear of puniriiment, 
pain of confinement, loss of an^ part of the gay mien 
of ignorance, or any obstruction of the necessary 
progress in dress, dancing, or cards. 

Justice and Truth did not trouble tkas great adept 
with many inquiries ; but finding his address awk- 
ward, and his speech barbarous, ordered him to be 
registered as a tall fellow who wanted employment, 
ai^ might serve in any post where the knowledge 
of reading and writing was not reqiared. 

A man of a very grave and pfailosopfaic aspect, 
required notice to be given of bis intention to set oot 
a certain day on a submarine voyage, and of bis 
willingness to take in passengers for no more tliaa 
double the price at which they might sail abov# 
water.. His desire was granted, and he retired to a 
convenient stand, in expectation of filling his ship, 
and growing rich in a short time by the secrecy^ 
safety t and expedition of the passage. 

Another desired to advertise the carious, that bm 
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had, for the advancement of true knowledge, con- 
trived an optical instrument, by which those who 
laid out their industry on memorials of the changes 
of the wind, might observe the direction of the wea- 
thercocks on the hitherside of the lunar world. 

Another wished to be known as the author of nn 
invention, by which cities or kingdoms might ba 
made warm in winter by a single fire, a kettle, and 
pipe. Another had a vehicle by which a man might 
Did defiance to floods, and continue floating in an 
inundation, without any inconvenience, till the 
water should subside. Justice considered these 
projects as of no importance but to their authors, 
and therefore scarcely condescended to examine 
them ; but Truth refused to admit them into the re- 
gister. 

Twenty different pretenders came in one hour to 

five notice of a universal medicine, by which all 
iseases might be cured or prevented, and life pro- 
tracted beyond the age of ^Nestor. But Justice in- 
formed them, that one universal medicine was suf- 
ficient, and she would delay the notification till she 
saw who could longest preserve his own life. 

^ A thousand other claims and offers were ex- 
hibited and examined. I remarked among this 
mighty multitude, that of intellectual advantages 
many had great exuberance, and few confessed any 
want ; of every art there were a hundred professors 
ier a single pupil ; but of other attainments, such as 
riches, honours, and preferments, I found none that 
had too much, but thousands and ten thousands that 
thought- themselves entitled to a larger dividend. 

It often happened that old misers, and women, 
married at the close of life, advertised their want of 
children ; nor was it uncommon for those who had 
a numerous offspring, to give notice of a son or 
daughter to be spared; but though appearances 
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promised well on both sides, the bargain seldom 
succeeded ; for they soon lost their inclination to 
adopted children, and prpclaimed their intentions to 
promote some scheme of public charity : a thousand 
proposals were immediately made, among which 
they hesitated, till death precluded the decision. 

As I stood looking on this scene of confusion. 
Truth condescended to ask me, what was my busi- 
ness at her office ? 1 was struck with the unexpected 
question, and awaked by my efforts to answer it. 
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Opinionum commenta dekt dies^ naiune Judida confirmai, 

Cic. 

Time obliterates the fictioos of opinion, and confimis the 
decisioDs of nalare. _____ 

It is necessary to the success of flattery, that it be 
accommodated to particular circumstances or cha- 
racters, and enter the heart on the side where the 
passions stand ready to receive it. A lady seldom 
listens with attention to any praise but that of her 
beauty ; a merchant always expects to hear of his 
influence at the bank, his importance on the ex- 
change, the height of his credit, and the extent of 
his traffic : and the author will scarcely be pleased 
without lamentations of the neglect of learning, the 
conspiracies against genius, and the slow progress of 
merit, or some praises of the magnanimity of those 
who encounter poverty and contempt in the cause of 
knowledge, ana trust for the reward of their labours 
to the judgment and gratitude of posterity. 

An assurance of unfading laurels, and immortal 

VOL, II. R 
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reputation, is the settled reciprocation of civility 
between amicable writers. To raise monuments 
more durable than brass, and more conspicuous than 
pyramids, has been long the common boast of lite- 
ratulre ; but among the innumerable architects that 
erect columns to themselves, far the greater part, 
either for want of durable materials, or of art to dis- 
pose them, see their edifices perish as they are tower- 
uig to completion ; and those few that for a while at- 
tract the eye of mankind are generally weak in the 
foundation, and soon sink by the saps of time. 

No place affords a more striking conviction of the 
vanity of human hopes than a public library ; for 
who can see the wall crowded on every side by 
mighty volumes, the works of laborious meditation 
and accurate inquiry, now scarcely known but by 
the catalogue, and preserved only to increase the 

Eomp of learning, without considering how many 
ours have been wasted in vain endeavours, hovir 
often imagination has anticipated the praises of 
futurity, how many statues have risen to the eye of 
vanity, how many ideal converts have elevated 
zeal, how often wit has exulted in the eternal in- 
famy of his antagonists, and dogmatism has de- 
lighted in the gradual advances of his authority, 
the immutability of his decrees, and the pei^etuity 
of his power. 

M on unquam dedii 
Documenta fora majora, qudmfragiU loco 
Starent superbi. . 

Insulting chance ne'er called with louder voice. 
On swelling mortals to be proud no more. 

Of the innumerable authors whose performances 
are thus treasured up in magnificent obscurity, most 
are forgotten, because thev never deserved to be 
remembered, and owed the honours which they once 



106. &AMBLBE. 183 

obtained, not to judgment or to gauns, to labour or 
to arty but to the preiudice of faction, the stratagems 
of intrigue, or the servility of adulation. 

Notlung is more common than to find men, whose 
works are now totally neglected, mentioned with 
praises by their cotemporaries as the oracles of 
their age, and the legislators^ of science. Curiosity 
is natorally excited, their yolumes after long inquiry 
are found, but seldom reward the labour oi the 
search. Every period of time has produced these 
bubbles of artificial fame, which are kept up a 
while by the breath of fashion, and then break at 
once, and are annihilated. The learned often be- 
wail the loss of ancient writers whose characters 
have survived their works ; but perhaps, if we could 
now retrieve them, we should find them only the 
Granvilles, Montagues, Stepneys, and Sheffields of 
their time, and wonder by what infatuation or ca^ 
price they could be raised to notice. 

It cannot, however, be denied, that many have 
sunk into oblivion, whom it were unjust to number 
with ibis despicable class. Various kinds of lite- 
rary fame seem destined to various measures of 
duration. Some spread into exuberance with a very 
speedy growth, but soon wither and decay ; some 
rise more slowly, but last long. Parnassus has its 
flowers of transient fragrance, as well as its oaks of 
towering height, and its laurels of eternal verdure. 

Among those whose reputation is exhausted in a 
short time by its own luxuriai>oe are the writers 
who teke advantege of present infcddents or charac- 
ters which strongly interest. the passions, and eiW 
gage universal attention. It is not difficult to oV 
tain readers, when we discuss a question which 
every one is desirous to understand, V^iich is de^ 
bated in ev^ry assembly, and has divided the nation 
into parties ; or when we display the faults or vir^ 
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tues of him whose public conduct has made almost 
every man his enemy or his friend. To the quick 
circulation of such productions all the motives of 
interest and vanity concur ; the disputant enlarges 
his knowledge, the zealot animates his passion, and 
every man is desirous to inform himself concerning 
affairs so vehemently agitated and variously repre^ 
sented. 

It is scarcely to be imagined, through how many 
subordinations of interest the ardour of party is dit- 
fused; and what multitudes fancy themselves af- 
fected by every satire or panegyric on a man of 
eminence. Wnoever has, at, any time, taken oc- 
casion to mention him with praise or blame, who* 
ever happens to love or hate any of his adherents, as 
he wishes to confirm his opinion and to strengthen 
his party, will diligently peruse every paper from 
which he can hope for sentiments like his own. An 
object, however small in itself, if placed near to the 
eye, will engross all the rays of light; and a trans- 
action, however trivial, swells into importance when 
it presses immediately on our attention. He that 
shall peruse the political pamphlets of any past 
reign, will wonder why they were so eagerly read, 
or so loudly praised. Many of the performances 
which had power to inflame factions, and fill a 
kingdom with confusion, have now very little effect 
upon a frigid critic ; and the time is coming when 
the compositions of later hirelings shall lie equally 
despised. In proportion as those who imtit e» 
teiworary subjects are exalted above their merit 
at first, they are afterwards depressed below it ; 
nor can the brightest elegance of diction, or most 
artful subtilty of reasoning, hope for miioh ttiteem 
ikom th0$e whose regard is no longer quickened by 
4;uriosity or pride. 

It is mdeed the fate of controvertists, even when 
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they contend for philosophical or theological truth, 
to be soon laid aside and slighted. Either the 
question is decided, and there is no more place for 
doubt and opposition ; or mankind despair of un« 
derstanding it, and grow weary of disturbance, con- 
tent themselves with quiet ignorance, and refuse to 
be harassed with labours which they have no hopes 
of recompensing with knowledge. 

The authors of new discoveries may surely expect 
to be reckoned among those whose writings are se- 
cure of veneration : yet it often happens that the 
general reception of a doctrine obscures the books 
in which it was delivered. When any tenet is ge- 
nerally received and adopted as an incontrovertible 
principle, we seldom look back to the arguments 
upon which it was first established, or can bear that 
tediousness of deduction, and multiplicity of evi- 
dence, by which its author was forced to reconcile 
it to prejudice, and fortify it in the weakness of no- 
velty against obstinacy and envy. 

It is well known how much of our philosophy is 
derived from Boyle's discovery of the qualities of 
the air ; yet of those who now adopt or enlarge his 
theory, very few have read the detail of his experi- 
ments. His name is, indeed, reverenced ; but his 
works are neglected; we are contented to know 
that he conquered his opponents, without inquiring 
what cavils were produced against him, or by what 
proofs they were confuted. 

Some writers apply themselves to studies bound- 
less and inexhaustible, as experiments and natural 
philosophy. These are always lost in successive 
compilations as new advances are made, and former 
observations become more familiar. Others spend 
their lives in remarks on language, or explanations 
of antiquities, and only afford materials for lexico- 
graphers and commentators, who are themselves 

r2 
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overwhelmed by subsequent collectors, that equally 
destroy the memory of their predecessors by am- 
plilication, transposition, or contraction. EYery 
new system of nature gives birth to a swarm of ex- 
positors, whose business is to explain and illustrate 
It, and who can hope to exist no longer than the 
founder of their sect presenres his reputation. 

There are, indeed, few kinds of composition from 
which an author, however learned or ingenious, can 
hope a long continuance of fame. He who has 
carefully studied human nature, and can well de- 
scribe it, may with most reason flatter his ambition. 
Bacon, among all his pretensions to the regard of 
posterity, seems to have pleased himself chiefly with 
his Essays, which come home to men's husiftess and 
bosoms, and of which, therefore, he declares his ex- 
pectation, that they will live as long as books last. 
it may, however, satisfy an honest and benevolent 
mind to have been useful, though less conspicuous ; 
nor will he that extends his hopes to higher re-^ 
wards be so much anxious to obtain praise as to 
discharge the duty which Providence assigns him. 
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AUemU igiiur contendere versibus ambo 

Capere; alternos musee meminisse valebant, Virr. 

On themes alternate now the swains recite; 
The muses in alternate themes delight. 

Elphinston. 

Amoj^ 6 the various censures which the unavoid- 
able comparison of my performances, with those of 
my predecessors, has produced, there is none more 
general than that of uniformity. JVfaoy of my rea- 
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ders remark the want of those changes of colours, 
which formerly fed the attention with unexhausted 
novelty, and of that intermixture of subjects, or al- 
ternation of manner, by which other writers relieved 
weariness and awakened expectation. 

I have, indeed, hitherto avoided the practice of 
uniting gay and solemn subjects in the same paper, 
because it seems absurd for an author to counteract 
himself, to press at once with equal force upon both 
parts of the intellectual balance, or give medicines, 
which, like the double poison of Dry den, destroy 
the force of one another. I have endeavoured 
sometimes to divert, and sometimes to elevate ; but 
have imagined it a useless attempt to disturb mer- 
riment by solemnity, or interrupt seriousness by 
drollery. Yet I shall this day publish two letters 
of very different tendency, which, I hope, like 
tragi-comedy, may chance to please even when 
they are not critically approved. 

" TO THE RAMBLER. 
<< DEAR SIR, 

" Though, as my mamma tells me, I am too young 
to talk at the table, I have great pleasure in listen- 
ing to the conversation of learned men, especially 
when they discourse of things which I do not un- 
derstand ; and have, therefore, been of late parti- 
cularly delighted with many disputes about the 
deration of the styk, which, they say, is to be 
made by act of parliament. 

*' One day wnen my mamma was gone out of the 
room, I asked a very great scholar what the style 
was? He told me he was afraid I should hardly 
understand him when he informed me, that it was 
the stated and established method of computing 
time. It was not, indeed, likely that I should un- 
derstand him ; for I never yet knew time compr' 
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in my life, nor can imagine why we should be at so 
much trouble to count what we cannot keep. He 
did not tell we whether we are to count the time 
past, or the time to come; but I have considered 
them both by myself, and think it as foolish to 
count time that is gone, as money that is spent ; 
and as for the time which is to come, it only seems 
farther off by counting ; and, therefore, when any 
pleasure is promised me, I always think of the time 
as little as I can. 

** I have since listened very attentively to every 
one that talked upon this subject, of whom the 
greater part seem not to understand it better than 
myself; for, though they often hint how much the 
nation has been mistaken, and rejoice that we are 
at last growing wiser than our ancestors, I have 
never been able to discover from them that any 
body has died sooner or been married later for 
counting time wrong; and, therefore, I began to 
fancy, that there was great bustle with little con- 
sequence. 

*' At last, two friends of my papa, Mr. Cycle, and 
Mr. Starlight, being, it seems, bol^ of high learn- 
ing, and able to make an almanack, began to talk 
about the new style. Sweet Mr. Starlight — I am 
sure I shall love his name as long as I live ; for he 
told Cycle roundly, with a fierce look, that we 
should never be right without a year of amfusUm. 
Dear Mr. Rambler, did you ever hear any thing so 
charming t a whole year of confusion ! When there 
has been a rout at mamma's, I have thought one 
night of confusion worth a thousand nights of rest ; 
and if I can but see a year of confusion, a whole 
year of cards in one room, and dancing in another, 
here a feast, and there a masquerade, and plays, 
and coaches, and hurries, and messages, and mil- 
liners, and raps at the door, and visits, and frolics, 
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and new fashioos, I shall Dot care what tl 
with the rest of the time, nor whether they c 
by the old style or the new; for I am reaol 
break loose from the nursery ia the tumul 
play my part among the rest ; and it will be s 
if I caoDot get a husband and a chariot in tb 
of confusion. 

"Cycle, who is neither so young nor so 
some as Starlight, very gravely maintained, t 
the perplexity may be avoided by leaping 
eleven days in the reckoning; and, indeet 
should come only to this, I think the new at^ 
delightful thing; for my mamma says I ahal 
court when I am sixteen, and if they can bi 
trive often to leap over eleven days togethi 
months of restraint will soon be at an end. 
strange, that, with all the plots that have bei 
against time, they could never kill it by aet c 
liament before. Dear sir, if you hare any v 
interest, get them but for once to desti'oy 
months, and then I shall be as old as some n 
ladies. But this is desired only if you thin! 
will not comply with Mr. Starlight's scheni' 
nothing surely could pleas^ me like a year a 
fusion, when I shall no longer be fixed this fa 
my pen, and the next to my needle, or wait al 
for tne dancing master one day, and the next I 
rausic master, but run from ball to ball, am 
drum to drum ; and spend all my time without 
and without account, and go out without i 
whither, and come home without regard t< 
scribed hours or family rules. 
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<' MR. RAMBLER^ 

" I WAS seized this morning with an unusual pen- 
siveness, and finding that books only servea to 
heighten it, took a ramble into the fields, in hopes 
of relief and iuYigoration from the keenness of the 
air and brightness of the sun. 
- '* As I wandered, wrapped up in thought, my 
eyes were struck wiUi the hospital for the receptioa 
of deserted infants, which I surveyed with pleasure, 
till, by a natural train of sentiment, I began to re- 
flect on the fate of the mothers. For to what shel- 
ter can they fly ? Only to the arms of their be- 
trayer, which, perhaps, are now no longer open to 
receive them ; and then how quick must be the tran- 
sition firom deluded virtue to shameless guilt, and 
from shameless guilt to hopeless wretchedness 1 

** The anguish that I felt left me no rest till I had, 
by your means, addressed myself to the public on 
behalf of those forlorn creatures, the women of the 
town; whose misery here might satisfy the most 
rigorous censor, and whose participation of our 
common nature might surely induce us to endea- 
vour, at least, their preservation from eternal pun- 
ishment. 

'' These were all once, if not virtuous, at least 
innocent ; and might still have continued blameless 
and easy, but for the arts and insinuation of those 
whose rank, fortune, or education furnished them 
with means to corrupt or to delude them. Let the 
libertine reflect a moment on the situation of that 
woman who, being forsaken by her betrayer, is 
reduced to the necessity of turning prostitute for 
bread, and judge of the enormity of his guilt by the 
evils which it produces. 

" It cannot be doubted but that numbers follow 
this dreadful course of life with shame, horror, and 
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rsgret ; but where can they hope for refuge ? ' 7%6 
world is not their friend, nor the worlds s law.* Their 
sighs, and teafs, and groans are criminal in the eye 
of their tyrants, the bully and the bawd, who fatten 
on their misery, and threaten them with want or a 
gaol, if they show the least design of escaping from 
their bondage. 

** ' To wipe all tears from off all faces' is a task 
too hard for mortals ; ^ but to alleviate misfortunes is 
often within t)ie most limited power : yet the oppor- 
tunities which every day affords of relieving the 
most wretched of human beings are oyeriooked and 
neglected with equal disregard of policy and good- 
ness. 

** There are places, indeed, set apart, to which 
these unhappy creatures may resort, when the dis- 
eases of incontinence seize upon them ; but if they 
obtain a cure, to what are they reduced? Either 
to return with the small remains of beauty to their 
former guilt, or perish in the streets with nakedness 
and hunger. 

** How frequently have the gay and thoughtless, 
in their evening frolics, seen a band of these misera- 
ble females covered with raes, shivering with cold, 
and pining with hunger ; and, without either pitying 
their calamities or reflecting upon the cruelty of 
those who, perhaps, first seduced them by caresses 
of fondness, or magnificence of promises, go on to 
reduce others to the same wretchedness by the same 
means ? 

** To stop the increase of this deplorable multitude 
is undoubtedly the first and most pressing consider- 
ation. To prevent evil is the great end of govern- 
ment, the end for which vigilance and severity are 
properly employed. But surely those whom pas- 
sion or interest have already depraved, have some 
claim to compassion, from being equally frail and 
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fallible with themselves. Nor would they long 
groan in their present afflictions, if none were to 
refuse them relief but those that owe their exemp- 
tion from the same distress only to their wisdom 
and their virtue. 

" I am, &c. 

" Amicus." 
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Sapere aude, 
Incipe, Vivendi recte qui prorogat horam, 
Rusikus expectat dum d^uat amnis : at ilb 
Labilurj et labetur in omne volubiiis avum» Hor. 

Begin, be bold, and venture to be wise ; 

He who defers this work from day to day, 

Does on a river's bank expecting stay. 

Till the whole stream which stopp*d him should be gone, 

That runs, and as it runs, for ever will run on. Cowlet. 



An ancient poet, unreasonably discontented at the 
present state of things, which his system of opi- 
nions obliged him to represent in its worst form, 
has observed of the earth, " that its greater part is 
covered by the uninhabitable ocean ; that of the 
rest some is encumbered with naked mountains, and 
some lost under barren sands ; some scorched with 
unintermitted heat, and some petrified with perpe- 
tual frost ; so that only a few regions remain tor the 
production of fruits, the pasture of cattle, and the 
accommodation of man." 

The same observation may be transferred to the 
time allotted us in our present state. When we 
have deducted all that is absorbed in sleep, all that 
is inevitably appropriated to the demands of na- 
ture, or irresistibly engrossed by the tyranny of 
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cnstom; all that passes in regulating the superficial 
decorations of life, or is given up in the reciproca- 
tions of civility to the disposal of others ; all that 
is torn from ua by the violence of disease, or stolen 
imperceptibly away by lassitude and languor : we 
shall find that part of our duration very small of 
which we caa truly call ourselves masters, or which 
we caa spend wholly at our own choice. Many of 
OUT hours are lost in a rotation of petty cares, m a 
coDstant recurrence of the same employments; 
many of our provisions for ease or happiness are 
always exhausted by the present day ; and a great 
part of our existence serves no other purpose than 
that of enabling us to enjoy the rest. 

Of the few moments which are left in our dispo- 
sal, it may reasonably be expected that we should 
be so frugal as to let aone of them slip from us 
without some equivalent ; and, perhaps, it might be 
found, that as the earth, however straitened by 
rocks sud waters, is capable of producing more 
than all its inhabitants are able to consume, our 
lives, though much contracted by incidental dis- 
traction, would yet afford us a targe space tacant 
to the exercise of reason and virtue ; that we want 
not time, but dUigence, for greater nerfbrmances ; 
and that we squander much of our allowance, even 
while we think it sparing and insufficient. 

This natural ana necessary comminution of our 
lives, perhaps, often makes us insensible c 
negligence with which we suffer them to slide i 
We never consider ourselves as possessed at 
of time sufficient for any great design, and the 
iadnlge ourselves in fortuitous amusements, 
think it unnecessary to take an account of 
supernumerary moments which, however empi 
cogld have produced litde advantage, and 
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were exposed to a thousand chances of disturbance 
and interruption. 

It is observable that, either by nature or by habit, 
our faculties are fitted to images of a certain ex- 
tent, to which we adjust great things by division^ 
and little things by accumulation. Of extensive 
surfaces we can only take a survey, as the parts 
succeed one another; and atoms we cannot per- 
ceive till they are united into masses. Thus we 
break the vast periods of time into centuries and 
years ; and.thus, if we would know the amount of 
moments, we must agglomerate them into days and 
weeks. 

The proverbial oracles of our parsimonious an- 
cestors have informed us, that the fatal waste of 
fortune is by small expenses, by the profusion of 
sums too little singly to alarm our caution, and 
which we never suffer ourselves to consider toge- 
ther. Of the same kind is the prodigality of life ; 
he that hopes to look back hereafter with satisfac- 
tion upon past years must learn to know the pre- 
sent value of single minutes, and endeavour to let 
no particle of time fall useless to the ground. 

It is usual for those who are advised to the at* 
tainment of any new qualification, to look upon 
themselves as required to change the general course 
of their conduct, to dismiss business, and exclude 
pleasure, and to devote their days and nights to a 
particular attention. But all common degrees of 
excellence are attainable at a lower price ; he that 
should steadily and resolutely assign to any science 
or language those interstitial vacancies which inter- 
vene in the most crowded variety of diversion or 
employment, would find every day new irradiations 
of knowledge, and discover how much more is to be 
hoped from frequency and perseverance than from 
violent efforts and sudden desires; efforts which 
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are soon remitted when they encounter difficulty, 
and desires which, if they are indulged too often, 
will shake off the authority of reason, and range 
capriciously firom one object to another. 

The disposition to defer every important design 
to a time of leisure and a state of settled uniformity 
proceeds generally from a false estimate of the hu- 
man power. If we except those gigantic and stu- 
pendous intelligences who are said to grasp a sys- 
tem by intuition, and bound forward from one series 
of conclusions to another, without regular steps 
through intermediate propositions, the most suc- 
cessful students make their advances in knowledge 
by short flights, between each of which the mind 
may lie at rest. For every single act of progression 
a short time is sufficient ; and it is only necessary 
that, whenever that time is afforded, it be well em- 
ployed. 

Few minds will be long confined to severe and la- 
borious meditation ; and when a successful attack on 
knowledge has been made, the student recreates 
himself with the contemplation of his conquest, and 
forbears another incursion till the new acquired truth 
has become familiar, and his curiosity calls upon him 
for fresh gratifications. Whether the time of inter- 
mission is spent in company, or in solitude, in neces- 
sary business, or in voluntary levities, the under- 
standing is equally abstracted from the object of in- 
quiry; but, perhaps, if it be detained by occupations 
less pleasing, it returns again to study with greater 
alacrity than when it is glutted with ideal pleasures, 
and surfeited with intemperance of application. He 
that will not suffer himself to be discouraged by fan- 
cied impossibilities, may sometimes find his abilities 
invigorated by the necessity of exerting them in 
short intervals, as the force of a current is increased 
by the contraction of its channel. 
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From sopae cause like this it has probably pro- 
ceeded, that, among those who have contributed to 
the advancement of learning, many have risen to 
eminence in opposition to all the obstacles which ex-* 
ternal circumstances could place in their way, amidst 
the tumult of business, the distresses of poverty, or 
the dissipations of a wandering and unsettled state. 
A great part of the life of Erasmus was one contiaual 
peregrination ; ill supplied with the gifts of fortune, 
and led from city to city, and from kingdom to king- 
dom, by the hopes of patrons and preferment, hopes 
which always flattered and always deceived him ; 
he yet founq means by unshaken constancy and a 
vigilant improvement of those hours which, in the 
midst of the most restless activity will remain unen- 
gaged, to write more than another in the same con- 
dition would have hoped to read. Compelled by 
want to attendance and solicitation, and so much 
versed' in common life that he has transmitted to us 
the most perfect delineation of the manners of his 
age, he joined to his knowledge of the world such 
application to books, that he will stand for ever in 
the first rank of literary heroes. How this profi- 
ciency was obtained he sufficiently discovers, by 
informing us that the Praise of Folly, one of his most 
celebrated performances, was composed by him on 
the road to Italy: ne totum illud temptiB quo eqno 
fait insidendum, illiteratis fabulis tereretur, lest the 
hours which he was obliged to spend on horseback 
should be tattled away without regard to literature. 

An Italian philosopher expressed in bis motto that 
time was his estate; an estate, indeed, which will 
produce nothing without cultivation, but will always 
abundantly repay the labours of industry, and satisfy 
the most extensive desires, if no part of it be suffered 
to lie waste by negligence, to be overrun with nox- 
ious plants, or laid out for show rather tha^i for usie. 
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Cfratum eat, quod putrid cwem^ populoque dedisii. 
Si fads utpatrUfrit idoneuSf utUi$ agis^ 
Vtilis et hMorum et pacts rebus ageruUs, 
Plurimum enitn intererity quibus artibuSy tt quibus hunc iu 
Moribus insiituaa* Jo v. 

Grateful the gift 1 a member to the state, 

If yon, that member useful shall create; 

TrainM both to war, and when the war shall cease. 

As fond, as fit to* improve the arts of peace. 

For moch it boots which way you train your boy. 

The hopeful object of your future joy. ELPHiiiSToif . 



'' TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 



** Though you seem to have taken a view suffi- 
ciently extensive of the miseries of life, and have 
employed much of your speculation on mournful 
subjects, you have not yet exhausted the whole 
stock of human infelicity. There is still a species 
of wretchedness which escapes your observation, 
though it might supply yon with many sage remarks 
and salutary cautions. 

" I cannot but imagine the start of attention awa- 
kened by this welcome hint; and at this instant see 
the Rambler snuffing his candle, rubbing his spec- 
tacles, stirring his fire, locking out interruption, and 
settling himself in his easy chair, that he may enjoy 
a new calamity without disturbance. For, whether 
it be that continued sickness or misfortune has ac- 
quainted you only with the bitterness of being ; or 
that you imagine none but yourself able to discover 
what I suppose has been seen and felt by all the in^ 
habitants of the world; whether you intend your 
writings as antidotal to the levity and merriment with 

s2 
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which your rivals endeavour to attract the favour of 
the public ; or fancy that you have some particular 
power of dolorous declamation, and warbU out your 
groans with uncommon elegance and energy ; it is 
certain, that whatever be your subject, melancholy 
for the most part bursts in upon your speculation, 
your gaiety is quickly overcast, and though your 
readers may be nattered with hopes of pleasantry, 
they are seldom dismissed but with heavy hearts. 

" That I may therefore gratify you with an imita- 
tion of your own syllables of sadness, I will inform 
you that I was condemned by some disastrous in- 
fluence to be an only son, born to the apparent pros- 
pect of a large fortune', and allotted to my parents 
at that time of life when satiety of common diver- 
sions allows the mind to indulge parental affection 
with great intenseness. My birth was celebrated 
by the tenants with feasts, and dances, and bagpipes ; 
congratulations were sent from every family within 
ten miles round ; and my parents discovered in my 
first cries such tokens of future virtue and under- 
standing, that they declared themselves determined 
to devote the remaining part of life to my happiness 
and the increase of their estate. 

" The abilities of my father and mother were not 
perceptibly unequal, and education had given neither 
much advantage over the other. They had both 
kept good company, rattled in chariots, glittered in 
playhouses, and danced at court, and were both ex- 
pert in the games that were in their time called in 
as auxiliaries against the intrusion of thought. 

'' When there is such a parity between two persons 
associated for life, the dejection which the husband, 
if he be not completely stupid, must always suffer 
for want of superiority sinks him to submissive- 
ness. My mamma, therefore, governed the family 
isrithout control; and except that my father still re- 
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tained some authority in the stables, and now and 
then, after a supernumerary bottle, broke a looking- 
glass or china dish to prove his sovereignty, the 
whole course of the year was regulated by her direc- 
tion, the servants received from her all their orders, 
and the tenants were continued or dismissed at her 
discretion. 

" She therefore thought herself entitled to the su- 
perintendance of her son's education : and when my 
father, at the instigation of the parson, faintly pro- 
posed that I should be sent to school, very positively 
told him that she would not suffer so fine a child to 
be ruined; that she never knew any boys at a gram- 
mar school that could come into a room without 
blushing, or sit at the table without some awkward 
uneasiness; that they were always putting them- 
selves into danger by boisterous plays, or vitiating 
their behaviour with mean company ; and that, for 
her part, she would rather follow me to the grave 
than see me tear my clothes, and hang down my 
head, and sneak about with dirty shoes and blotted 
fingers, my hair unpowdered, and my hat uncocked. 

** My father, who had no other end in his proposal 
than to appear wise and manly, soon acquiesced, 
since I was not to live by my learning ; for, indeed, 
he had known very few students that had not some 
stiffness in their manner. They therefore agreed 
that a domestic tutor should be procured, and hired 
an honest gentleman of mean conversation and nar- 
row sentiments, but who, having passed the common 
forms of literary education, they implicitly concluded 
qualified to teach all that was to be learned from a 
scholar. He thought himself sufficiently exalted 
by being placed at the same table with his pupil, 
and had no other view than to perpetuate his felicity 
by the utmost flexibility of submission to all my 
mothers opinions and caprices. Ha frequently took 
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away my book, lest I should mope with too much 
application, charged me never to write without turn- 
ing up my ruffles, and generally brushed my coat 
before he dismissed me into the parlour. 
. " He had no occasion to complain of too burthen- 
some an employment; for my mother very judi- 
ciously considered that I was not likely to grow 
politer in his company, and suffered me not to pass 
any more time in his apartment than my lesson re- 
quired. When I was summoned to my task, she 
enjoined me not to get any of my tutor's ways, who 
was seldom mentioned before me but for practices 
to be avoided. I was every moment admonished 
not to lean on my chair, cross my legs, or swing my 
hands like my tutor; and once my mother very se- 
riously deliberated upon his total dismission, because 
I began, she said, to learn his manner of sticking 
on my hat, and had his bend in my shoulders, and 
his totter in my gait. 

** Such, however, was her care that I escaped all 
those depravities ; and when I was only twelve years 
old, had rid myself of every appearance of childish 
diffidence. I was celebrated round the country for 
the petulance of my remarks, and the quickness of 
my replies; and many a scholar five years older 
than myself have I dashed into confusion by the 
steadiness of my countenance, silenced by my rea- 
diness of repartee, and tortured with envy by the 
address with which I picked up a fan, presented a 
snuffbox^ or received an empty teacup. 

''At fourteen I was completely skilled in all the 
niceties of dress, and I could not only enumerate all 
the variety of silks, and distinguish the product of a 
French loom, but dart my eye through a numerous 
company, and observe every deviation from the 
reigning mode. I was universally skilful in all the 
ehanges of expensive finery ; but as every one, they 
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say, has something to which he is particularly born, 
^&s eminently knowing in Brussels lace. 

** They next year saw me advanced to the trust 
and power of adyusting the ceremonial of an assem- 
bly. All received their partners from my hand, and 
to me every stranger applied for introduction. My 
heart now disdained the instructions of a tutor, who 
was rewarded with a small annuity for life, and left 
me qualified, in my own opinion, to govern myself. 

" In a short time I came to London, and as my 
father was well known among the higher classes of 
life, soon obtained admission to the most splendid 
assemblies* and most crowded card tables. Here 
I found myself universally caressed and applauded : 
the ladies praised the fancy of my clotnes, the 
beauty of my form, and the softness of my voice ; 
endeavoured in every place to force themselves to 
my notice ; and invitee! by a thousand oblique soli- 
citations my attendance to the playhouse, and my 
salutations in the park. I was now happy to the 
utmost extent of mv conception; I passed every 
morning in dress, every afternoon in visits, and eve^ 
night in some select assemblies, where neither care 
nor knowledge were suffered to molest us. 

** After a few years, however, these delights be- 
came familiar, and I had leisure to look round me 
with more attention. I then found that my flatterers 
had very little power to relieve the languor of satiety, 
or recreate weariness by varied amusement ; and, 
therefore, endeavoured to enlarge the sphere of my 
pleasures, and to try what satisfaction might be found 
m the society of men. I will not deny the mortifioar 
tion with which I perceived that every man whose 
naip^ I had heard mentioned with respect, received 
me with a kind of tenderness nearly bordering on 
compassion; and that those whose reputation was 
not well established, thought it necessary to justify 
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their understandings by treating me widi contempt. 
One of these witlings elevated his crest by asking 
me in a full coffee-house the price of patches ; and 
another whispered that he wondered why Miss Frisk 
did not keep me that afternoon to watch her squirrel. 

" When I found myself thus hunted from all mas- 
culine conversation by those who were themselves 
Jbarely admitted, I returned to the ladies, and re- 
solved to dedicate my life to their service and their 
pleasure. But I find that I have now lost my charms. 
Of those with whom I entered the gay world, some 
are married, some have retired, and some have so 
much changed their opinion that they scarcely pay 
any regard to my civilities, if there is any other man 
in the place. The new flight of beauties to whom 
I have made my addresses suffer me to pay the treat, 
and then titter with boys. So that I now find my- 
self welcome only to a few grave ladies, who, un- 
acquainted with all that gives either use or dignity 
to life, are content to pass their hours between their 
bed and their cards, without esteem from the old, 
or reverence from the young. 

^* I cannot but think, Mr. Rambler, that I have 
reason to complain ; for surely the females ought to 
pay some regard to the age of him whose youth was 
passed in endeavours to please them. They that 
encourage folly in the Jboy have no right to punish 
it in the man. Yet I find that though they lavish 
their first fondness upon pertness and gaiety, they 
soon transfer their regard to other qualities, and un- 
gratefully abandon their adorers to dream out their 
last years in stupidity and contempt. 

" I am, &c. 

" Florentulus.'* 
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At nobu viLe dondnum qtUBrentibus unum 

Lux iter est, et clara dies, et gratia simplex, 

Spem sequimur, gradimurquejid^tfndmurquefuturis. 

Ad qua non veniuntpraesentis gaudia vita, 

Nee currunt panter captoy et capienda voluptas. 

PRUDEirrius. 

We through this maze of life ooe Lord obey ; 

Whose light and grace, iinerriog, lead the way. 

By hope and faith secure of future bliss. 

Gladly the joys of present life we miss; 

For baffled mortals still attempt in vain 

Present and future bliss at once to gain. F. Lewis. 



That to please the Lord aod Father of the universe 
is the supreme interest of created and dependent 
beings, as it is easily proved, has been uniyersally 
confessed ; and since all rational agents are^ con- 
scious of having neglected or violated the duties 
prescribed to them, the fear of being rejected or 
punished by God has always burthened the human 
mind. The ex|Hation of crimes and renovation of 
the forfeited hopes of divine favour, therefore, con- 
stitutes a large part of every religion. 

The various methods of propitiation and atone- 
ment which fear and folly have dictated, or artifice 
and interest tolerated in the different parts of the 
world, however they may sometimes reproach or de- 
grade humanity, at least show the general consent 
of all ages and nations in their opinion of the placa- 
bility oi the divine nature. That God will forgive 
may, indeed, be established as the first and funda- 
mental truth of religion ; for though the knowledge 
of his existence is the origin of philosophy, yet, 
without the belief of his mercy, it would have little 
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influence upon our moral conduct. There could be 
no prospect of enjoying the protection or regard of 
him whom the least deviation from rectitude made 
inexorable for ever ; and every man would naturally 
withdraw his thoughts from the contemplation of a 
creator, whom he must consider as a governor too 
pure to be pleased, and too severe to be pacified ; 
as an enemy infinitely wise and infinitely powerful, 
whom he could neither deceive, escape, nor resist. 

Where there is no hope, there can be no endea- 
vour, A constant and uncling obedience is above 
the reach of terrestrial diligence ; and therefore the 
progress of life could only have been the natural de- 
scent of negligent despair from crime to crime, had 
not the universal persuasion of forgiveness to be ob- 
tained by proper means of reconciliation recalled 
those to the paths of virtue whom their passions had 
solicited aside ; and animated to new attempts and 
firmer perseverance those whom difficulty had dis- 
couraged, or negligence surprised. 

In times and regions so disjoined from each other, 
that there can scarcely be imagined any communi- 
cation of sentiments either by commerce or tradition, 
has prevailed a general and uniform expectation of 
propitiating God by corporal austerities, of antici- 
pating his vengeance by voluntary inflictions, and 
appeasing his justice by a speedy and cheerful sub- 
mission to a less penalty when a greater is incurred. 

Incorporated minds will always feel some inclina- 
tion towards exterior acts, and ritual observances. 
Ideas not represented by sensible objects are fleet- 
ing, variable, and evanescent. We are not able to 
judge of the degree of conviction which operated at 
any particular time upon our own thoughts, but as 
it is recorded by some certain and definite effect. 
He that reviews his life in order to determine the 
probability of his acceptance with God, if he could 
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once establish the necessary proportion between 
crimes and sufferings, might securely rest upon his 
performance of the expiation ; but while safety re^ 
mains the reward only of mental purity, he is always 
afraid lest he should decide too soon in his own fa- 
vour, lest he should not have felt the pangs of true 
contrition ; lest he should mistake satiety for detes- 
tation, or imagine that his passions are subdued 
when they are only sleeping. 

From this natural and reasonable diffidence arose, 
in humble and timorous piety, a disposition to con- 
found penance with repentance, to repose on human 
determinations, and to receive from some judicial 
sentence the stated and regular assignment of recon- 
ciliatory pain. We are never willing to be without 
resource: we seek in the knowledge of others a 
succour for our own ignorance, and are ready to 
trust any that will undertake to direct us when we 
have no confidence in ourselves. 

This desire to ascertain by some outward marks 
the state of the soul, and this willingness to calm the 
conscience by some settled method, have produced, 
as they are diversified in their effects by various 
tempers and principles, most of the disquisitions and 
rules, the doubts and solutions, that have embar- 
rassed the doctrine of repentance, and perplexed 
tender and flexible minds with innumerable scruples 
concerning the necessary measures of sorrow, and 
adequate degrees of self abhorrence ; and these rules^ 
corrupted by fraud or debased by credulity, have, 
by the common resiliency of the mind from one ex- 
treme to another, incited others to an open contempt 
of all subsidiary ordinances, all prudential caution, 
and the whole discipline of regulated piety. 

Kepentance, however difficult to be practised, is, 
if it be explained without superstition, easily under- 
stood. Repentance is the relinquishment of any 
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pracHcefram tke/eonviction that it has offended God. 
Sorrow, and fear, and anxiety are properly not 
parts, but adjuncts of repentance ; yet tbey are too 
closely connected with it to be easily separated; 
for they not only mark its sincerity, but promote its 
efficacy. 

No man commits any act of negligence or obsti- 
nacy, by which his safety or happiness in this world 
is endangered, without feeling the pungency of re- 
morse. He who is fully convinced that he suffers 
by his own failure can never forbear to trace back 
his miscarriage to its first cause, to imagine to him- 
self a contrary behaviour, and to form involuntary 
resolutions against the like fault, even when he 
knows that he shall never again have the power of 
committing it. Danger considered as imminent na- 
turally produces such trepidations of impatience as 
leave all human means of safety behind them : he 
that has once caught an alarm of terror is every mo- 
ment seized with useless anxieties, adding one secu- 
rity to another, trembling with sudden doubts, and 
distracted by the perpetual occurrence of new ex- 
pedients. If, therefore, he whose crimes have de- 
E rived him of the favour of God can reflect upon 
is conduct without disturbance, or can at will ba- 
nish the reflection ; if he who considers himself as 
suspended over the abyss of eternal perdition only 
by the thread of life, which must soon part by its 
own weakness, and which the wing of every minute 
may divide, can cast his eyes round him without 
shuddering with horror, or panting for security; 
what can he judge of himself but that he is not yet 
awakened to sufficient conviction, since every loss 
is more lamented than the loss of the divine favour, 
and every danger more dreaded than the danger of 
final condemnation. 

Retirement from the cares and pleasures of the 

orld has been often recommended as useful to re- 
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pentance. This at least is evident, that every one 
retires, whenever ratiocination and recollection are 
required on other occasions : and surely the retros- 
pect of life, the disentanglement of actions compli- 
cated with innumerable circumstances, and diffused 
in various relations, the discovery of the primary 
movements of the heart, and the extirpation of lusts 
and appetites deeply rooted and widely spread, may 
be allowed to demand some secession from sport 
and noise, and business and folly. Some suspen- 
sion of common affairs, some pause of temporal 
pain and pleasure, is doubtless necessary to him that 
deliberates for eternity, who is forming the only plan 
in which miscarriage cannot be repaired, and exa- 
mining the only question in which mistake cannot 
be rectified. 

Austerities and mortifications are means by which 
the mind is invigorated and roused, by which the 
attractions of pleasure are interrupted, and the 
chains of sensuality are broken. It is observed by 
one of the fathers, that he who restrains himself in 
the use of things lawful^ will never encroach upon 
things forbidden. Abstinence, if nothing more, is, 
at least, a cautious retreat from the utmost verge of 
permission, and confers that security which cannot 
be reasonably hoped by him that dares always to 
hover over the precipice of destruction, or delights 
to approach the pleasures which he knows it &tat 
to partake. Austerity is the proper antidote to in- 
dulgence ; the diseases of mind as well as body are 
cured by contraries, and to contraries we should 
readily have recourse, if we dreaded guilt as we 
dread pain. 

The completion and sum of repentance is a change 
of life. That sorrow w^ich nictates no caution, 
that fear which does not quicken our escape, that 
austerity which fails to vectify our affections, are 
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vain and unavailing. But sorrow and terror must 
liaturally precede reformation ; for what other caiise 
can produce it? He, therefore, that feels himself 
alarmed by his conscience, anxious for the attain- 
ment of a oetter state, and af&icted by the memory 
of his past faults, may justly conclude that the great 
work of repentance is begun, and hope by retire- 
ment and prayer, the natural and religious means of 
strengthening his conviction, to impress upon his 
mind such a sense of the divine presence, as may 
overpower the blandishments of secular delights, 
and enable him to advance from one degree of holi- 
ness to another, till death shall set him free from 
doubt and contest, misery and temptation. 

What better can we do than prostrate fall 
Before him reverent ; and there confess 
Humbly our faults, and pardon beg, with tears 
IVatering the ground, and with our sighs the air 
frequenting, sent from hearts contrite, in sign 
Of sorrow unfeigned, and humiliation meek ? 
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^povuv yap oi rax^id hk atrtpaktiQ* Sopdoc. 

Disaster always waits on early wit. 

It has been observed by long experience, that late 
springs produce the greatest plenty. The delay of 
blooms and fragrance, of verdure and breezes, is 
for the most part liberally recompensed by the exu- 
berance and fecundity of the ensuing seasons ; the 
blossoms which lie concealed till the year is ad- 
vanced, and the sun is high, escape those chilling 
blasts and nocturnal frosts which are often fatal to 
early luxuriance, prey upon the first smiles of ver«- 
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nal beauty, destroy the feeble principles of vegeta* 
ble life, intercept the fruit in the gem, and beat 
down the flowers unopened to the ground. 

I am afraid there is little hope of persuading the 
young and sprightly part of my readers, upon whom 
the spring naturally forces my attention, to learn 
from the great process of nature the difference be- 
tween diligence and hurry, between speed and pre- 
cipitation; to prosecute their designs with calm- 
ness, to watch the concurrence of opportunity, and 
endeavour to find the lucky moment which they 
cannot make. Youth is the time of enterprise and 
hope; having yet no occasion of comparing our 
force with any opposing power, we naturally form 
presumptions ^n our own favour, and imagine that 
obstruction and impediment will give way before us. 
The first repulses rather inflame vehemence than 
teach prudence ; a brave and generous mind is long 
before it suspects its own weakness, or submits to 
sap the difficulties which it suspected to subdue by 
£torm. Before disappointments, have enforced the 
dictates of philosophy, we believe it in our power to 
shorten the interval between the first cause and the 
last effect; we laugh at the timorous delay of plod- 
ding industry, and fancy that, by increasing the 
fire, we can at pleasure' accelerate the projection. 

At our eiftrance into the world, when health and 
vigour give us fair promises of time sufficient for the 
regular maturation of our schemes, and a long en- 
joyment of our acquisitions, we are eager to seise 
the present moment; we pluck every gratification 
withm our reach without suffering it to ripen into 
perfection, and crowd all the varieties of delight into 
a narrow compass ; but age seldom fails to change 
our conduct ; we grow negligent of time in propor- 
tion as we have less remaining, and suffer the last 
part of life to steal from us in languid preparations 
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for future undertakings, or slow approaches to re- 
mote advantages, in weak hopes ot some fortuitous 
occurrence, or drowsy equilibrations of undetermined 
counsel. Whether it be that the aged having tasted 
the pleasures of man's condition, and found them 
delusive, become less anxious for their attainment; 
or that frequent miscarriages have depressed them 
to despair, and frozen them to inactivity; or that 
death shocks them more as it advances upon them, 
and they are afraid to remind themselves of their 
decay, or to discover to their own hearts that the 
time of trifling is past. 

A perpetual conflict with natural desires seems 
to be the lot of our present state. In youth we re^ 
quire something of the tardiness and frigidity of age ; 
and in age we must labour to recall the fire and im- 
petuosity of youth ; in youth we must learn to ex- 
pect, and in age to enjoy. 

The torment of expectation is, indeed, not easily 
to be borne at a time when every idea of gratifica- 
tion flres the blood, and flashes on the fancy ; when 
the heart is vacant to every fresh form or delight, 
and has no rival engagements to withdraw it from 
the importunities of a new desire. Yet since the 
fear of missing what we seek must always be pro- 
portionable to the happiness expected from possess* 
ing it, the passions, even in this tempestuous state, 
might be somewhat moderated by frequent inculca- 
tion of the mischief of temerity, and the hazard of 
losing that which we endeavour to seize before our 
time. 

He that too early aspires to honours must re* 
solve to encounter not only the opposition of inter-> 
est, but the malignity of envy. He that is too 
eager to be rich generally endangers his fortune in 
wild adventures and uncertain projects; add he 
'hat hastens too speedily to reputation often raises 
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his eharacter by artifices and fallacies, decks him- 
self in colours which quickly fade, or in plumes 
which accident may shake off, or competition pluck 
away. 

The danger of early eminence has been extended 
by some even to the gifte of nature ; and an opinion 
has been long conceived, that quickness of inven- 
tion, accuracy of judgment, or extent of knowledge, 
appearing before the usual time, presage a short 
life. Even those who are less inclined to form ge- 
neral conclusions, from instances which by their 
own nature must be rare, have yet been inclined to 
prognosticate no suitable progress from the first 
sallies of reputed wits; but have observed, that 
after a short effort they either loiter or faint, and 
suffer themselves to be surpassed by the even and 
regular perseverance of slower understandings. 

it frequently happens that applause abates dili- 
gence. Whosoever finds himself to have performed 
more than was demanded will be contented to 
spare the labour of unnecessary performances, and 
sit down to enjoy at ease his superfluities of honour. 
He whom success has made confident of his abili- 
ties quickly claims the privilege of negligence, and 
looks contemptuously on the gradual advances of a 
rival, whom he imagines himself able to leave be- 
hind whenever he shall again summon his force to 
the contest. But long intervals of pleasure dissi- 
pate attention and weaken constancy ; nor is it easy 
for him that has sunk from diligence into sloth to 
rouse out of his lethargy, to recollect his notions, 
rekindle his curiosity 9 and engage with his fortner 
ardour in the toils of study. 

Even that friendship which intends the reward of 
genius too often tends to obstruct it. The pleasure 
of being caressed, distinguished, and admired, easily 
seduces the student from literary solitude. He is 
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ready to follow the call which summons him to hear 
his own praise, and which, perhaps, at once flatters 
his appetite with certainty of pleasures, and his am- 
bition with hopes of patronase ; pleasures which he 
conceives inexhaustible, and hopes wluch he has 
not yet learned to distrust. 

These evils, indeed, are by no means to be im- 
puted to nature, or considered as inseparable from 
an early display of uncommon abilities. They may 
be certainly escaped by prudence and resolution, 
and must therefore be recounted rather as consola- 
tions to those who are less liberally endowed, than 
as discouragements to such as are bom witJi an^ 
common qualities. - Beauty is well known to draw 
after it the persecutions of impertinence, to incite 
the artifices of envy, and to raise the flames of ui^- 
lawful love ; yet among the ladies whom prudence 
or modesty have made most eminent, who has ever 
complained of the inconveniencies of an amiable 
form ? or would have purchased safety by the loss 
of charms ? 

Neither grace of person, nor vigour of under* 
standing, are to be regarded otherwise than as bless- 
ings, as means of happiness indulged by the Su- 
preme Benefactor; but the advantages of either 
may be lost by too much eagerness to obtain them. 
A thousand bieauties in their first blossom, by an 
imprudent exposure to the open world, have sud- 
denly withered at the blast of infamy ; and men 
who might have snbjecled new regions to the em- 
pire of learning, have been lured by the praise of 
their first productions from academical retirement, 
and wasted their days in vice and dependance. 
The virgin who too soon aspires to celebrity and 
conquest perishes by childish vanity, ignorant cre- 
dulity, or guiltless mdiscretion. 'the genius who 
catches at laurels and preferment before his tinie. 
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mocks the hopes that he had excited, and loses 
those years which might have been most usefully 
employed; the years of youth, of spirit, and vi- 
vacity. 

It IS one of the innumerable absurdities of pride, 
that we are never more impatient of direction than 
in the part of life when we need it most : we are in 
haste to meet enemies whom we have not strength 
to overcome, and to undertake tasks which we can- 
not perform: and as he that once miscarries does 
not easily persuade mankind to favour another at- 
tempt, an ineffectual struggle for fame is often fol- 
lowed by perpetual obscurity. 
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In mea vesanas habui dispendia vires^ 

Mt valui pcenas fortes in ipse meas. Ovid. 

Of strength pernicious to myself I boast; 
The powers I have were given me to my cost. 

F. Lewis. 

We are taught by Celsus that health is best pre- 
served by avoiding settled habits of life, and deviat- 
ing sometimes into slight aberrations from the laws 
of medicine ; by varying the proportions of food 
and exercise, interrupting the successions of rest 
and labour, and mingling hardships with indul- 
gence. The body long accustomed to stated quan- 
tities and uniform periods, is disordered by the 
smallest irregularity; and since we cannot adjust 
every day by the balance or barometer, it is fit 
sometimes to depart from rigid accuracy, that we 
may be able to comply with necessary affairs, or 
strong inclinations. He that too long observes nieo 
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punctualities condemns himself to Toliintaiy im- 
becility, and will not long escape the miseries of 
disease. 

The same laxity of re^men is eqtially necessary 
to intellectual heuth, and to a perpetual susceptibi- 
lity of occasional pleasure. Long confinement to 
the same company, which perhaps similitude of taste 
brought first together, quickly contracts his facul- 
ties, and makes a thousand things offensive that are 
in themselves indifferent: a man accustomed to 
hear only the echo of his own sentiments, soon bars 
all the common avenues of delight, and has no part 
in the general gratifications of mankind. 

In Uiings which are not immediately subject to 
religious or moral consideration, it is dangerous to 
be too long or too rigidly in the right. Sensibility 
may ^ by an incessant attention to elegance and pro- 
priety, be quickened to a tenderness inconsistent 
with the condition of humanity, irritable by the 
smallest asperity, and vulnerable by the gentlest 
touch. He that pleases himself too much with mi- 
nute exactness, and submits to endure nothing in 
accommodations, attendance, or address below the 
point of perfection, will, whenever he enters the 
crowd of life, be harassed with innumerable dis- 
tresses, from which those who have not in the same 
manner increased their sensations find no disturb- 
ance. His exotic softness will shrink at the coarse- 
ness of vulgar felicity, like a plant transplanted to 
northern nurseries from the dews and sunshine of 
the tropical regions. 

There will always be a wide interval between 
practical and ideal excellence; and, therefore, if 
we allow not ourselves to be satisfied while we can 
perceive any error or defect, we must refer our 
hopes of ease to some other period of existence. It 
is w^ll known, that, exposed to a microscope, the 
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smoothest polish of the liiost solid bodies discover 
cavities and prominences; and that the softest 
bloom of roseate virginity repels the eye with ex- 
crescences and discoloration s. The perceptions as 
well as the senses may be improved to our own dis- 
quiet, and we may, by diligent cultivation of the 
powers of dislike, raise in time an artificial fastidi^ 
ousfless, which shall fill the imagination with phan- 
toms of turpitude, show us the naked skeleton of 
every delight, and present us only with the pains of 
pleasure, and the deformities of beauty. 
^ Peevishness, indeed, would perhaps very little 
disturb the peace of mankind, were it always the 
consequence of superfluous delicacy; for it is the 

Srivilege only of deep reflection or lively fancy, to 
estroy happiness by art and refinement. But by 
continual indulgence of a particular humour, or by 
long enjoyment of undisputed superiority, the dull 
and thougntless may likewise acquire the power of 
tormenting themselves and others, and become suf- 
ficiently ridiculous or hateful to those who are 
within sight of their conduct, or reach of their in- 
fluence. 

They that have grown old in a single state are 
generally found to be morose, fretful, and captious ; 
tenacious of their own practices and maxims ; soon 
offended by contradiction or negligence ; and im- 
patient of any association, but with those that will 
watch their nod, and submit themselves to unlimited 
authority. Such is the eflect of having lived with- 
out the necessity of consulting any inclination but 
their own. 

The irascibility of this class of tyrants is gene- 
rally exerted upon petty provocations, such as are 
incident to understandings not far extended beyond 
the instincts of animal life ; but unhappily he that 
fixes his attention on things always before him will 
never have long cessations of anger. There r 
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many veterans of luxury, upon whom every noon 
brings- a paroxysm of violence, fury, and execra- 
tion; they never sit down to their dinner without 
finding the meat so injudiciously bought, or so un- 
skilfully dressed, such blunders in the seasoning, or 
such improprieties in the sauce, as can scarcely be 
expiated without blood ; and, in the transport of re- 
sentment, make very little distinctions between 
guilt and innocence, but let fly their n^enaces, or 
growl out their discontent, upon all whom fortune 
exposes to the storm. 

It is not easy to imagine .a more pnhappy condi- 
tion than that of dependence on a peevish man. In 
every other state of inferiority the certainty of pleas- 
ing is perpetually increased by a fuller knowledge 
of our duty; and kindness and confidence are/ 
strengthened by every new act of trust and proof of 
fidelity. But peevishness sacrifices to a momentary 
offence the obsequiousness or usefulness of half a 
life, and, as more is performed, increases her exac- 
tions* 

Chrysalus gained a fortune by trade, and letirecT 
into the country ; and, having a brother burthened 
by the number of his children, adopted one of his 
sons. The boy was dismissed with many prudent 
admonitions ; informed of his father's inability to 
maintain him in his native rank, cautioned against 
all opposition to the opinions or precepts of his un- 
cle, and , animated to perseverance by the hopes of 
supporting the honour of the family, and overtopping 
his elder brother. He had a natural duqtihty of 
mind without much warmth of affection or elevation 
of sentiment ; and therefore readily complied with 
every variety of caprice, patiently endured contra- 
dictory reproofs, heard false accusations without 
nain, and opprobrious reproaches without reply, 
laughed obstreperously at the ninetieth repetition 
of a joke, asked questions about ihe universal 
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decay of trade, admired the strength of those heads 
by which the price of stocks is changed and ad- 
justed, and behayed with such prudence and cir- 
cumspection that, after six years, the will was made, 
and Juvenculus was declared heir. But, unhappily, 
a naonth afterwards, retiring at night from his uncle*s 
chamber, he left the door open behind him : the old 
man tore bis will, and, being then perceptibly de- 
clining, for want of time to deliberate, left his money 
to a trading company. 

When female minds are embittered by age or so- 
litude, their malignity is generally exerted in a rigo- 
rous and spiteful superintendance of domestic trifles. 
Eripbile has employed her eloquence for twenty 
years upon the degeneracy of servants, the nastiness 
of her house, the ruin of her furniture, the difficulty 
of preserving tapestry from the moths, and the care- 
lessness of the sluts whom she employs in brushing 
it. It is hei' business every morning to visit all the 
rooms, in hopes of finding a chair without its cover, 
a window shut or open contrary to her orders, a 
spot on the hearth, or a feather on the floor, that 
the rest of the day may be justifiably spent in taunts 
of contempt and vociferations of anger. She lives 
for no other purpose but to preserve the neatness of 
a house andf gardens, and feels neither inclination 
to pleasure ;ior aspiration after virtue, while she is 
engrossed by the great employment of keeping gra- 
vel from grass, and wainscot from- dust. Of three 
amiable nieces she has declared herself an irrecon- 
cilable enemy to one, because she broke off a tulip 
with her hoop; to another, because she spilled her 
coffee on a Turkey carpet; and to the thira, because 
she let a wet dog run into the parlour. She has 
broken off her intercourse of visits because company 
make a house dirty; and resolves to confine herselt 

VOL. II. u 



218 RAMBLBR. 112. 

more to her own affairs, and to live no longer in 
mire by foolish lenity. 

Peevishness is generally the yice of narrow minds, 
and, exoept when it is the effect of anguish and dis- 
ease, by which the resolution is broken, and the 
mind made too feeble to bear the lightest addition 
to its miseries, proceeds from an unreasonable per- 
suasion of the importance of trifles. The proper 
remedy against it is to consider the dignity of hu- 
man nature and the folly of suffering perturbation 
and uneasiness from causes unworthy of our notice. 

He that resigns his peace to little casualties, and 
suffers the course of nis life to be interrupted by 
fortuitous inadvertencies or offences, delivers up 
himself to the direction of the wind, and loses all 
that constancy and equanimity which constitute the 
chief praise of a wise man. 

The province of prudence lies between the great- 
est things and the least ; some surpass our power 
.by their magnitude, and some escape our notice by 
their number and their frequency. But the indis- 
pensible business of life will afford sufficient exercise 
to every understanding; and such is the limitation 
of the human powers that, by attention to trifles, 
we must let'things of importance pass unobserved : 
when we examine a mite with a glass, we see no- 
thing but a mite. 

That it is every man's interest to be pleased will 
need little proof: that it is his interest to please 
others experience will inform him. It is therefore 
not less necessary to happiness than to virtue, that 
he rid his mind of passions which make him uneasy 
to himself and hateful to the world, which enchain 
his intellects and obstruct his improvement. 
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No. 113. TUESDAY, APRIL 16, 1761. 

Ujcorem^ Potthume, ducu9 

Die qua Tisipkone, qidbtts ejtagUare coluhrig f Jut. 

A sober man like thee to change his life ! 

What fury would possess thee with a wife? Drtden. 

<* jfo THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

** I KNOW not whether it is always a proof of inno- 
cence to treat censure with contempt. We owe so 
much rcTerence to the wisdom of mankind as justly 
to wish that our own opinion of our merit may be 
ratified by the concurrence of other suffrages ; and, 
since guilt and infamy must have the same effect 
upon intelligences unable to pierce beyond external 
appearance, and influenced often rather by example 
than precept, we are obliged to refute a false charge, 
lest we should countenance the crime which we 
haye neyer committed. To turn away from an ac- 
cusation with supercilious silence is equally in the 
power of him that is hardened by yillany and inspi- 
rited by innocence* The wall of brass wittch Ho- 
race erects upon a cl^r conscience may be some- 
times raised by impudence or power; and we 
should always wish to preserve the dignity of virtue 
by adorning her with graces which wickedness can- 
not assume. 

** For this reason I have determined no longer to 
endure with either patient or sullen resignation a 
reproach which is, at least in my opinion, unjust; 
but will lay my case honestly before jou, that you 
or your readers may at length decide it. 

" Whether you will be able to preserve your 
boasted impartiality, when you hear that I am con- 
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sidered as an adversary by half the female "world, 
you may surely pardon me for doubting, notwith- 
standing the veneration to which you may imagine 
yourself entitled by your age, your learning, your 
abstraction, or your virtue. Beauty, Mr. Rammer, 
has often overpowered the resolutions of the firm, 
and the reasonings of the wise, roused the old to 
sensibility, and subdued the rigorous to softness. 

'' 1 am one of those unhappy beings who have 
been marked out as husbands for many different 
women, and deliberated a hundred times on the 
brink of matrimony. I have discussed all the nup- 
tial preliminaries so often that 1 can repeat the 
forms in which jointures are settled, pin money se- 
cured, and provisions for younger children ascer- 
tained ; but am at last doomed, by general consent, 
to everlasting solitude, and excluded by an irrever- 
sible decree from all hopes of connubial felicity. I 
am pointed out by every mother as a man whose 
visits cannot be admitted without reproach, who 
raises hopes only to embitter disappoutment, and 
makes offers only to seduce girls into a waste of that 
part of life in which they might gain advantageous 
matches, jand become mistresses and mothers. 

*^ I hope you will think that some part of this pe- 
nal severity may justly be remitted, when I inform 
you that 1 never yet professed love to a woman 
without sincere intentions of marriage ; that I have 
never continued an appearance of intimacy from the 
hour that my inclination changed, but to preserve 
her whom I was leaving from the shock of abrupt- 
ness or the ignominy of contempt; that I always 
endeavoured to give the ladies an opportunity of 
seeming to discard me ; and that I never forsook a 
mistress for larger fortune or brighter beauty, but 
because I discovered some irregularity in her con- 
duct or some depravity in her mind; not because I 
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was charmed by another, but because I was offended 
by herself. 

"'' I was very early tired of that succession of 
amusements by which the thoughts of most young 
men are dissipated, and had not long glittered in 
the splendour of an ample patrimony before I wished 
for the calm of domestic happiness. Youth is na- 
turally delighted with sprightliness and ardour, and^ 
therefore, I breathed out the sighs of my first affec- 
tion at the feet of the gay, the sparkling, the vivar 
cious Ferocula. I fancied to myself a perpetual 
source of happiness in wit neyer exhaustea and 
spirit never depressed ; looked with veneration on 
her readiness of expedients, contempt of difficulty, 
assurance of address, and promptitude of reply; 
considered her as exempt by some prerogative of 
nature from die weakness and timi(uty of female 
minds ; and congratulated myself upon a companion 
superior to all common troubles and embarrassments. 
I was, indeed, somewhat disturbed by the unshaken 
perseverance with which she enforced her demands 
of an unreasonable settlement; yet I should have 
consented to pass my life in union with her, had not 
my curiosity led me to a crowd gathered in the 
street, where I found Ferocula, in the presence of 
hundreds, disputing for sixpence with a chairman. 
I saw her in so little need of assistance that it was 
no breach of tlie laws of chivalry to forbear inter- 
position, and I spared myself the shame of owning 
her acquaintance. I forgot some point of ceremony 
at our next interview, and soon provoked her to 
forbid me her presence. 

** My next attempt was upon a lady of sreat 
eminence for learning and philosophy. I had fre- 
quently observed the barrenness and uniformity of 
connubial conversation, and therefore thought highly 
of my own prudence and discernment, when I se- 
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lect^d from a multitude of wealthy misses the deep- 
read Misothea, who declared herself the inexorable 
enemy of ignorant pertness and puerile levity ; and 
scarcely condescended to make tea but for the lin- 
guist, the geometrician, the astronomer, or the poet. 
The queen of the Amazon^ was only to be gained 
by the hero who could conquer her in jingle combat; 
and Misothea's heart was only to bless the scholar 
who could overpower her by disputation. Amidst 
the fondest transports of courtship she could call 
for a definition of terms, and treated every argu- 
ment with contempt that could not be reduced to 
regular syllogism. You may easily imagine that I 
wished this courtship at an end ; but when I desired 
her to shorten my torments and fix the day of my 
felicity, we were led into a long conversation, in 
which Misothea endeavoured to demonstrate the 
folly of attributing choice and self-direction to any 
human being. It was not difficult to discover the 
danger of committing myself for ever to the arms of 
one who might at any time mistake the dictates of 
passion, or the calls of appetite for the decree of 
fate; or consider cuckoldom as necessary to the 
general system, as a link in the everlasting chain of 
successive causes. I therefore told her that destiny 
had ordained us to part, and that nothing should 
have torn me from her but the talons of necessity. 

*^ I then solicited the regard of the calm, the pru- 
dent, the economical Sophrouia, a lady who consi- 
dered wit as dangerous and learning as superfluous, 
and thought that the woman who kept ner house 
clean and her accounts exact, took receipts for 
every payment and could find them at a sudden 
call, inquired nicely after the condition of the te- 
nants, read the price of stocks once a week, and 
purchased every thing at the best market, could 
want no accomplishments necessary to the happi- 
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ness of a wise man. She discoursed with great 
solemnity on the care and vigilance which the su- 
perintendance of a family demands ; observed how 
many were ruined by confidence in servants; and 
told me that she never expected honesty but from a 
strong chest, and that the best storekeeper was the 
mistress's eye. Many such oracles of generosity 
she uttered, and made every day new improvements 
in her schemes for the regulation of her servant^ 
and the distribution of her time. I was convinced 
that, whatever I might suffer from Sophronia, I 
should escape poverty ; and we therefore proceeded 
to adjust the settlements according to her own rule, 
fair and softly. But one morning her maid came 
to me in tears, to entreat my interest for a reconci- 
liation to her mistress, who had turned her out at 
night for breaking six teeth in a tortoiseshell comb : 
she had attended her lady from a distant province, 
and having not lived long enough to save much 
money, was destitute among strangers, and, though 
of a good family, in danger of perishing in the 
streets, or of being compelled by hunger to prosti- 
tution. I made no scruple of promising to restore 
her; but, upon my first application to Sophronia, 
was answered with an air which called for approba- 
tion, that if she neglected her own affairs I might 
suspect her of neglecting mine ; that the comb stood 
her in three halfcrowns; that no servant should 
wrong her twice ; and that, indeed, she took the 
first opportunity of parting with Phillida, because, 
though she was honest, her constitution was bad, 
and she thought her very likely to fall sick. Of our 
conference I need not tell you the effect ; it surely 
may be forgiven me if, on this occasion, I forgot 
the decency of common forms. 

** From two more ladies I was disengaged by 
finding that they entertained my rivals at the same 
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time, and determined their choice by the liberality ' 
of ottr settlements. Another I thought myself jus- 
tified in forsaking because she gave my attorney a 
bribe to favour her in the bargain ; another, because 
I could never soften her to tenderness till she heard 
that most of my family had died young ; and ano- 
ther, because, to increase her fortune by expecta- 
tions, she represented her sister as languishing and 
consumptive. 

" I shall, in another letter, give the remaining 
part of my history of courtship. I presume that I 
should hitherto have injured the majesty of female 
virtue, had I not hoped to transfer my affection to 
higher merit. 

" I am, &c. 

** Hymenjeus." 
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'Audif 



iVuZ/a unquam da morit hominU tunctatw longa est Jov. 

When man's life h in debate, 

The Judge can ne'er too long deliberate. . Detdbit. 



PoVTER and superiority are so flattering and de- 
lightful that, fraught with temptation, and exposed 
to danger as they are, scarcely any virtue is so 
cautious or any prudence so timorous as to decline 
them. Even those that have most reverence for the 
laws of right are pleased with showing that not fear 
but choibe regulates their behaviour; and would be 
thought to comply rather than obey. We love to 
overlook the boundaries which we do not wish to 
pass ; and, as the Roman satirist remarks, he that 
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has no design to take the life of another is yet glad 
to have it in his hands. 

From the same principle, tending yet more to 
degeneracy and corruption, proceeds the desire of 
investing lawful authority with terror, and governing 
by force rather than persuasion. Pride is unwilling 
to believe the necessity of assigning any other rea- 
son than her own will ; and would rather maintain 
the most equitable claims by violence and penalties 
than descend from the dignity of command to dis- 
pute and expostulation. 

It may, I think, be suspected that this political 
arrogance has sometimes found its way into legis- 
lative assemblies, and mingled with aeliberations 
upon property and life. A slight perusal of the 
laws by which the measures of vindictive and coer- 
cive justice are established will discover so many 
disproportions between crimes and punishments, 
such capricious distinctions of guilt, and such con- 
fusion of remissness and severity as can scarcely 
be believed to have been produced by public wis- 
dom, sincerely and calmly studious of public happi- 
ness. 

The learned, the judicious, the pious Boerhaave 
relates, that he never saw a criminal dragged to 
execution without asking himself, *' Who knows 
whether this man is not less culpable than I ?" 
On the days when the prisons of this city are emp- 
tied into the grave, let every spectator of the dread- 
ful procession put the same question to his own 
heart. Few among those that crowd in thousands 
to the legal massacre, and look with carelessness, 
perhaps with triumph, on the utmost exacerbations 
of human misery, would then be able to return 
without horror and dejection ; for who can congra- 
tulate himself upon a life passed without some act 
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more mischieTous to the peace or prosperity of 
others than the theft of a piece of money ? 

It has been always the practice, when any parti- 
cular species of robbery becomes preyalent aod 
common, to endeayour its suppression by capital 
denunciations. Thus, one generation of malefeictors 
is commonly cut off, and their successors are frighted 
into new expedients; the art of thievery is aug- 
mented with greater variety of fraud, and subtilized 
to higher degrees of dexterity and more occult me- 
thods of conveyance. The law then renews the 
pursuit in the heat of anger, and overtakes the of- 
fender again with death. By this practice, capital 
inflictions are multiplied, ana crimes, very different 
in their degrees of enormity, are equally subjected 
to the severest punishment that man has the power 
of exercising upon man. 

The lawgiver is undoubtedly allowed to estimate 
the malignity of an offence, not merely by the loss 
or pain which single acts may produce, but by the 
general alarm and anxiety arising from the fear of 
mischief and insecurity of possession : he therefore 
exercises the right which societies are supposed to 
have over the lives of those that compose them, not 
simply to punish a transgression, but to maintain 
order and preserve quiet; he enforces those laws 
with severity that are most in danger of violation, 
as the commander of a garrison doubles the guard 
on that side which is threatened by the enemy. 

This method has been long tried, but tried with 
so little success that rapine and violence are hourly 
increasing : yet few seem willing to despair of its 
efficacy, and of those who employ their speculations 
upon the present corruption of the people some pro- 
pose the introduction of more horrid, lingering, and 
terrific punishments^ some are inclined to accelerate 
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the executions, some to discourage p&rdons, aud 
all seem to tiuuk that lenity has given confidence 
to wickedness, and that we can only he rescued 
from the talons of robhery hy inflexible rigour and 
sanguinary justice. 

X et, since the right of setting an uncertain and 
arbitrary value upon life has been disputed, and 
since experience of past times gives us little reason 
to hope that any reformation will be effected by a 
perioaical havoc of our fellow beings, perhaps it 
will not be useless to consider what consequence 
might arise from relaxations of the law and a more 
rational and equitable adaptation of penalties to 
offences. 

Death is, as one of the ancients observes, ro ray 
^^o^Bpov ipofiep^iTOTov, of drecidjni things the mast 
dreadful: an evil, beyond which nothing can be 
4lireatened by sublunuy power, or feared from hu- 
man enmity or vengeance. This terror ' should, 
therefore, be reserved as the last resort of authority, 
as the stronjgest and most operative of prohibitory 
.sanctions, and placed before the treasure of life, to 
guard from invasion what cannot be restored. To 
equal robbery with murder is to reduce murder to 
robbery, to confound in common minds the grada- 
tions of iniquity, and incite the commission of a 
greater crime to prevent the detectkm of a less. If 
only murder were punished with death, very few 
robbers would stain their hands in blood; but when 
by the last act of cruelty no new danger is incurred' 
and greater security may be obtained, upon what 
principle shall we bid them forbear? 

It may be urged that the sentence is often miti- 
gated to simple robbery ; but surely this is to con- 
fess that our laws are unreasonable in our own opir 
nion ; and, indeed, it may be observed that all but 
murderers have, at thetr last hour, the common sen- 
sations of mankind pleading in their favour. 
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From this conviction of the inequality of the pu- 
nishment to the offencejproceeds the frequent soli- 
citation of pardons. Tney who would rejoice at 
the correction of a thief, are yet shocked at the 
thought of destroying him. His crime shrinks to 
nothing, compared with his misery ; and severity de- 
feats itself by exciting pity. 

The gibbet, indeed, certainly disables those who 
die upon it ft'om infesting the community ; but their 
death seems not to contribute more to the reforma- 
tion of their associates than any other method of se- 
paration. A thief seldom passes much of his time 
m recollection or anticipation, but from robbery has- 
tens to riot, and from riot to robbery ; nor, when the 
grave closes upon his companion, has any other care 
than to find another. 

The freauency of capital punishments, therefore, 
rarely hinaers the commission of a crime, but natu- 
rally and commonly prevents its detection, and is, 
if we proceed only upon prudential principles, chiefly 
for that reason to be avoided. Whatever may be 
urged by canuists or politicians, the greater part of 
mankind, as they can never think that to pick the 
pocket and to pierce the heart is equally criminal, 
will scarcely believe that two malefactors so different 
in guilt can be justly doomed to the same punish- 
ment; nor is the necessity of submitting the con- 
science to human laws so plainly evinced, so clearly 
stated, or so generally allowed, but that the pious, 
the tender, and the just, will always scruple to con- 
cur with the community in an act which their private 
judgment cannot approve. 

He who knows not how often rigorous laws pro- 
duce total impunity, and how many crimes are con- 
cealed and forgotten for fear of hurrying the ofl^ender 
to that state in which there is no repentance, has 

on versed very little with mankind. And whatever 
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epithets of reproach or contempt this compassion 
may incur from those who confound cruelty with 
firmness, I know not whether any wise man would 
wish it less powerful or less extensive. 

If those whom the wisdom of our laws has 'con- 
demned to die had been detected in their rudiments 
of robbery, they might, by proper discipline and use- 
ful labour, have been disentangled from their habits, 
they might have escaped all the temptations to subse- 
quent crimes, and passed their days in reparation 
and penitence; and detected they might all have 
been had the prosecutors been certain that their lives 
would have been spared. I believe every thief will 
confess that he has been more than once seized and 
dismissed ; and that he has sometimes ventured upon 
capital crimes, because he knew that those whom 
he injured would rather connive at his escape than 
cloud their minds with the horrors of his death. 

All laws against wickedness are ineffectual, unless 
some will inform, and some will prosecute ; but till 
we mitigate the penalties for mere violations of pro- 
perty, informations will always be hated, and pro- 
secution dreaded. The heart of a good man cannot 
but recoil at the thought of punishing a slight injury 
with death ; especially when he remembers that the 
thief might have procured safety by another crime, 
from which he was restrained only by his remaining 
virtue. 

The obligations to assist the exercise of public 
justice are indeed strong : but they will certainly be 
overpowered by tenderness for life. What is pu- 
nished with severity contrary to our ideas of adequate 
retribution, will be seldom discovered; and multi- 
tudes will be suffered to advance from crime to crime, 
till they deserve death, because, if they had been 
sooner prosecuted, they would have suffered death 
before they deserved it. , 

VOL. II. X 
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This scheme of inyigoratiDg the lawi by relaxa- 
tion, and extirpating wickedness by lenity, is so re- 
mote from common practice that I might leasonably 
fear to expose it to the public, could it be supported 
only by my own obsenrations : I shall, therefore, 
by ascribing it to its author, Sir Thomas More, en-- 
deavour to procure it that attention which I wish 
always paid to prudence, to justice, and to mercy. 
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Quadam parva quidem, sei non toleranda maritis^ Jut. 
Some faults, though small, intolerable grow. Drydjbbi. 

** TO THE RAMBLBR. 
" SIR, 

** I SIT down in pursuance of my late engagement 
to recount the remaining part of me adventures that 
befell me in my long quest of conjugal felicity, which, 
though I have not yet,been so happy as to obtain it, 
I have at least endeavoured to deserve by unwear- 
ried diligence, without suffering, from repeated dis- 
appointments, any abatement of my hope or repres- 
sion of my activity. 

'' You must have observed in the world a species 
of mortals who employ themselves in promoting 
matrimony, and without any visible motive of in- 
terest or vanity, without any discoverable impulse 
of malice or benevolence, without any reason but 
that they want objects of attention and to[»cs of con- 
versation, are incessantly busy in procuring wives 
and husbands. They fill the ears of every single 
man and woman with some convenient match, and 
when they are informed of your age and fortune. 
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offer a partner of life with the same readiness and 
the same indifference as a salesman, when he has 
taken measure by his eye, fits his customer with a 
coat. 

** It might be expected that they should soon be 
discouraged from tnis officious interposition by re- 
sentment or contempt; and that every man should 
determine the choice, on which so much of his hap- 
piness must depend, by his own judgment and ob- 
senration: yet it happens that as these proposals are 
generally made with a show of kindness, they sel- 
dom provoke anger, but are at worst heard with 
patience, and forgotten. They influence weak minds 
to approbation; for many are sure to find in a new 
acquaintance whatever qualities report has taught 
them to expect ; and in more powerful and active 
understandings tbey excite curic^sity, and sometimes, 
by a lucky chance, bring persons of similar tempers 
within the attraction of each other. 

** I was known to possess a fortune, and to want 
a wife ; and, therefore, was frequently attended by 
these hymeneal soUcitors, with whose importunity I 
was sometimes diverted, and sometimes perplexed ; 
for they contended for me as vultures for a carcass ; 
each employing all his eloquence and all his artifices 
to enforce and promote his own scheme, from the 
success of which he was to receive no other advan- 
tage than the pleasure of defeating others equally 
eager and equally industrious. 

'* An invitation to sup with one of those busy 
friends made me, by a concerted chance, acquainted 
with Camilla, by whom it was expected that 1 should 
be suddenly and irresistibly enslaved. The lady, 
whom the same kindness had brought without her 
own concurrence into the lists of love, seemed to 
think me at least worthy of the honour of captivity ; 
and exerted the power> both of her eyes and wit^ 
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with so much art and spirit that, though I had beea 
too often deceived by appearances to devote myself 
irrevocably at the first interview, yet I could not 
suppress some raptures of admiration^ and flutters 
of aesire. I was easily persuaded to make nearer 
approaches; but soon discovered that a union with 
Camilla was not much to be wished. Camilla pro- 
fessed a boundless contempt for the folly, levity, 
ignorance, and impertinence of her own sex; and 
very frequently expressed her wonder that men of 
learning or experience could submit to trifle away ' 
life with beings incapable of solid thought. In 
mixed companies she always associated with the 
men, and declared her satisfaction when the ladies 
retired. If any short excursion into the country was 
proposed, she commonly insisted upon the exclusion 
of women from the party; because, where they were 
admitted, the time was wasted in frothy compli- 
ments, weak indigencies, and idle ceremonies. To 
show the greatness of her mind, she avoided all 
compliance with the fashion ; and to boast the pro- 
fundity of her knowledge, mistook the various tex- 
tures of silk, confounded tabbies with damasks, and 
sent for ribands by wrong names. She despised 
the commerce of stated visits, a farce of empty form 
without instruction ; and congratulated herself that 
she never learned to write message cards. She 
often applauded the noble sentiment of Plato, who 
rejoiced that he was born a man rather than a wo- 
man ; proclaimed her approbation of Swift*s opinion, 
that women are only a higher species of monkeys ; 
and confessed, that when she considered the beha- 
viour or heard the conversation of her sex, she could 
not but forgive the Turks for suspecting them to 
want souls. 

" It was the joy and pride of Camilla to have 
provoked by this insolence, all the rage of hatred^ 
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and all tbe persecutions of calunmy ; nor was slie 
ever more elevated with her own snperioritj than 
when she talked of female anger and female canning. 
Well, says she, has nature provided that such Tim- 
lence should be disabled by folly, and such cruelty 
be restrained by impotence. 

** Camilla doubtless expected that what she lost 
on one side she should gain on the otbbr ; and ima- 
gined that every male heart would be open to a lady 
who made such generous advances to the borders of 
virility. But man, ungrateful man, instead of spring- 
ing forward to meet her, shrank back at her approach. 
She was persecuted by the ladies as a deserter, and 
at best received by tlie men only as a fugitive. I 
for my part, amused myself a while with her fop- 
peries, but novelty soon gave wav to detestation, 
tor nothing out of the common order of nature can 
be long borne. I had^no inclination to a wife who 
had the ruggedness of a man vrithout his force, and 
the ignorance of a woman without her softness; nor 
could I think my quiet and honour to be entrusted 
to such audacious virtue as was hourly courting 
danger, and soliciting assault. 

** My next mistress was'Nitella, a lady of gentle 
mien and soft voice, slways speaking to approve, 
and ready to receive direction from those with whom 
chance had brought her into company. In Nitella, 
I promised myself an easy friend, with whom I 
might loiter away the day without disturbance or al- 
tercation. I, therefore, soon resolved to address 
her, but was discouraged from prosecuting my 
courtship by observing that her apartments were sn- 
perstitiously regular; and that, unless she had notice 
of my visit, she was never to be seen. There is a 
kind of anxious cleanliness which I have always 
noticed as the characteristic of a slattern ; it is the 

x2 
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superfluous scrupulosity of guilt, dreading discovery, 
and shunning suspicion : it is the violence of an ef- 
fort against habit, which being impelled by external 
motives, cannot stop at the middle point. 

"Nitella was always tricked out rather with 
nicety than elegance ; and seldom could forbear to 
discover by her uneasiness and constraint, that her 
attention was burthened, and her imagination en- 
grossed: I therefore, concluded, that being only oc- 
casionally and ambitiously dressed, she was not 
familiarised to her own ornaments. There are so 
many competitors for the fame of cleanliness that 
it is not hard to gain information of those that fail 
from those that desire to excel; I quickly found 
that Nitella passed her time between finery and dirt; 
and was always in a wrapper, nightcap, and slippers, 
when she was not decorated for immediate show. 

"I was then led by my evil destiny to Charybdis, 
who never neglected an opportunity of serving a new 
prev when it came within her reach. I thought my- 
self quickly made happy by permission to attend her 
to public places; and pleased my own vanity with 
imagining the envy which I should raise in a thou- 
sand hearts, by appearing as the acknowledged fa- 
vourite of Charybdis. She soon after hinted her 
intention to take a ramble for a fortnight, into a part 
of the kingdom which she had never seen. I soli- 
cited the nappiness of accompanying her, which, 
after a short reluctance, was indulged me. She had 
no other curiosity in her journey than after all pos- 
sible means of expense; and was every moment 
taking occasion to mention some delicacy which I 
knew it my duty on such notices to procure. 

'' After our return, being now more familiar, she 
told me, whenever we met, of ^omie new diversions; 
at night she had notice of a charming company that 
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Tvould breakfast in the gardens ; and in the morning 
had been informed of some new song in the opera, 
some new dress at the playhouse, or some performer 
at a concert whom she longed to hear. Iler intelli- 
gence was such that there never was a show to 
which she did not summon me on the second day ; 
and as she hated a crowd, and could not go alone, 
I was obliged to attend at some intermediate hour, 
and pay the price of a whole company. When we 
passed the streets, she was often charmed with some 
trinket in the toyshops ; and, from moderate desires 
of seals and snuffboxes, rose, by degrees, to gold 
and diamonds. I now began to find the smile of 
Charybdis too costly for a private purse, and added 
one more to six-and-forty lovers, whose fortune and 
patience her rapacity had exhausted. 

" Imperia then took possession of my affections ; 
but kept them only for a short time. She had newly 
inherited a large fortune, and having spent the early 
part of her life in the perusal of romances, brought 
with her into the gay world all the pride of Cleopa- 
tra ; expected nothing less than vows, altars, and sa- 
crifices ; and thouffht her charms dishonoured, and 
her power infringed by the softest opposition to her 
sentiments, or the smallest transgression of her com- 
mands. Time might, indeed, cure this species of 
pride in a mind not naturally undisceming, and 
vitiated only by false representations ; but the ope- 
rations of time are slow ; and I, therefore, left her 
to grow wise at leisure, or to continue in error at her 
own expense. 

*' Thus I have hitherto, in spite of myself, passed 
my life in frozen celibacy. My friends, indeed, 
often tell me, that I flatter my imagination with 
higher hopes than human nature can gratify ; that I 
dress up an ideal charmer in all the radiance of per- 
fection, and then enter the world to look for the 
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same excellence in corporeal beauty. But surely, 
Mr. Rambler, it is not madness to hope for some 
terrestrial lady unstained with the spots which I 
haye been describing; at least I am re^olyed to 
pursue my search; for I am so far iirom thinking 
meanly of marriage, that I believe it able to afford 
the highest happiness decreed to our present state ; 
and if, after all these miscarriages, I find a woman 
that fills up my expectation, you shall hear once 
more from, 

" Yours, &c. 

" HyMBN JBUS." 
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Optat ephippia bos piger; opiat arare c a M lu $ . HoR. 

Thus the slow ox would gaudy trappings claim ; 

The sprightly horse would plough Francis. 

" TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

*'-I WAS the second son of a country gentleman by 
the daughter of a wealty citizen of London. My 
father haying by his marriage freed the estate from 
a heavy mortgage, and paid his sisters their por- 
tions, tnought himself discharged from all obliga- 
tion to further thought, and entitled to spend the 
rest of his life in rural pleasures. He, therefore, 
spared nothing that might contribute to the com- 
pletion of his felicity; he procured the best guns 
and horses that the kingdom could supply, paid 
large salaries to his groom and huntsman, and be- 
came the envy of the county for the discipline of 
his hounds. But above all his other attainments, 
he was eminent for a breed of pointers and setting- 
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dogs, which by long and vigilant cultivation he had 
so much improved that not a partridge or heathcock 
could rest in security ; and gaipe of whatever spe- 
cies that dared to light upon his manor, was beaten 
down by his shot, or covered with his nets. 

" My elder brother was very early initiated in the 
chase, and, at an age when other boys are creeping 
like snails unwillingly to school^ he could wind the 
bom, beat the bushes, bound over hedges, and 
swim rivers. When the huntsman one day broke 
his leg, he supplied his place with equal abilities, 
and came home with the scut in his hat, amidst the 
acclamations of the whole village. I being either 
delicate or timorous, less desirous of honour, or less 
capable of silvan heroism, was always the favourite 
of my mother ; because I kept my coat clean, and 
my complexion free from ireckles, and did not 
come home, like my brother, mired and tanned, nor 
carry com in my hat to the horse, nor bring dirty 
curs into the parlour. 

" My mother had not been taught to amuse her- 
self with books, and being much inclined to despise 
the ignorance and barbarity of the country laaies, 
disdained to learn their sentiments or conversation, 
and had made no addition to the notions which she 
had brought from the precincts of Cornhill. She 
was therefore, always recounting the glories of the 
city ; enumerating the succession of mayors ; cele- 
brating the magnificence of the banquets at Guild- 
hall ; and relating the civilities paid her at the com- 
panies' feasts by men of whom some are now made 
aldermen, some have fined for sheriffs, and none are 
worth less than forty thousand pounds. She fre- 
quently displayed her father's greatness ; told of the 
large bills which he had paid at sight; of the sums 
for which his word would pass upon the Exchange; 
the heaps of gold which he used on Saturday night 
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to tosB about with a shovel ; the extent of his ware- 
house, and the strength of his doors ; and when she 
relaxed her imagination with lower subjects, de- 
scribed the furniture of their country house, or re- 
peated the wit of the clerks and porters. 

By these narratires I was fired with the splen- 
dour and dignity of London and of trade. I there- 
fore devoted myself to a shop, and wanned my ima- 
gination from year to year with inquiries about the 
privileffes of a freeman, the power of the common 
council, the dignity of a wholesale dealer, and the 
grandeur of mayoralty, to which my mother assured 
me that many had arrived who began the world 
with less tWn myself. 

** I was very impatient to enter into a path which 
led to such honour and felicity ; but was forced for 
a time to endure some repression of my eagerness, 
for it was my grandfather's maxim, that a young 
man seldom makes mtich money, who is out of fas 
time before ttoo-and-twenty. They thought it neces- 
sary, therefore, to keep me at ho|me till the proper age, 
without any other employment than that of learning 
merchants' accounts, and the art of regulating books ; 
but at length the tedious days elapsed, I was trans- 
planted to town, and, with great satisfaction to my- 
self bound to a haberdasher. 

*' My master who had no conception of any vir- 
tue, merit, or dignity, but that of being rich, had all 
the good qualities which naturally arise from a close 
and unwearied attention to the main chance ; his 
desire to gain wealth was so well tempered by the 
vanity of showing it, that, without any other prin- 
ciple of action, he lived in the esteem of the whole 
commercial world ; and was always treated with re- 
spect by the only men whose good opinion he va- 
lued or solicited, those who were universally al- 
'twed to be richer than himself. 
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** By lu8 iDStractions I learned in a few weeks to 
handle a yard with great dexterity, to wind up tape 
neatly upon the ends of my fingers, and to make up 
parcels with exact frugality of paper and packthread ; 
and soon caught from my fellow apprentices the 
true grace of a counter bow, the careless air with 
which a small pair of scales is to be held between 
the fingers, and the vigour and sprightliness with 
which die box, after the riband has been cut, is 
returned into its place. Having no desire of any 
higher employment, and, therefore, applying all my 
powers to the knowledge of my trade, I was quickly 
master of all that could be knawn, became a critic 
in small wares, contrived new variaticms of figures, 
and new, mixtures of colours, and was sometimes 
consulted by the weavers, when they projected 
fashions for the ensuing spring. 

" With all these accomplishments, in the fourth 
year of my apprenticeship, I paid a visit to my 
friends in the country, where 1 expected to be re- 
ceived as a new ornament of the family, and con- 
sulted by the neighbouring gentlemen as a master 
of pecuniary knowledge, and by the ladies as an 
oracle of the mode. But, unhappily, at the first 
public table to which I was invited, appeared a 
student of the Temple, and an officer of the guards, 
who looked upon me with a smile of contempt, 
which destroyed at once all my hopes of distinction, 
so that I durst hardly raise my ejes for fear of en- 
counteriDg their superiority of mien. Nor was my 
courage revived by any opportunities of displaying 
my knowledge; for the templar entertained the 
company for part of the day with historical narra- 
tives and political observations; and the colonel 
afterwards detailed the adventures of a birthnight, 
told the claims and expectations of the courtiers, 
and gave an account of assemblies, gardens, and 
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diversions. I, indeed,, essayed to fill up a pause in 
a parliamentary debate with a faint mention of trade, 
and Spaniards; and once attempted, with some 
warmth, to correct a gross mistake about a silver 
breastknot; but neither of my antagonists seemed 
to think a reply necessary ; they resumed their dis- 
course without emotion, and again engrossed the 
attention of the company ; nor did one of the ladies 
appear desirous to know my opinion of her dress, or 
to hear how long t^e carnation shot with white, 
that was then new amongst them, had been anti- 
quated in town. 

*' As I knew that neitl^er of these gentlemen had 
more money than myself, I could not discover what 
had depressed me in their presence ; nor why they 
were considered by others as more worthy of atten- 
tion and respect ; and therefore resolved, when we 
met again, to rouse my spirit, and force myself into 
notice. I went very early to the next weekly meet- 
ing, and was entertaining a small circle very success- 
fully with a minute representation of my lord mayor's 
show, when the colonel entered careless and gay, 
sat down with a kind of unceremonious civility, and, 
without appearing to intend any interruption, drew 
mv audience away to the other part of the room, to 
which I had not the courage to follow them. Soon 
after came in the lawyer, not, indeed, with the same 
attraction of mien, but with greater powers of lan- 
guage ; and by one or other the company was so 
happily amused that I was neither heard nor seen, 
nor was able to give any other proof of my existence 
than that I put round the glass, and was, in my 
turn, permitted to name the toast. 

" My mother, indeed, endeavoured to comfort me 

in my vexation, by telling me, that, perhaps these 

ihowy talkers were hardly able to pay every one 

lis own ; that he who has money in his pocket need 
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not care what any man says of him; that, if £ 
minded my trade, the time will come ,when lawyers 
and soldiers would be fflad to borrow out of 
my purse ; and that it is nne when a man can set 
his hands to his sides, and say he is worth forty 
thousand pounds every day of the year. These ^ 
and many more such consolations and encourage- 
ments, I received from my good mother, which 
however, did not much allay my uneasiness; for 
having, by some accident, heard that the country 
ladies despised her as a cit, I had, therefore, no 
longer much reverence for her opinions, but con- 
sidered her as one whose ignorance and prejudice 
had hurried me, though without ill intentions, into a 
state of meanness and ignominy, from which I could 
not find any possibility of rising to the rank which 
my ancestors had always held. 

'* I returned, however, to my master, and busied 
myself among thread, and silks, and laces, but with- 
out my former cheerfulness and alacrity. £ had 
now no longer any felicity in contemplating the 
exact disposition of my powdered curls, the equal 
plaits of my ruffles, or the glossy blackness of my 
shoes; nor heard with my former elevation those 
compliments which ladies sometimes condescended 
to pay me. upon my readiness in twisting a paper, 
or counting out the change. The term of young 
man, with which I was sometimes honoured, as 1 
carried a parcel to the door of a coach, tortured my 
imagination; 1 grew negligent in my person, and 
sullen in my temper, often mistook the demands of 
the customers, treated their caprices and objections 
with contempt, and received and dismissed them 
^ith surly silence. 

" My master was afraid lest the shop should suffer 
by this change of my behaviour; and, therefore^ 
after some expostulations, posted me in the ware- 

VOL. n. Y 
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house, and preeeired me from the danger and re^ 
proach of desertion, to which my discontent would 
certainly have urged me, had I continued any 
longer behind the counter. 

** In the sixth year of my servitude my brother 
died of drunken joy, for having run down a fox that 
had baffled all Uie packs in the province. I was 
now heir, and with tne hearty consent of my master 
commenced gentleman. The adventures in which 
my new character engaged me. shall be communi- 
cated in another letter, by sir, 

" Yours, &c. 

" MlSOCAPELUS." 
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Otrvav ev* OvXvfiiru fUfuurav de^cv. avrap cir' Oaffti 
UriXtov tivixn/pvhXov, tv, ovpavoQ afiparog ai|. Hov. 

The gods they cballeoge, and affect the skies ; 

Heaved on Olympus tott'ring Ossa stood ; 

On Ossa, Pelion nods with all his wood. Pope. 



'< TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

** Nothing has more retarded the advancement of 
learning than the disposition of vul^r minds to ridi- 
cule and vilify what they cannot comprehend. All 
industry must be excited by hope ; and as the stu- 
dent often proposes no other reward to himself than 
praise, he is easily discouraged by contempt and 
msult. He who brings with him into a clamorous 
multitude the timidity of recluse speculatioD, and has 
never hardened his front in public life, or accustomed 
bis passions to the vicissitudes and accidents, the 
rinmphs and defeats of mixed conversation, will 
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blttsh at the stare of petulant incredulity, and suffer 
himself to be driven by a burst of laughter from the 
fortresses of demonstration. The mechanist will 
be afraid to assert before hardy contradiction, the 
possibillbr of tearing down bulwaiks with a silk- 
worm's thread ; and the astronomer of relating the 
rapidity of liffht, the distance of the fixed stars, and 
the height ofthe lunar mountains. 

'' If I could by any efforts have shaken off this 
cowardice, I had not sheltered myself under a bor- 
rowed name, nor applied to you for the means of 
communicating to the public the theory of a garret ; 
a subject which, except some slight and transient 
strictures, has been hitherto neglected by those who 
were best qualified to adorn it, either for want of 
leisure to prosecute the yarious researches in which 
a nice discussion must engage them, or because it 
requires such diversity of knowledge, and such ex- 
tent of curiosity, as is scarcely to be found in any 
single intellect: or perhaps others foresaw the tu- 
mults which would be raised against them, and con- 
fined their knowledge to their own breasts, and 
abandoned prejudice and folly to the direction of 
chance. 

** That the professors of literature generally re- 
side in the highest stories, has been immemorially 
observed. The wisdom of the ancients was well 
acquainted with the intellectual advantages of an 
elevated situatimi : Why else were the Muses sta- 
tioned on Olympus or Parnassus by those who 
could with eouai right have raised them bowers 
in the vale of Tempe, or erected their altars among 
the flexures of Meander % Why was Jove himself 
nursed upon a mountain? Or why did the god- 
desses, when the prize of beautr was contested, 
try the cause upon the top of Ida \ Such were the 
fictions by which the great masters of the earlier- 
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ages endeayoured to inculcate to posterity the im- 
portance of a garret, which, thougii they had been 
long obscured by the negligence and ignorance of 
succeeding times, were well enforced by the cele- 
brated symbol of Pythagoras avBfiav WBOvrtav rrjy 
tf\u vpotrKvvBi ; ^ when the wind blows, worship its 
echo.' This could not but be understood by his 
disciples as an inviolable injunction to live in a gar- 
ret, which [ have found frequently visited by the 
echo and the wind. Nor was the tradition wholly 
obliterated in the age of Augustus, for TibuUus 
evidently congratulates himself upon his garret, not 
without some allusion to the Pythagorean precept. 

Qudmjuvat immiies ventos audire cubantem—r 
^uty gelidas hybemus aquas cum fuderit austerf 
Securum somnos^ imbre juvantey sequi! 

How sweet in sleep to pass the careless hours, 
LulI'd by the beating winds and dashing showers! 

" And it is impossible not to discover the fond- 
ness of Lucretius, an earlier writer, for a garret^ in 
his description of • the lofty towers of serene learn- 
ing, and of the pleasure with which a wise man 
looks down upon the confused and erratic state of 
the world moving below him. 

Sed nil dulcius est, bene qudm munita tenere 
Editd docMnd sapientum iempla serena ; 
Detpicere unde queas aUos^ passimque videre 
Errarey atque rfiam paianteis qtuerere vUae* 

^'Tis sweet thy lab'riog steps to guide 

To virtue's heights, with wisdom well supplied. 
And all the magazines of learning fortified : 
From thence to look below on human kind, 
BewilderM in the maze of life, and blind. DRTOEif. 

*' The institution has, indeed, continued to our 
own time ; the garret is still the usual receptacle of 
the philosopher and poet; but this^ like many an- 



117. B AMBLER. 245 

I 

cieni customs, is perpetuated only by an accidental 
imitation, without knowledge of the onginal reason 
for whibh it was established." 

Causa latet ; res est notissima. 

The cause is secret, but the effect is known. 

Addison. 

'' CoDJectures have, indeed, been advanced con- 
cerning these habitations of literature, but without 
much satisfaction to the judicious inquirer. Some 
have imagined, that the ffarret is generally chosen 
by the wits, as most easily rented ; and concluded 
that no man rejoices' in his aerial abode, but on the 
days of payment. Others snspect, that a garret is 
chiefly convenient, as it is remoter than any other 
part of the house iirom the 6uter door, which is often 
observed to be infested by visitants, who talk in- 
cessantly of beer, <» linen, or a coat, and repeat the 
same sounds every morning, and sometimes again 
in the afternoon, without any variation, except that 
they grow daily more importunate and clamorous, 
and raise their voices in time from mournful mur- 
murs to raging vociferations. This eternal mono- 
tony is always detestable to a man whose chief 
pleasure is to enlarge his knowledge and vary his 
ideas. Others talk of freedom from noise, and ab- 
straction from common business or amusements; 
and some yet more visionary, tell us that the facul- 
ties are enlarged by open prospects, and that the 
fancy is more at liberty when the eye ranges with- 
out confinement. 

« These conveniences may perhaps all be found 
in a well chosen garret ; but surely they cannot be 
supposed sufficiently important to have operated 
unvariably upon different climates, distant ages, and 
separate nations. Of a universal practice, tliere 
must still be presumed a universal cause, which, 

Y 2 
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however recondite and abstruse, may be perhaps 
reserved to make me illustrious by its discovery, 
and you by its promulgation. 

'' It is universally known that the faculties of the 
mind are invigorated or weakened by the state of 
the body, and that the body is in a great measure 
regulated by the various compressions of the am- 
bient element. The effects of the air in the pro- 
duction or cure of corporeal maladies have been ac- 
knowledged from the time of Hippocrates ; but no 
man has yet sufficiently considered how far it may 
influence the operations of the genius, though every 
day affords instances of local understanding, of wits 
and reasoners, whose faculties are adapted to some 
single spot, and who, when they are removed to any 
other place, sink at once into silence and stupidity. 
I have discovered, by a long series of observations, 
that invention and elocution suffer great impedi- 
ments from dense and impure vapours, and that the 
tenuity of a defecated air at a proper distance from 
the surface of the earth, accelerates the fancy, and 
sets at liberty those intellectual powers which were 
before shackled by too strong attraction, and unable 
to expand themselves under the pressure of a gross 
atmosphere. £ have found dulness to quicken into 
sentiment in a thin ether, as water, though not very 
hot, boils in a receiver partly exhausted ; and heads, 
in appearance empty, have teemed with notions 
upon rising ground, as the flaccid sides of a football 
would have swelled out into stiffness and extension. 

" For this reason I never think myself qualifled 
to judge decisively of any man's faculties, whom I 
have only known in one degree of elevation ; but 
take some opportunity of attending him from the 
cellar to the garret, and try upon him all the vari- 
ous degrees of rarefaction and condensation, tension 

d laxity. If he is neither vivacious aloft, nor 
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serious bdow, I then consider him as hopeless ; but 
as it seldom happens that I do not find the temper 
to which the texture of his brain is fitted, I accom- 
modate him in time with a tube of mercury, first 
marking the point most favourable to his intellects, 
according to rules which I have long studied, and 
"which I may, perhaps, reveal to mankind in a com- 
plete treatise of barometrical pneumatology. 

" Another cause of the gaiety and sprightliness 
of the dwellers in garrets is probably the increase of 
that vertiginous motion, with which we are carried 
round by the diurnal, revolution of the earth. The 
power of agitation upon the spirits is well knoWn ; 
every man has felt his heart lightened in a rapid 
vehicle, or on a galloping horse; and nothing is 
plainer than that he who towers to the fifth story 
is whirled through more space, by every circumrota- 
tion, than another that grovels upon the ground 
floor. The nations between the tropics are known 
to be fiery, inconstant, inventive, and fanciful ; be- 
cause, living at the utmost length of the earth*s dia- 
meter, they are carried about with more swiftness 
than those whom nature has placed nearer to the 
poles ; and therefore as it becomes a wise man to 
struggle with the inconveniences of his country, 
whenever celerity and acuteness are requisite, we 
must actuate our languor by taking a few turns 
round the centre in a garret. 

** If you imagine that I ascribe to air and motion 
effects which they cannot produce, I desire you to 
consult your own memory, and consider whether 
you have never known a man acquire reputation in 
nis garret, which, when fortune or a patron had 
placed him upon the first floor, he was unable to 
maintain; and who never recovered his former 
viffour of understanding till he was restored to his 
ong^aal situation. That a garret will make every 
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man a wit, I am very far from supposing : I know 
there are some who would contmue blockheads 
even on the summit of the Andes, or on the peak 
of Teneriffe. But let not any man be considered as 
unimproveable till this potent remedy has been tried; 
for perhaps he was formed to be great only in a gar- 
ret, as the joiner of Aretnus was rational in no oUier 
place but his own shop. 

^* I think a frequent removal to various distances 
from the centre so necessary to a just estimate of 
intellectual abilities, and consequently of so great 
use in education, that if I hoped that the p«blic 
could be persuaded to so expensive an experiment, 
I would propose, lliat there should be a cavern dug, 
and a tower erected, like those which Bacon de- 
scribes in Solomon*s house, for the expansion and 
concentration of understanding, according to the 
exigence of different employments or constitutions. 
Perhaps some that fume away in meditations upon 
time and space in the tower, might compose tables 
of interest at a certain depth ; and he that upon 
level ground stagnates in silence, or creeps in nar- 
rative, mi^t» at. the height of half a mile, fermeDt 
into merriment, sparkle with repartee, and froth 
vdth declamation. 

** Addison observes, that we may ftnd the heat of 
YirgU's climate in some lines of his Georgia : so, 
when I read a composition, I immediately deter- 
mine the height of the author's habitation. As an 
elaborate performance is commonly said to smell of 
the lamp, my eommendation of a noble thought, a 
sprightly sally, or a bold figure, is to pronounce it 
fresh from tme garret ; an expression which virould 
break from me upon the perusal of most of your 
papers, did I not believe, that you sometimes quit 
the garret and ascend into the cockloft. 

<* Hypbrtatus," 
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No. 118. SATURDAY, MAY 4, 1761. 



Omnes iUacrymabiUs 
UrgentWy ignotique longd 
Node, HoR. 

In endless night they sleep, unwept, unknown. 

FiiAircig. 

Cicero has, with his usual elegance and magnifi- 
cence of language, attempted, in his relation of the 
dream of Scipio, to depreciate those honours for 
which he himself appears to have panted with rest- 
less solicitude, by showing within what narrow 
limits all that fame and celebrity which man can 
hope from men is circumscribed. 

*' You see," says Africanus, pointing at the earth 
from the celestial regions, " that the globe assigned 
to the residence and habitation of human beinss is 
of small dimensions : how then can you obtain from 
the praise of men any glory worthy of a wish? Of 
this little world the rahabited parts are neither nu- 
merous nor wide ; even the spots where men are to 
be found are broken by intervening deserts ; and 
the nations are so separated as that nothing can be 
transmitted from one to another. With the people 
of the south, by whom the opposite part of the earth 
is possessed, you have no intercourse ; and by how 
small a tract do you communicate with the coun-> 
tries of the north? The territory which you inhabit 
is no more than a scanty island enclosed by a small 
body of water, to which you give the name of the 
Great Sea and the AUantic Ocean. And even in 
this known and frequented continent, what hope 
can you entertain, that your renown will pass the 
stream of Ganges, or the cliffs of Caucasus? Or 
by whom will your name be uttered in the e%^ 
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tremities of the north or south, towards the rising 
or the setting sun ? So narrow is the space to which 
your fame can be propagated, and even there how 
long will it remain 1" 

He then proceeds to assign natural causes why 
fame is not only narrow in its extent, but short in its 
duration; he observes the difference between the 
computation of time in earth and heaven, and de- 
clares, that according to the celestial chronology 
no human honours can last a single year. 

Such are the objections by which Tully has made 
a show of discouraging the pursuit of fame ; objec- 
tions which sufiiciently discover his tenderness and 
regard for his darling phantom. Homer, when the 
plan of his poem made the death of Patroclus neces- 
sary, resolved at least, that he should die with ho- 
nour ; and therefore brought down against him the 
patron god of Troy, and left to Hector only the 
viean task of giving the last blow to an enemy 
whom a divine hand had disabled from resistance. 
Thus Tully ennobles fame, which he professes to 
degrade^ by opposiflig it to celestial happiness ; he 
confines not its extent but by the bounaaries of na- 
ture, nor contracts its duration but by representing 
it small in the estimation of superior bemgps. He 
still admits it the highest and noblest of terrestrial 
objects, and alleges little more against it than that 
it 18 neither without end nor without limits. 

What might be the effect of these observations 
conveyed in Ciceronian eloquence to Roman under- 
standingpi, cannot be determined ; but few of those 
who shall in the present age read my humble ver- 
sion, will find themselves much depressed in their 
hopes, or'retarded in their designs; for I am not 
inclined to believe, that they who among us pass 
their lives in the cultivation of knowledge, or the 
^quisitiott of power, have very anxiously inquired 
vhat opinions prevail on the further banks of the 
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Ganges, or in?igorated any effort by the desire of 
spreading their renown among the clans of Cauca- 
sus. The hopes and fears of modern fninds are 
content to range in a narrower compass ; a single 
nation, and a tew years, hare generally sufficient 
amplitude to fill our imagination. 

A little consideration will indeed teach us, that 
fame has other limits than mountains and oceans ; 
and that he who places happiness in the frequent 
repetition of his name, may spend his life in propa^ 
gating it, without any danger of weeping for new 
worlds, or necessity of passing the Atlantic sea. 

The numbers to whom any real and perceptible 
good or eril can be derived by the greatest pQwer, 
or most actiTe diligence, are inconsiderable; and 
where neither benefit nor mischief operate, the only 
motive to the mention or remembrance of others is 
curiosity ; a passion which, though in some degree 
universally associated to reason, is easily confined, 
overborne, or diverted from any particular object. 

Among the lower classes of mankind there will 
be found very little desire of any other knowledge 
than what may contribute immediately to the relief 
of some pressing uneasiness, or the attainment of 
some near advantage. The Turks are said to hear 
with wonder a proposal to walk out only that they 
may walk back ; and inquire why any man should 
labour for nothing : so Uiose whose condition has 
always restrained them to the contemplation of their 
own necessities, and who have been accustomed to 
look forward only to a small distance, will scarcely 
understand why nights and days should be spent in 
studies, which end in new studies, and which, ac- 
cording to Malherbe's observation, do not tend to 
lessen the price of bread ; nor will the trader or 
manufacturer easily be persuaded, that much plea- 
sure can arise from the mere knowledge of actions, 
performed in remote regions or in distant times ; or 



252 RAMBLER. 118. 

that any thing can deserve their inquiry, of which 
kXeop oiov uKovofisy, ov^e ti t^fiav, we can only hear 
the report, but which cannot influence our lives by 
any consequences. 

The truth is, that very few have leisure from in- 
. dispensable business to employ their thoughts upon 
narrative or characters ; and among those to whom 
fortune has given the liberty of living more by their 
own choice, many create to themselves engage- 
ments, by the indulgence of some petty ambition, 
the admission of some insatiable desire, or the tole- 
ration of some predominant passion. The man 
whose whole wish is to accumulate money has no 
other care than to collect interest, to estimate secu- 
rities, and to engage for mortgages : the lover dis- 
dains to turn his ear to any other n^me than that of 
Corinna; and the courtier thinks the hour lost, 
which is not spent in promoting his interest and 
facilitating his advancement. ^ The adventures of 
valour, and the discoveries of science, will find a 
cold reception, when they are obtruded upon an at- 
tention thus busy with its favourite amusement, and 
impatient of interruption or disturbance. 

but not only such employments as seduce atten- 
tion ^y appearances of dignity, or promises of hap- 
piness, may restrain the mind from excursion and 
inquiry ; curiosity may be equally destroyed by less 
formidable enemies ; it may be dissipated in trifles, 
or concealed by indolence. The sportsman and the 
man of dress have their heads filled with a fox or a 
horse race, a feather or a ball ; and live in ignorance 
of every ihing beside, with as much content as he 
that heaps up gold, or solicits preferment, digs the 
fields, or beats the anvil ; and some, yet lower in 
the ranks of intellect, dream out their days without 
pleasure or business, without joy or sorrow, nor 
ever rouse from their lethargy to hear or think. 

Even of those who have dedicated themselves to 
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knowledg^e, the far greater pait have confined their 
curiosity to a few objects, and have very little incli- 
nation to promote any fame but that of which their 
own studies entitle them to partake. The naturalist 
has no desire to know the opinions or conjectures of 
the philosopher : the botanist looks upon the astro- 
nomer as a being unworthy of his regard : the law- 
yer scarcely hears the name of a physician without 
contempt ; and he that is growing great and happy 
by electrifying a bottle, wonders how the world can 
be engaged by trifling prattle about 'war or peace. 

If, therefore, he that imagines the world filled 
with his actions and praises shall subduct from the 
number of his encomiasts all those who are placed 
below the flight of fame, and who hear in the val- 
leys of life no voice but that of necessity ; all those 
who imagine themselves too important to regard 
him, and consider the mention of his name as a 
usurpation of their time ; all who are too much or 
too little pleased with themselves to attend to any 
thing external; all who are attracted by pleasure or 
chained down by pain to unvaried ideas ; all who 
are withheld from attending his triumph by different 
pursuits; and all who slumber in universal negli- 
gence; he will find his renown straitened by 
nearer bounds than the rocks of Caucasus, and per- 
ceive that no man can be venerable or formidable 
but to a small part of his fellow creatures. 

That we may not languish in our endeavours 
after excellence, it is necessary that, as Africanus 
counsels his descendant, " we raise our eyes to 
higher prospects, and contemplate our future and 
eternal state, without giving up our hearts to the 
praise of crowds, or fixing our hopes on such re- 
wards as human power can bestow." 
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No. 119. TUESDAY, MAY 7, 1761. 



Jliacos intra muros pecaitur^ et extra* Hor* 

Faults lay on either side the Trojan towers. Elphihston. 

"TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

** As, notwithstanding all that -wit, or malice, or 
pride, or prudence will be able to suggest, men and 
women must at last pass their lives together, I have 
never therefore thought those writers friends to hu- 
man happiness, who endeavour to excite in either 
sex a general contempt or suspicion of the other. 
To persuade them who are entering the world, and 
looking abroad for a suitable associate, that all are 
equally vicious or equally ridiculous ; that they who 
trust are certainly betrayed, and they who esteem 
are always disappointed; is not to awaken judg* 
ment, but to inflame temerity. Without hope there 
can be no caution. Those who are convinced that 
no reason for preference can be found will never 
harass their thoughts with doubt and deliberation ; 
they will resolve, since they are doomed to misery, 
that no needless anxiety shall disturb their quiet; 
they will plunge at hazard into the crowd, and 
snatch the first hand that shall be held toward 
them. 

*' That the world is overrun with vice cannot be 
denied; but vice, however predominant, has not 
yet gained an unlimited dominion. Simple and un- 
mingled good is not in our power, but we may ge- 
nerally escape a greater evil by sufiering a less; 
and, therefore, those who undertake to initiate the 
young and ignorant in the knowledge of life should 
be careful to inculcate the possibility of virtue and 
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happiness, and to encourage endeavours by pros- 
pects of success. 

" You, perhaps, do not suspect that these are the 
sentiments of one who has been subject for many 
years to all the hardships of antiquated virginity ; 
has been long accustomed to the coldness of neg- 
lect, and the petulence of insult; has been morti- 
fied in full assemblies by inquiries after forgotten 
fashions, games long disused, and wits and beau- 
ties of ancient renown ; has been invited, with ma- 
licious importunity, to the second wedding of many 
acquaintances ; has been ridiculed by two genera- 
tions of coquettes in whispers intended to be heard ; 
and been long considered by the airy and gay as 
too venerable for familiarity, and too wise for plear 
sure. It is, indeed, natural for injury to provoke 
anger, and by continual repetition to produce an 
habitual asperity; yet I have hitherto struggled 
with so much vigilance against my pride and my 
resentment, that I have preserved my temper un- 
corrupted. I have not yet made it any part of my 
employment to collect sentences against marriage ; 
nor am indined to lessen the number of the few 
friends whom time has left me, by obstructing that 
happiness which I cannot partake, and venting ray 
vexation in censures of the forwardness and indis- 
cretion of girls, or the inconstancy, tastelessness, 
and perfidy of men. 

" It is, indeed, not very difficult to bear that con- 
dition to which we*are not condemned by necessity, 
but induced by observation and choice ; and there- 
fore I, perhaps, have never yet felt all the malignity 
with which a reproach, edged with the appellation 
of old maid, swells some of those hearts in which it 
is infixed. I was not condemned in my youth to 
solitude,' either by indigence or deformity, nor passed 
the earlier part of life without the flattery of court- 
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ship and the joys of triumph. I have danced the 
round of gaiety amidst the murmurs of envy and 
gratulations of applause ; been attended from plea- 
sure to pleasure by the great, the sprightly, and the 
vain ; and seen my regard solicited by the obsequi- 
ousness of gallantry, the gaiety of wit, and the timi- 
dity of love. If, therefore, I am yet a stranger to 
nuptial happiness, I suffer only the consequences of 
my own resolves, and can look back upon the suc- 
cession of lovers, whose addresses I have rejected , 
without grief and without malice. 

'< When my name first began to be inscribed 
upon glasses, I was honoured with the amorous 
professions of the gay Venustulus, a gentleman, 
who, being the only son of a wealthy &mily, had 
been educated in all the wantonness of expense and 
softness of effeminacy. He was beautiful in his 
person, and easy in his address, and, therefore, soon 
gained upon my eye at an age when the sight is 
very little overruled by the understanding. He 
had not any power in himself of gladdening or 
amusing; but supplied his wants ot conversation 
by treats and diversions ; and his chief art of court- 
ship was to fill the mind of his mistress with parties, 
rambles, music, and shows. We were often en- 
gaged in short excursions to gardens and seats, and 
I was for a* while pleased with the care which Ve- 
nui^tulus discovered in securing me from any ap- 
pearance of danger, or possibility of mischance. 
Ue never failed to recommend caution to his coach- 
man, or to promise the waterman a reward if he 
landed us safe ; and always contrived to return by 
daylight for fear of robbers. This extraordinary 
solicitude was represented for a time as the effect of 
his tenderness for me; but fear is too strong for 
continued hypocrisy. I soon discovered that Ve- 
ustulus had the cowardice as well as elegance of a 
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female. His imagination was peqpetually clouded 
with terrors, and he could scarcely refrain from 
screams and outcries at any accidental surprise. 
He durst not enter a room if a rat was heard behind 
the wainscot, nor cross a field where the cattle were 
frisking in the sunshine : the least breeze that waved 
upon the river was a storm, and every clamour in 
the street was a cry of fire. I have seen him lose 
his colour when my squirrel had broke his chain ; 
and was forced to throw water in his face on the 
sudden entrance of a black cat. Compassion once 
obliged me to drive away, with my fan, a beetle 
that kept him in distress, and chide off a dog that 
yelped at his heels, to which he would ^adly have 
given up me to facilitate his own escape. Women 
naturally expect defence and protection from a 
lover or a husband, and, therefore, you will not 
think me culpable in refusing a wretch who would 
have burthened life with unnecessary fears, and 
flown to me for that succour which it was his duty 
to have given. 

" My next lover was Fungosa, the son of a stock 
jobber, whose visits my friends, by the importunity 
of persuasion, prevailed upon me to allow. Fun- 
gosa was no very suitable companion ; for having 
been bred in a counting house, he spoke a language 
unintelligible in any other place. He had no desire 
of any reputation but that of an acute prognostica- 
tor of'^the changes of the funds ; nor had any means 
of raising merriment but by telling how somebody 
was overreached in a bargain by his father. He 
was, however, a youth of great sobriety and pru- 
dence, and frequently informed us how carefully he 
would improve my fortune. I was not in haste to 
conclude the match, but was so much awed by my 
parents that I durst not dismiss him, and might, 
perhaps, have been doomed for ever to the gross- 

Z2 
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ness of pedlary, and the jargon of usury, had not a 
fraud been discovered in the settlement, which set 
me free from the persuasion of groveling pride and 
pecuniary impudence. 

'* I wasafterwards six months without any parti- 
cular notice, but at last became the idol of the glit* 
tering Flosculus, who prescribed the mode of em^ 
broidery to ail the fops of his time, and varied at 
pleasure the cock of every hat, and the sleeve of 
every coat that appeared in fashionable. assemblies. 
Flosculus made some impression upon my heart by 
a compliment which few ladies can hear without 
emotion; he commended my skill in dreas, my 
judgment in suiting colours, and my art in disposing 
ornaments. But Flosculus was too much engaged 
by his own elegance to be sufficiently attentive to 
the duties of a lover, or to please with varied praise 
an ear made delicate by riot of adulation. lie ex- 
pected to be repaid part of his tribute, and stayed 
away three days because I neglected to take notice 
of a new coat. I quickly found that Flosculus was 
rather a rival than an admirer ; and that we should 
probably live in a perpetual struggle of emulous 
finery, and spend our lives in stratagems to be first 
in the fashion. 

" I had soon after the honour at a feast of at- 
tracting the eyes of Dentatus, one of those human 
beinss whose only happiness is to dine. Dentatus 
regaled me with foreign varieties, told me of mea- 
sures that he had laid for procuring the best cook in 
France, and entertained me with bills of fare, pre- 
scribed the arrangement of dishes, and taught me 
two sauces invented by himself. At length, such 
is the uncertainty of human happiness, I declared 
my opinion too hastily upon a pie made under his 
own direction ; after which he grew so cold and 
negligent that he was easily dismissed. 
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'' Many other lovers, or pretended lovers I have 
had the honour to lead a. while in triumph. But 
two of them I drove from me hy discovering that 
they had no taste or knowledge in music ; three I 
dismissed because they were drunkards ; two be- 
cause they paid their addresses at the same time to 
other ladies ; and six because they attempted to in- 
fluence my choice by bribing my maid. Two more 
I discarded at the second visit for obscene allusions ; 
and five for drollery on religion. In the latter part 
of my reign I sentenced two to perpetual exile, for 
offering me settlements, by which the children of a 
former marriage would have been injured ; four for 
representing falsely the value of their estates ; three 
for concealing their debts ; and one for raising the 
rent of a decrepit tenant. 

*' I have now sent you a narrative which the 
ladies may oppose to the tale of Hymenaeus. I 
mean not to depreciate the sex which has produced 
poets and philosophers, heroes and martyrs; but 
will not suffer the rising generation of beauties to 
be dejected by partial satire; or to imagine, that 
those who censure them have not likewise their fol- 
lies and their vices. I do not believe happiness 
unattainable in marriage, though I have never yet 
been able to find a man with whom I could pru- 
dently venture an inseparable union. It is neces- 
sary to expose faults, that their deformity may be 
seen; but the reproach ought not to be extended 
beyond the crime, nor either sex to be condemned 
because some women or men are indelicate or dis- 
honest. 

** I am, &c. 

" Tranquilla.*' 
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No. 120. SATURDAY, MAY 11, 1761. 

Reddiium Qfrt solio Phraaten 
Disridens plebi, numero beaiorum 
Eximit virius, popubimgue falris 

Dtdocet uti 
Vodbua. HoR. 

True virtue can the crowd unteach 

Their false mistaken forms of speech ; 

Virtue to crowds a foe profess'd. 

Disdains to number with the bless'd 

Phraates, by his slaves adored, 

And to the Parthian crown restored. Fbancih. 



In the reign of Jenghiz Can, conqueror of the east, 
in the city of Samarcand lived Nouradin the iner- 
chant, renowned throughout all the regions of India 
for the extent of his commerce and the integrity of 
his dealings. His warehouses were filled with all 
the commodities of the remotest nations; every 
rarity of nature, every curiosity of art, whatever 
was valuable, whatever was useful hasted to his 
hand. The streets were crowded with his car- 
riages ; the sea was covered -with his ships ; the 
streams of Oxus were wearied with conveyance, 
and every breeze of the sky wafted wealth to Nou- 
radin. 

At length Nouradin felt himself seized with a 
slow malady, which he first endeavoured to divert 
by application, and afterwards to relieve by luxury 
and indulgence ; but finding his strength every day 
less, he was at last terrified, and called for help 
upon the saees of physic ; they filled his apartments 
with alexipharmics, restoratives, and essential vir- 
tues ; the pearls of the ocean were dissolved, the 
Fices of Arabia were distilled, and all the powers 
nature were employed to give ne.w spirits to his 
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nerves, and new balsam to his blood. Nouradin 
wad for some time amused with promises, invigo- 
rated with cordial, or soothed with ^odynes ; but 
the disease preyed upon his vitals, and he soon dis- 
covered, with indignation, that health was not to be 
bought. He was confined to his chamber, deserted 
by his physicians, and rarely visited by his friends ; 
but his unwillingness to die flattered him long with 
hopes of life. 

At length, having passed the night in tedious lan- 
guor, he called to him Almamoulin, his only son ; 
and dismissing his attendants, " My son," says he, 
" behold here the weakness and fragility of man; 
look backward a few days, thy father was great and 
happy, fresh as the vernal rose, and strong as the 
cedar of the mountain ; the nations of Asia drank 
his dews, and art and commerce delighted in his 
shade. Malevolence beheld me and sighed: his 
roots, she cried, is fixed in the depths ; it is wa- 
tered by the fountains of Oxus ; it sends out branches 
afar, and bids defiance to the blast; prudence re- 
clines against his trunk, and prosperity dances on 
his top. Now, Almamoulin, look upon me wither- 
ing and prostrate ; look upon me and attend. I 
have trafficked, I have prospered, I have rioted in 
gain ; my house is splendid, my servants are nume- 
rous; yet I displayed only a small part of my 
riches ; the rest, which I was hindered from enjoy- 
ing by the fear of raising envy or tempting rapacity, 
I have piled in towers, I have buriea in caverns, I 
have hidden in secret repositories, which this scroll 
will discover. My purpose was, after ten months 
more spent in commerce, to have* withdrawn my 
wealth to a safer country ; to have given seven 
years to delight and festivity, and the remaining 
part of my days to solitude and repentance; but 
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the hand of death is upon me ; a frigorific torpor en- 
croaches upon my veins; I am now leaving the 
produce of my toil, which it must be thy business 
to enjoy with wisdom." The thought of leaving his 
wealth filled Nouradin with such grief that he fell 
into convulsions, became delirious, and expired. 

Almamoulin, who loved his father, was touched 
a while with honest sorrow, and sat two hours in 
profound meditation, without perusing the paper 
which he held in his hand. He then retired to nis 
own chamber, as overborne with affliction, and there 
read the inventory of his new possessions, which 
swelled his heart with such transports that he no 
longer lamented his father's deatn. He was now 
sufficiently composed to order a funeral of modest 
magnificence, suitable at once to the rank of Nou- 
radin's profession, and the reputation of his wealth. 
The two next nights he spent in visiting the tower 
and the caverns, and found the treasures greater to 
his eye than to his imagination. 

Almamoulin had been bred to the practice of 
exact frugality, and had often looked with envy on 
the finery and expenses of other young men : he 
therefore believed that happiness was now in his 

Eower, since he could obtain all of which he had 
itherto been accustomed to regret the want. He 
resolved to give a loose to his desires, to revel in 
enjoyment, and feel pain or uneasiness no more. 

He immediately procured a splendid equipage, 
dressed his servants in rich embroidery, and covered 
his horses with golden caparisons. He showered 
down silver on the populace, and suffered their ac- 
clamations to swell him with insolence. The nobles 
saw him with anger, and the wise men of the state 
combined against him, the leaders of armies threat- 
ened his destruction. Almamoulin was informed of 
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his danger : he put oa the robe of moamiiig io the 
presence of his eDemies, and appeased th^ with 
gold, and gems, and suppUcation. 

He then sought to strengthen himself by an alli- 
ance with the princes of Tartary, and offered the 
price of kingdoms for a wife of noble birth. His 
suit was generally rejected, and his presents refused ; 
but a princess of Astracan once condescended to 
admit him to her presence. She received him sit- 
ting on a throne, atlired in the robe of royalty, and 
shining with the jewels of Golconda; command 
sparkled in her eyes, and dignity towered on her 
forehead. Almamoulin approached and trembled. 
She saw his confusion, and disdained him: How, 
says she, dares the wretch hope my obedience, who 
thus shrinks at my glance ? Retire, and enjoy thy 
riches in sordid ostentation : thou wast born to be 
wealthy, but never canst be great. 

He then contracted his desire to more private 
and domestic pleasures. He built palaces, he laid, 
out gardens, he changed the face of the land, he 
transplanted forests, he leveled mountains, opened 
prospects into distant regions, poured fountains 
from the tops of turrets, and rolled rivers through 
new channels. 

These amusements pleased him for a time : but 
languor and weariness soon invaded him. His 
bowers lost their fragrance, and the waters mur- 
mured without notice. He purchased large tracts 
of land in distant provinces, adorned them with 
houses of pleasure, and diversified them with ac- 
commodations for different seasons. Change of 
place at fir^t relieved his satiety, but all the novel- 
ties of situation were soon exhausted ; he found his 
heart vacant, and his desires, for want of external 
objects, ravaging himself. 

He therefore returned to Samarcand, and set 
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open his doors to those whom idleness sends out in 
search of pleasure. His tables were always covered 
with delicacies ; wines of every vintage sparkled in 
his bowls, and his lamps scattered perfumes. The 
sound of the lute and the voice of the singer chased 
away sadness ; every hour was crowded with plea- 
sure ; and the day ended, and began with feasts and 
dances, and revelry and merriment. Almamoulin 
cried out, ** I have at last found the use of riches ; 
I am surrounded by companions, who view my 
greatness without envy; and I enjoy at once the 
raptures of popularity and the safety of an obscure 
station. What trouble can he feel whom all are 
studious to please, that they may be repaid with 
pleasure? What danger can he dread to whom 
every man is a friend T 

Such were the thoughts of Almamoulin, as he 
looked down from a gallery upon the gay assembly 
regaling at his expense; but, in the midst of this 
•soliloquy, an officer of justice entered the house, 
and, in the form of legal citation, summoned Alma- 
moulin to appear before the emperor. The guests 
stood awhile aghast^then stole imperceptibly away, 
and he was led off without a single voice to witness 
his integrity. ' He now found one of his most fre- 
quent visitants accusing him of treason, in hopes of 
sharing his confiscation ; yet, unpatronised and un- 
supported, he cleared himself by the openness of 
innocence and the consistence of truth; he was 
dismissed with honour, and his accuser perished in 
prison. 

. Almamoulin now perceived with how little reason 
he had hoped for justice or fidelity from those who 
live only to gratify their senses; and, being now 
weary with vain experiments upon life and fruitless 
researches after felicity, he had recourse to a sage, 
who, after spending his youth in travel and observa- 
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tion, had retired frqm all human cares to a small ha- 
bitation on the banks of the Oxus, where he conversed 
only with such as solicited his counsel. ** Brother," 
said the philosopher, " thou hast suffered thy reason 
to be deluded by idle hopes and fallacious appear- 
ances. Having long looked with desire upon riches, 
thou hadst taught thyself to think them more valu- 
able than nature designed them, and to expect from 
them what experience has now taught thee that 
they cannot give. That they do not confer wisdom 
thou mayst be convinced, by considering at how 
dear a price they tempted thee, upon thy first en- 
trance into the world, to purchase the empty sound 
of vulgar acclamation. That they cannot bestow 
fortitude or magnanimity that man may be certain 
who stood trembling at Astracan, before a being 
not naturally superior to himself. That they will 
not supply unexhausted pleasure the recollection of 
forsaken palaces and neglected gardens will easily 
inform thee. That they rarely purchase friends 
thou didst soon discover, when thou wert left to 
stand thy trial uncountenanced and alone. Yet 
think not riches useless : there are purposes to which 
a wise man may be delighted to apply them ; they 
may, by a rational distribution to those who want 
them, ease the pains of helpless disease, still the 
throbs of restless anxiety, relieve innocence from 
oppression, and raise imbecility to cheerfulness and 
vigour. This they will enable thee to perform, and 
this will afford the only happiness ordained for our 
present state, the confidence of divine favour, and 
the hope of future reward s^" 
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No. 121. TUESDAY, MAY 14,1751. 

O imitatoretj sermon peau t Hor. 

Away, ye imitators, servile herd ! ELPHrNSToiv. 

I HAVE been informed by a letter from one of the 
universities, that among the youth from whom the 
next swarm of reasoners is to learn philosophy, and 
the next flight of beauties to hear elegies and son- 
nets, there are many who, instead of endeavouring 
by books and meditation to form their own opinions, 
content themselves with the secondary knowledge 
which a conveoient bench in a coffee-house can 
supply ; and, without any ^kamination or distinc- 
tion, adopt the criticisms and remarks which hap- 
pen to drop from those who have risen, by merit or 
fortune, to reputation and authority. 

These humble retailers of knowledge my corres- 
pondent stigmatizes with the name of Echoes ; and 
seems desirous that they should be made ashamed 
of lazy submission, and animated to attempts after 
new discoveries and original sentiments. 

It is very natural for young men to be vehement, 
acrimonious,,aDd severe. For as they seldom com- 
prehend at once all the consequences of a position, 
or perceive the difficulties by which cooler and 
more experienced reasoners are restrained from 
confidence, they form their conclusions with great 
precipitance. Seeing nothing that can darken or 
embarrass the question, they expect to find their 
own opinion universally prevalent, and are inclined 
to impute uncertainty and hesitation to want ol 
honesty rather than of knowledge. I may per- 
haps, therefore, be reproached by my lively corres- 
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pondenty when it shall be found that I have no in- 
clination to persecute these collectors of fortuitous 
knowledge with the severity required ; yet, as I am 
now too old to be much pained by hasty censure, I 
shall not be afraid of taking: into protection those 
whom I think condemned without a sufficient know- 
ledge of their cause. 

He that adopts the sentiments of another, whom 
he has reason to believe wiser than himself, is only 
to be blamed when h^ claims the honours which are 
not due but to the author, and endeavours to de- 
ceive the world into praise and veneration ; for, to 
]earn is the proper business of youth ; and whether 
we increase our knowledge by books or by conver- 
sation, we are equally indebted to foreign assist- 
ance. 

The greater part of students are not born with 
abilities to construct systems, or advance know- 
ledge ; nor can have any hope beyond that of be- 
coming intelligent hearers in the schools of art, of 
being able to comprehend what others discover, and 
to remember what others teach. Even those to 
whom Providence hath allotted greater strength of 
understanding can expect only to improve a single 
science. In every other part of learning they must 
be content to follow opinions which they are not 
able to examine ; and, even in that which they claim 
as peculiarly their own, can seldom add more than 
some small particle of knowledge to the hereditary 
stock devolved to them from ancient times, the col- 
lective labour of a thousand intellects. 

In science, which being fixed and limited, admits 
of no other variety than such as arises from new 
methods of distribution, or new arts of illustration, 
the necessity of following the traces of our prede- 
cessors is indisputably evident ; but there appears 
no reason why imagination should be subject to the 
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same restraint. It might be conceived, that of 
those who profess to forsake the narrow paths of 
truth, every one may deviate towards a different 
point, since though rectitude is uniform and fixed, 
obliquity may be infinitely diversified. The roads 
of science are narrow, ^o that they who travel them 
must either follow or meet one another ; but in the 
boundless regions of possibility, which fiction claims 
for her dominion, there are surely a thousand re- 
cesses unexplored, a thousand flowers finplucked, a 
thousand fountains unexhausted, combinations of 
imagery yet unobserved, and races of ideal inhabi- 
tants not hitherto described. - 

Yet, whatever hope may persuade or reason 
evince, experience can boast of very few additions 
to ancient fable. The wars of Troy and the travels 
of Ulysses have furnished almost all succeeding 
poets with incidents, characters, and sentiments. 
The Romans are confessed to have attempted little 
more than to display in their own tongue the inven- 
tions of the Greeks. There is, in all their writings, 
such a perpetual recurrence of allusions to the tales 
of the fabulous age, that they must be confessed 
often to want that power of giving pleasure which 
novelty supplies ; nor can we wonder that they ex- 
celled so much in the graces of diction, when we 
consider how rarely they were employed in search 
of new thoughts. 

The warmest admirers of the great Mantuan poet 
can extol him for little more than the skill with 
which he has, by making his hero both a traveller 
and a warrior, united the beauties of the Iliad and 
the Odyssey in one composition : yet his judgment 
was, perhaps, sometimes overborne by his avarice 
of the Homeric treasures ; and, for fear of suffering 
a sparkUng ornament to be lost, he has inserted it 
Inhere it cannot shine with its original splendour. 
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When Ulysses visited the infernal regions^ he 
found, among the heroes that perished at Troy, his 
competitor Ajax, who, when the arms of Achilles 
were adjudged to Ulysses, died by his own hand in 
the madness of disappointment. He still appeared 
to resent, as on earth, his loss, and disgrace. — 
Ulysses endeavoured to pacify him with praises 
and submission; but Ajax walked away without 
reply. This passage has always been considered 
as eminently beautiful; because Ajax, the haughty 
chief, the unlettered soldier, of unshaken courage, 
of immovable constancy, but without the power of 
recommending his own virtues by eloquence, or en« 
forcing his assertions by any other argument than 
the sword, had no way of making his anger known 
but by gloomy suUenness and dumb ferocity. His 
-hatred of a man whom^ he conceived to have de- 
feated him only by volubility of tongue was there- 
fore naturally shown by silence more contemptuous 
and piercing than any words that so rude an orator 
coula have found, aud by which he gave his enemy 
no opportunity of exerting the only power in which 
he was superior. 

When ^neas is sent bv Virgil to the shades, he 
meets Dido the queen of Carthage, whom his per- 
fidy had hurried to the grave ; he accosts her with 
tenderness and excuses ; but the lady turns away 
like Ajax in mute disdain. She turns away like 
Ajax ; but she resembles him in none of those qua- 
lities which give either dignity or propriety to 
silence. She might, without any departure from 
the tenour of her conduct, have burst out like other 
injured women into clamour, reproach, and denun- 
ciation ; but Virgil had his imagination full of Ajax, 
and therefore could not prevail on himself to teach 
Dido any other mode of resentment. 

A a2 
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If Virgil could be thus seduced by imitation, 
there will be little hope that common wits should 
escape ; and accordingly we find, that besides the 
universal and acknowledged practice of copying the 
ancients, there has prevailed in every age a particu- 
lar species of fiction. At one time all truth was 
conveyed in allegory ; at another, nothing was seen 

. but in a vision ; at one period all the poets followed 
sheep, and every event produced a pastoral; at 
another they busied themselves wholly in giving di- 
rections to a painter. 

It is indeed easy to conceive why any fashion 
should become popular, by which idleness is fa- 
voured and imbecility assisted ; but surely no man 
of genius can much applaud himself for repeating a 
tale with which the audience is already tired, and 
which could bring no honour to any but its in- 
ventor. 

There are, I think, J;wo schemes of wnting, on 
which the laborious wits of the present time employ 
their faculties. One is the adaptation of sense to 
all the rhymes which our language can supply to 
some word, that makes the burthen of the stanza : 
but this, as it has been only used in a kind of amor- 
ous burlesque, can scarcely be censured with much 
acrimony. The other is the imitation of Spenser, 
which, by the influence of some jnen of learning and 
genius, seems Hkely to gain upon the age, and there- 
fore deserves to be more attentively considered. 

To imitate the fictions and sentiments of Spenser 
can incur no reproach, *^»<i^pwifi»fMhftiii irnn df 

^th» mmik piffwiMUfyHrtwhiff f>f'iP9 tiw t ki m •But I am 
very far from extending the same respect to his dic- 
tion or his stanza. His' style was in his own time 
allowed to be vicious, so darkened with old words 
and peculiarities of phrase, and so remote from 
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common use, that Jonson boldly pronounces him 
to have written no langtuige. His stanza is at once 
difficult and un pleasing ; tiresome to the ear by its 
uniformity, and to the attention by its length. It was 
at first formed in imitation of the Italian poets, with- 
out due regard to the genius of our language. The 
Italians have little variety of termination, and were 
forced to contrive such a stanza as might admit the 
greatest number of similar rhymes : but our words 
end with so much diversity that it is seldom con- 
venient for us to bring more than two of the same 
sound together. If it be j ustly observed by Milton , 
that rhyme obliges poets to express their thoughts 
in improper terms, mese improprieties must always 
be multiplied, as the difficulty of rhyme is increased 
by long concatenations. 

The imitators of Spenser are indeed not very 
rigid censors of themselves, for they seem to con- 
clude that, when they have disfigured their lines 
with a few obsolete syllables, they have accom- 
plished their design, without considering that they 
ought not only to admit old words, but to avoid 
new. The laws of imitation are broken by every 
word introduced since the time of Spenser, as the 
character of Hector is violated by quoting Aristo- 
tle in the play. It would indeed be difficult to ex- 
clude from a long poem all modern phrases, though 
it is easy to sprinkle it with gleanings of antiquity. 
Perhaps, however, the style of Spenser might by 
long labour be justly copied ; but life is surely given 
us for higher purposes than to gather what our an- 
cestors have wisely thrown away, and to learn what 
is of no value, but because it has been forgotten, 
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No. 122. SATURDAY, MAY 18, 1751. 



Nescio qua natale solum dukedine cunctos 
Ducii, Ovid. 

By secret charms our native land attracts. 



■KoTHiNO is more subject to mistake and disap- 
pointment than anticipated judgment concerning the 
easiness or difficulty of any undertaking, whether 
we form our opinion from the performances of 
others, or from abstracted contemplation of the 
thinff to be attempted. 

Whatever is done skilfully appears to be done 

with ease; and art, when it is once matured to 

^habit, yanishes from observation. We are there- 

V^fore more powerfully excited to emulation by those 

I who have attained the highest degree of excellence, 

\ and whom we can therefore with least reason hope 

I to equal. 

^ In adjusting the probability of success by a pre- 
vious consideration of the understanding, we are 
equally in danger of deceiving ourselves. j[t^ 
never easy, nor often possible, to compii§e_the 
sefles^f afiy process wiCh all its c&iciunstances, 
inci^ents^jjand variations in a nprnjIfltiJTr enhrmri 
Experience soon shows us the tortuosities of imagi- 
nary rectitude, the complications of simplicity, and 
the asperities of smoothness. Sudden difficulties 
often start up from the ambushes of art, stop the 
career of activity, repress the gaiety of confidence, 
and, when we imagine ourselves almost at the end 
of our labours, drive us back to new plans and dif- 
ferent measures. 

There are many things which we every day see 
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others unable to perform, and perhaps have even 
ourselves miscarried in attempting, and yet can 
bardly allow to be, difficult ; nor can we forbear to 
ipvonder afresh at every new failure, or to promise 
certainty of success to our next essay ; but when 
i¥e try, the same hinderadces recur, the same inabi- 
lity is perceived, and the vexation of disappoint- 
ment must again be suffered. 

Of the various kinds of speaking or writing, 
which serve necessity, or promote pleasure, none 
appears, so artless or easy as simple narration ; for 
what should make him that knows the whole order 
and progess of an affair unable to relate it? Yet 
we hourly find such as endeavour to entertain or 
instruct us by recitals, clouding the facts which 
they intend to illustrate, and losing themselves and 
their auditors in wilds and mazes, in digression and 
confusion. Whea yre have congratulated ourselves 
upona new ^porHmty^oFlngTiTr^^ means 

of information ; it often haj^ens, that without de- 
*signing either deceit or concealment, without igno- 
rance of the fact, or unwillingness to disclose it, the 
relator fills the ear with empty sounds, harasses the 
attention with fruitless impatience, and disturbs the 
imagination by a tumult of events, without order of 
time or train of consequence. 

It is natural to believe, upon the same principle, 
that no writer has a more easy task than the nis- 
torian. The philosopher has the works of omni- 
science to examine: and is therefore engaged in 
disquisitions, to which finite intellects are utterly 
unequal. The poet trusts to his invention, and is 
not only in danger of those inconsistences to which 
every one is exposed by departure from truth, but' 
may be censured as well for deficiences of matter 
as for regularity of disposition, or impropriety of 
prnament. 1 But the happy historian has no other? 
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labour than of gathering what tradition pours down 
upon him, or records treasure for his use. I jje ha^ 
onl y the actions and d esigns of men like himself to 
cioncfii ye a nd tolrpIatpT h e U nQ t .ta.iorm, but copy 
c^aracter^s^jindjherefor e is no t blamed Toi* the jn- 
r^n"«??fttfin£y of «p*nt^if^pn ^ t.hp,ijj u s f ice'of iyraiitar,"^r 
; the cowardice_of commanders. The difficulty" of 
' nialnng variety consistent^ of uniting probability 
with surprise, needs not to disturb him ; the man- 
ners and actions of his personages are already 
fixed; his materials are provided and put into bi s 
' hands, and he is at leisure to employ al l his powe rs 
\m arranging, anS displaying; them. 
^ * Yet, even with these advaiitages, very few in any 
age have been able to raise themselves to reputation 
by writing histories ^ and among the innumerable 
authors who fill every nation with accounts of their 
ancestors, or undertake to transmit to futurity the 
. events of their own time, the greater part, when 
fashion and novelty have ceased to recommend 
. them, are of no other use than chronological memo- 
! rials, which necessity may sometimes require to be 
, consulted, but which fright away curiosity, and dis- 
gust delicacy. 
~ It is observed that our nation, which has pro- 
;duced so many authors eminent for almost every 
/ other species of literary excellence, has been hither- 
/ to remarkably barren of historical genius ; and s o 
' fa r has this de fect raise d prejudices aga inst us th at 
someJiaYe^doubted, whether an 'IBngliiEm^alcan 
stop at that mediocrify of sfyle^ i[rrcQo£n£Jufi.mind 
to that even .^^aQur' of Imagination which narrative 
requires. ' * 

They who can believe that nature has so caprici- 
ously distributed understanding, have surely no 
claim to the honour of serious confutation. The 
^habitants of the same country have opposite cha- 
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racters in* different ages ; the prevalence or neglect 
of any particular study can proceed only from the 
accidental influence of some temporary cause ; and 
if we have failed in history, we can have failed 
onl^cJ^canse history has not hitherto been diligenfly 

But how is it evident, that we have not historians 
among us whom we may venture to place in com- 
parison with any that the neighbouring nations can 
produce? The attempt of Kaleigh is deservedly 
celebrated for the labour^f h is resea rches, anatttifi 
gtegance oTliia ^atvIe ; bjtjie has endeavoured to 
exert^WsjudgBflent more tKaJTBTSTSGniusV to select 
facts rather than adorn them ; and has produced an 
historical dissertation, but seldom risen to the ma- 
jes^ of history. 

The work of Clarendon deserves more regard. 
His diction is indeed neither exact in itself, nor 
suited to the purpose of history. It is the effusion 
of a mind crowded with ideas, and desirous of im- 
parting them ; and therefore always accumulating 
ivords, and involving one clause and sentence in 
another. But there is in his negligence a rude in- 
artificial majesty, which, without the nicety of la- 
boured elegance, swells the miqd by its plenitude 
and diffusion. His narration is not perhaps suf- 
ficiently rapid, being stopped too frequently by par- 
ticularities, which, thougn they might strike the 
author who was present at the transactions, will not 
equally detain the attention of posterity, fiut ^ig*T 1 
ignorance or carelessness of the. art of writing are \ 
drilply compensated by his knowledge of nature and ' 
of policy; the wisdom of his maxims, the justness | 
of Lis reasonings, and the variety^ distinctnes^i^^nd { 
strength of his characters. "^ 

But none of our writers can, in my opinion, justly 
contest the superiority of Rnolles, who^ in his his- 
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tory of the Turks, has displayed all the excellences 
that narration can admit. His style, though some- 
what obscured by time, and sometimes vitiated by 
false wit, is pure, nervous, elevated, and cleajr. A 
wonderful multiplicity of events is so artfully ar- 
ranged, and so distinctly explained, that each faci- 
litates the knowledge of the next. When ever a 
new personage is introduced, the reader Is^pfep&i^^ d 
hy hift c haracter for his actions ; when a naUonis 
first attacked, or city besieged, he is made ac- 
quainted with its history or situation; so that a 
great part of the world is brought into view. The 
descriptions of this author are without minuteness, 
and the digressions without ostentation. Collateral 
events are so artfully woven into the contexture of 
his principal story, that they cannot be disjoined 
without leaving it lacerated and broken. There is 
nothing turgid in his dignity, nor superfluous in his 
copiousness. His orations only, which he feigns, 
like the ancient historians, to have been pronounced 
on remarkable occasions, are tedious and languid; 
and since they are merely thfe voluntary sports of 
imagination, prove how much the most judicious 
and skilful may be mistaken in the estimate of their 
own powers. 

Nothing could have sunk this author in obscu- 
rity, but the remoteness and barbarity of the people 
whose story he relates. It seldom happens that all 
circumstances concur to happiness or fame. The 
nation which produced this great historian has the 
grief of seeing his genius employed upon a foreign 
and uninteresting subject; and that writer, who 
might have secured perpetuity to his name, by a 
history of his own country, has exposed himself to 
the danger of oblivion, by recounting enterprises 
and revolutions, of which none desire to be in- 
formed. 
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Quo semel est in^uta recens, servahit odorem 
Testa diu, Hor. 

What seasoD'd first the vessel keeps the taste. 

. Creech. 

" TO THE RAMBLER. 
*' SIR, 

'^Though I have so long found myself deluded by 
projects of honour and distinction that I often re- 
solve to admit them no more into my heart, yet, 
how determinately soever excluded, they always 
recover their dominion, by force or stratagem ; and 
whenever, after the shortest relaxation of vigilance, 
reason and caution return to their charge, they Ifind 
hope again in possession, with all her train of plea- 
sures dancing about her. 

"Even while I am preparing to write a history 
of disappointed expectations, I cannot forbear to 
flatter myself that you and your readers are impa- 
tient for my performance ; and that the sons of learn- 
iog have laid down several of your late papers with 
discontent, when they found that Misocapelus had 
delayed to continue his narrative. 

*' But the desire of gratifying the expectations 
that I have raised is not the only motive of this re- 
lation, which, having once promised it, I think my- 
self no longer at 'liberty to forbear. For, however 
I may have wished to clear myself from every other 
adhesion of trade, 1 hope I shall be always wise 
enough to retain my punctuality, and, amidst all my 
new arts of politeness, continue to despise negli- 
gence, and detest falsehood. 

" When the death of my brother had dismissed 

VOL. II. B B 
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me from the duties of a shop, I considered myself 
as restored to the rights of my birth, and entitled to 
the rank and reception which my ancestors obtained. 
I was, however, embarrassed with many difficulties 
at my first reentrance into the world ; ror my haste 
to be a gentleman inclined me to precipitate mea- 
sures ; and every accident that forced me back to- 
wards my old station, was considered by me as an 
obstruction of my happiness. 

" It was with no common grief and indignation, 
that I found my former companions still daring to 
claim my notice, and the journeymen and appren- 
tices sometimes pulling me by the sleeve as 1 was 
walking in the street, and without any terror of my 
new sword, which was, notwithstancung, of an un- 
common size, inviting me to partake of a bottle at 
the old house, and entertaining me with histories of 
the girls in the neighbourhood. I had always, in 
my official state, been kept in awe by lace and em- 
broidery; and imagined that to fright away these 
unwelcome familiarities, nothing was necessary but 
that I should, by splendour of dress, proclaim my 
reunion with a higher rank. I therefore sent for my 
tailor; ordered a suit with twice the usual quantity of 
lace; and, that I might not let my persecutors in- 
crease their confidence by the habit ot accosting me, 
staid at home till it was made. 

" This week of confinement I passed in practising 
a forbidding frown, a smile of condescension, a slight 
salutation, and an abrupt departure; and in four 
mornings was able to turn upon my heel with so 
much levity and sprightliness that I made no doubt 
of discouraging alt public attempts upon my dignity. 
I therefore issued forth in my new coat, with a reso- 
lution of dazzling intimacy to a fitter distance ; and 
f leased myself with the timidity and reverence which 
should impress upon all who had hitherto presumed 
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to harass me with their freedoms. But whatever 
was the cause, I did not find myself received with 
any new degree of respect ; those whom I intended 
to drive from me ventured to advance with their 
usual phrases of benevolence ; and those whose ac- 
quaintance I solicited, grew more supercilious and 
reserved. I began soon to repent the expense, by 
which I had procured no advantage, and to suspect 
that a shining dress, like a weighty weapon, has no 
force in itself, but owes all its emcacy to him that 
wears it. 

** Many were the mortifications and calamities 
which I was condemned to suffer in my initiation to 
politeness. I was so much tortured by the inces- 
sant civilities of my companions that I never passed 
through that region of the city but in a chair, with 
the curtains drawn; and at last left my lodgings, 
and fixed myself in the verge of the court. Here I 
endeavoured to be thought a gentleman just returned 
from his travels, and was pleased to have my land- 
lord believe that I was in some danger from impor- 
tunate creditors ; but this scheme was quickly de- 
feated by a formal deputation sent to offer me, though 
I had now retired from business, the freedom of my 
company. 

"I was now detected in trade, and therefore re- 
solved to stay no longer. I hired another apartment, 
and changed my servants. Here I lived very hap- 
pily for three months, and, with secret satisfaction, 
often overheard the family celebrating the greatness 
and felicity of the esquire; though the conversation 
seldom ended without some complaint of my covet- 
ousness, or some remark upon my language or my 
gait. I now began to venture into the pubUc walks, 
and to know the faces of nobles and beauties ; but 
could not observe, without wonder, as I passed by 
them, how frequently they were talking of a tailor. 
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I longed, however, to be admitted to conversation, 
and was somewhat weary of walking in crowds with- 
out a. companion, yet continued to come and go with 
the rest, till a lady whom I endeavoured to protect 
in a crowded passage, as she was about to step into 
her chariot, thanked me for my civility, and told me 
that, as she had often distinguished me for my mo- 
dest and respectful behaviour, whenever I set up for 
myself, I might expect to see her among my first 
customers. 

*' Here was an end of all my ambulatory projects. 
I, indeed, sometimes entered the walks again, but 
was always blasted by this destructive lady, whose 
mischievous generosity recommended me to her ac- 
quaintance. Being therefore forced to practise my 
adscititious character upon another stage, I betook 
myself to a coffee-house frequented by wits, among 
whom I learned in a short time the cant of criticism, 
and talked so loudly and volubly of nature, and 
manners, and sentiment, and diction, and similes, 
and contrasts, and action, and pronunciation, that 
I was often desired to lead the hiss and clap, and 
was feared and hated by the players and the poets. 
Many a sentence have I hissed which T did not un- 
derstand, and many a groan have I uttered when 
the ladies were weeping in the boxes. At last a 
malignant author, whose performance I had perse- 
cuted through the nine nights, wrote an epigram 
upon Tape the critic, which drove me from the pit 
for ever. 

" My desire to be a fine gentleman still continued : 
I therefore, after a short suspense, chose a new set 
of friends at the gaming table, and was for some time 
pleased with the civility and openness with which 
1 found myself treated. I was, indeed, obliged to 
play ; but beinff naturally timorous and vigilant, was 
^ever surprised into large sums. Wbat might have 
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been the consequence of long famiHarijty with these 
plunderers, I had not an opportunity of knowing ; 
for one night the constables entered and seized us, 
and I was once more compelled to sink into my for- 
mer condition, by sending for my old master to attest 
my. character. 

'' When 1 was deliberating to what new qualifi- 
cations I should aspire, I was summoned into the 
country, by an account of my father's death. Here 
I had hopes of being able to distinguish myself, and 
to support the honour of my family. I therefore 
bougnt guns and horses, and, contrary to the expec- 
tation of the tenants, increased the salary of the 
huntsman. But when I entered the field, it was 
soon discovered that I was not destined to the glo- 
ries of the chase. I was afraid of thorns in the 
thicket, and of dirt in the marsh ; I shivered oh the 
brink of a river while the sportsmen crossed it, and 
trembled at the sight of a five-bar gate. When the 
. sport and danger were over, 1 was still equally dis- 
. concerted ; for I was effeminate, though not delicate, 
and could only join a feebly whispering voice in the 
clamours of their triumph. 

'' A fall, by which my ribs were broken, soon re- 
called me to domestic pleasures, and I exerted all 
my art to obtain the favour of the neighbouring la- 
dies; but wherever I came, there was always some 
unlucky conversation upon ribands, fillets, pins, or 
thread, which drove alt my stock of compliments 
out of my memory^ and overwhelmed me with shame 
and dejection. 

'* Thus I passed the ten first years after the death 
of my brother, in which I have learned at last to 
repress that ambition which I could never gratify ; 
and, instead of wasting more of my life in vain en- 
deavours after accomplishments which, if not early 
acquired, no endeavours can obtain, I shall confinq 
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my care to those higher excellencies which are in 
every man*s power ; and though I cannot enchant 
affection by elegance and ease, hope to secure es- 
teem by honesty and truth. 

" I am, &c. 

" MiSOCAPBLUS.*' 
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•TacUttm sylvas inter reptare talubreSf 
Curaniem.quicquid dignum sapiente bonoque eti, Hor. 

To range in silence through each healthful wood. 
And muse what's worthy of the wise and good. 

Elphinstoit. 

The season of the year is now come in which the 
theatres are shut, and the card tables forsaken ; the 
regions of luxury are for a while unpeopled, and 
pleasure leads out her votaries to groves and gardens, 
to still scenes and erratic gratitications. Those who 
have passed many months in a continual tumult of 
diversion ; who have never opened their eyes in the 
morning but upon some new appointment ; nor slept 
at night without a dream of dances, music, and good 
hands, or of soft sighs and humble supplications, must 
now retire to distant provinces, where the sirens of 
flattery are scarcely to be heard, where beauty spar- 
kles without praise or envy, and wit is repeated only 
by the echo. 

As I think it one of the most important duties of 
social benevolence to give warning of the approach 
of calamity, when by timely prevention it may be 
i;urned aside, or by preparatory measures be more 
easily endured, I cannot feel the increasing warmth, 
>r observe the lengthening days without considering 
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the condition of my fair readers, who are now pre- 
paring to leave ail that has so long filled up tneir 
nours, all from which they have been accustomed 
to hope for delight ; and who, till fashion proclaims 
the liberty of returning to the seats of mirth and 
elegance, must endure the rugged squire, the sober 
housewife, the loud huntsman, or the formal parson, 
the roar of obstreperous jollity, or the dulness of 
prudential instruction ; without any retreat but to the 
^loom of soUtude, where they will yet find greater 
inconyeniencies, and must learn, however unwil- 
lingly, to endure themselves. 

In winter, the life of the polite and the gay may 
be said to roll on with a strong and rapid cur- 
rent; they float along from pleasure to pleasure, 
without the trouble of regulating their own motions, 
and pursue the course of the stream in all the feli- 
city of inattention ; content that they find themselves 
in progression, and careless whither they are going. 
But the months of summer are a kind of sleeping 
stagnation without wind or tide, where they are lett 
to force themselves forward by their own labour, 
and to direct their passage by their own skill; and 
where, if they have not some internal principle of 
activity, they must be stranded upon shallows, or Ue 
torpid in a perpetual calm. 

There ace, indeed, some to whom this universal 
dissolution of gay societies affords a welcome oppor- 
tunity of quittmg, without disgrace, the post wnich 
they have found themselves unable to mamtain ; and 
of seeming to retreat only at the call of nature from 
assemblies where, after a short triumph of \mDour 
tested superiority, they are overpowered hy some 
new intruder of softer elegance or sprighUier vi- 
vacity. By these, hopeless of victory, and yet 
ashamed to confess a conquest, the summer is re- 
garded as a release from the fatiguing service of 
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celebnty* ft dismiBsioii to more certain joys, and a 
safer empire. They now solace themselves with the 
influence which they shall obtain where they have 
no rival to fear, and with the lustre which they 
shall effuse when nothing can be seen of brighter 
splendour. They imagine, while they are preparing 
for their journey, die lulmiration with whicn the rus- 
tics will crowd about them ; plan the laws of a new 
assembly, or contrive to delucle provincial ignorance 
with a fictitious mode. A thousand pleasing ex- 
pectations swarm in the fancy ; and all tne approach- 
mg weeks are filled with distinctions, honours, and 
authority. 

But others, who have lately entered the world, or 
have yet had no proofs of its inconstancy and deser- 
tion, are cut off, oy thb cruel interruption, from the 
enjoyment of their prerogatives, and doomed to lose 
four months in inactive obscurity. Many complaints 
do vexation and desire extort from those exiled ty- 
rants of the town against the inexorable sun, who 
Eursues his course without any regard to love or 
eauty; and visits either tropic at the stated time, 
whether shunned or courted, deprecated or im- 
plored. 

To them who leave the places of public resort in 
the full bloom of reputation, and withdraw firom ad- 
miration, courtship, submission, and applause, a 
rural tnumph can give nothing equivalent. The 
praise of ignorance and the subjection of weakness 
are little regarded by beauties who have been accus- 
tomed to more important conquests, and more valu- 
able panegyrics. Nor, indeed, should the powers 
which have made havock in the theatres, or borne 
down rivalry in courts, be degraded to a mean at- 
tack upon the untraveied heir, or ignoble contest 
with the ruddy milkmaid. 

How dien must four long months be worn away? 
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Four months, in which there will be no routs, no 
shows, no ridottos ; in which visits must be regulated 
by the weather, and assemblies will depend upon 
the moon ! The Platonists imagine that the future 
punishment of those who have in this life debased 
their reason by subjection to their senses, and have 

f»referred the gross gratifications of lewdness and 
uxury to the pure and sublime felicity of virtue and 
contemplation, will arise from the predominance and 
solicitations of the same appetites, in a state which 
can furnish no means of appeasing them. I cannet 
but suspect that this montn, bright with sunshine, 
and fragrant with perfumes ; this month, which covers 
the meadow with verdure, and decks the gardens with 
all the mixtures of colorific radiance ; this month, 
from which the man of fancy expects new infusions 
of imagery, and the naturalist new scenes of obser- 
vation ; this month will chain down multitudes to 
the Platonic penance of desire without enjoyment, 
and hurry them from the highest satisfactions which 
they have yet learned to conceive, into a state of 
hopeless wishes and pining recolleetion, wiiere the 
eye of vanity will look round for adnuration to no 
purpose, and the hand of avarice shuffle card^ ip a 
bower with ineffectual dexterity. 

From the tediousness of this melancholy suspen- 
sion of life, I would willingly preserve those who are 
exposed to it only by inexperience; who want not 
inclination, to wisdom or virtue, though they have 
been dissipated by negligence, or misled by exam- 

Ele ; and who would gladly find the way to rational 
appiness, though it should be necessary to struggle 
with habit, and abandon fashion. To these many 
arts of spending time might be recommended, which 
would neither sadden the present hour with weari*- 
ness, nor the future with repentance, 
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It would seem impossible to a solitary speculatbt, 
that a human being can want employment. To be 
born in ignorance with a capacity of knowledge and 
to be placed in the midst oi a world filled with vari- 
ety, perpetually pressing upon the senses and irri- 
tating curiosity, is surely a sufficient security against 
the languishment of inattention. Novelty is indeed 
necessary to preserve eagerness and alacrity ; but 
art and nature have stores inexhaustible by human 
intellects; and every moment produces something 
new to him who has quickened his faculties by dili- 
gent observation. 

. Some studies, for which the country and the sum- 
mer afford peculiar opportunities, I shall, perhaps, 
endeavour to recommend in a future essay ; but if 
there be any apprehension not apt to admit unaccus- 
tomed ideas, or any attention so stubborn and inflex- 
ible fjii not easily to comply with new directions, 
even these obstructions cannot exclude the pleasure 
of application ; for there is a higher and nobler em- 
ployment, to which all faculties are adapted by him 
who gave them. The duties of religion, sincerely 
and regularly performed, will always be sufficient 
to exalt the meanest and to exercise the highest un- 
derstanding. That mind will never be vacant which 
is frequently recalled by stated duties to meditations 
on eternal interests ; nor can any hour be long which 
is spent in obtaining some new qualification for ce- 
lestial happiness. 
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Descriptas »ervare vices, operumque eolaretf 

Cur egOf ti nequeo ignoroque^ potta sabUwf UoR. 

But if, through weakness, or my want of art, 

I can't to every different style impart 

The proper strokes and coloun it may claim, 

^hy am 1 honour^ with a poet's name ? Fravcis* 

It is one of the maxims of the civil law, that de/hn" 
tions are hazardaui. Things modified by human un- 
derstandings, subject to varieties of complication, 
and changeable as experience advances knowledge, 
or accident influences caprice, are scarcely to be in-' 
eluded in any standing form of expression, because 
they are always buffering some alteration of their' 
state. Definition is, indeed, not the province of 
man ; every thing is set above or below our faculties. 
The works and operations of nature are too ereat in 
their extent, or too much diffused in their relations, 
and the performances of art too inconstant and un* 
certain to be reduced to any determinate idea. It 
is impossible to impress upon our minds an adequate 
and just representation of an object so great that 
we can never take it into our view, or so mutable 
that it is always changing under our eye, and' has 
already lost its form while we are labouring to con- 
ceive it. 

Definitions have been no less difficult or uncertain y^^ 
in criticism than in law. Imagination, a licentious 
and vagrant facuity , unsusceptible of limitations and 
impatient of restraint, has always endeavoured to 
baflle the lopcian, to perplex the confines of distinc- 
tion, and burst the inclosures of reffularity. There 
is, therefore, scarcely any species otwriting of which 
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>^ i we can tell what is its essence^ and what are it9 

^^j constituents; every new genius produces some in- 

^^. novation, which, when invented and approved, sub- 

I 3 Verts the rules which the practice of foregoing au- 

/ V thors had established. 

Comcfdy has^been particularly unpropitious to de- 
finers; for though, perhaps, they might properly have 
contented themselves with declaring it to be such a 
dramatic representatUm of human life as may excite 
mirth, they have embarrassed their definition with 
the means by which the comic writers attain their 
end; without considerinff that the various meUiods 
of exhilarating their auaience> not being limited by 
nature, cannot be comprised in precept. Thus, some 
make comedy a representation of mean, and others 
of bad men : some think that its essence consists in 
the unimportance, others in the fictitiousness of the 
transaction. But any man's reflections will inform 
him that every dramatic composition which raises 
mirth is comic; and that, to raise mirdi^ it i» by no 
means universally necessary that the personages 
should be either mean or corrupt, nor always requi- 
site that the action should be trivial, nor ever, that 
it should be fictitious. 



.i. 



Sjjifi tw9 ^indf ? of dfftni atij^ P"?tiy had been de- 
only by their efeots upon the mind, some ab - 
surd ities might have been prevented, with which the 
compnsifigi^^our g reatest poets are dj s gra^pd w hn 



-^- ^ ffil want of some afttfTe H ideas and accurate d is tine 

^"^ -ti fips. have unb appilvcoDfounded tragic with comj j 

^^ yftnt!"^**^^^ They seem to haveThougfat that as tfie 

^ meanness of persons constituted comedy, their great- 

jv J ness was sufiicient to form a tragedy; and that 

' ^ nothing was necessary but that they should crowd 

J> the scene with monarchs, and generals, and guards; 

); and make them talk, at certain intervals, of the 
downfall of kingdoms, and the rout of armies. They 
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have not considered that thoughts, or incidents, in "^ 
themselves ridiculous, grow still more grotesque by -^ 

the solemnity of such characters ; that reason and ^ 

nature are uniform and inflexible ; and that what is V> 

despicable and absurd, will not, by any association >^ 

with splendid titles, become rational or great; that ' ^ 
the most important affairs, by an intermixture of at> , 
unseasonable levity, may be made contemptible ; ^ 
and that the robes of royalty can give no dignity to 
nonsense or to folly. 

'' Comedy y*' says Horace, '' sometimes raises her 
▼oice ;" and tragedy may likewise on proper occa- 
sions abate her dignity ; but as i^ comic person- 
ages can only depart from'theirTamiltarli y uf slylg f- 
when the fhnr'ft vidrentpassions are p"*^^ i" mntmn, 
the heroesj md queens of tragedy^ould never je - 
scend to tnrie, PUt in the ho urs of ease an d inter- , 
mission s^pfLdTangen Yet in the tragedy of Hon 
Sehastian, when the king of Portuffal is in the 
hands of his enemy, and having just drawn the lot 
by which he is condemned to die, breaks out into 
a wild boast that his dust shall take possession of 
Afric, the dialogue proceeds thus between the cap- 
tive and his conqueror : 

Muley Moluch, What shall I do to conquer thee? 

Seb, Impossible; 
Souls know no conquerors. 

M. MoU 1*11 show thee for a monster through my Afric. 

Seb. No, thou canst only show me for a man : 
Afric is stor'd with monsters; man^s a prodigy 
Thy subjects have not seen. 

M.MoL Thou tallL'st as if 
Still at the head of battle. 

Seb, Thou mistakest, 
For there I would not talk* 

BendneoTf the Minister, Sure he would sleep. 

This conversation, with the sly remark of the mi- 
nister, can only be found not to be comic, because 
v oi.. II. c c 
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it wants the probabilitY necessary to repreBentations 
of common me. an3 def^feta e rates too muo ii towards 

The same play affords a smart return of the gene- 
ral to the emperor, who, enforcing his orders for 
the death of Sebastian, vents his impatience in this 
abrupt threat : 

—No more replies. 
But see thou do^st it. Or 

To which Dorax answers. 

Choke in that threat : I can say Or as loud. 

A thousand instances of such impropriety might 
be produced, were not one scene in Aur^ig Zebe 
sufficient to exemplify it. Indamora, a captiTe 
queen, having Aureng Zebe for her lover, employs 
Arimant, to whose charge she had been intrusted, 
and whom she had made sensible of her charms, to 
carry a message to his rival. 

Armani, with a letter in hU hand; Indauunra. 

^rim. And I the messenger to him from you ? 
Your empire you to tyranny pursue : 
Yon lay commands, both cruel and uiyust, 
To serve my rival, and betray my trust. 

Ind* You first betray *d your trust in loving me : 
And should not I my own advantage see ? 
Serving my love, you may my friendship gain : 
You know the rest of your pretences vain. 
You must, my Arimant, you must be kind : 
Tis in }our nature, and your noble mind. 

jfrim» I 'U to the king, and strait my trust resign. 

Ind. His trust you may, but you shall never mine. 
Heaven made you love me for no other end, 
But to become my confident and friend : 
As such, I keep no secret from yoor sight, 
And therefore make you judge how ill I write : 
Read it, and tell me freely then your mind, 
Tf 'tis indited, as I meant it, kind. 
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Arim. I a$k not Heaven my freedom to rutore^ 

[Reading. 
BiU only for your sake — :r"I'W ^^^^ do more. 
And yet I most— — 
Lest for my own^ than for yoitr sorrow sa d 

[Reading. 
Another line, like this, would make me mad — 
Heaven I she goes on— yet more — and yet more kind ! 

[As reading* 
£ach sentence is a dagger to my mind. 
See me this ntght--^ [Reading. 

Thank fortune^ toho did such a friend provide i 
For faithful Arimant shall be your guide. 
Not only to be made an instrument. 
But preengag'd without my own eonsent ! 

Ind. Unknown to' engage you, still augments my score, 
And gives 3'ou scope of oieriting the more. 

Arim. The best of men 
Some interest in their actions must confess ; 
Kone merit, but in hope they may possess: 
The fatal paper rather let me tear. 
Than, like Bellerophon, my own sentence bear. 

JTnd. You may $ but 'twill not be your best advice: 
'Twill only give roe pains of writing twice. 
You know you must obey me, soon or late : 
Why should you vainly struggle with your fate ? 
Arim* I thank thee, Heaven ! thou hast been wondrous 
kind I 
Why am I thus to slavery design'd. 
And yet am cheated with a freeborn mind I 
Or make thy orders with my reason suit, 
Or let me live by sense, a glorious bmt e — 

{Sho frowns. 
You frown, and I obey with speed, before 
That dreadful sentence comes, See me no more. 

In thb scene every circumstance concurs to turn 
tragedy to farce. The wild absurdity of the expe- 
dient; the contemptible subjection of the lover; the 
folly of oblinng him to read the letter, only because 
it ought to have been concealed from him ; the fre- 
quent interruptions of amorous impatience; the 
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faint expostulations of a Toluntary slave ; the im- 
-perious haughtiness of a tyrant without power ; the 
aeep reflection of the yielding rebel upon fate and 
freewill; and his wise wish to lose his reason as 
soon as he finds himself about to do what he cannot 
persuade his reason to 'approve, are surely sufficient 
to awaken the most torpia risibility. 

There is scarce a tragedy of the last century 
which has not debased its most important incidents, 
and polluted its roost serious interlocutions with 
buffoonery and meanness; but though perhaps it 
cannot be pretended that the present ase has added 
much to the force and efficacy of the drama, it has 
at least been able to escape many faults, which 
either ignorance had overlooked, or indulgence had 
licensed. The later tragedies indeed have faults of 
another kind, perhaps more destructive to delight, 
though less open to censure. That perpetual tu- 
mour of phrase with which everv thought is now 
expressed by every personage, the paucity of ad- 
ventures which regularity admits, ana the unvaried 
equality of flowing dialogue, have taken away from 
our present writers almost all that dominion over 
the passions which was the boast of their predeces- 
, sors. Y^tt hey may at least^cljEum this commenda- 
>/ •iionxJhaLl Eey'Uvqid gross laults, and thai \i they 
ia nnot ofteiT move terror or pity^ ihey ^^ffi nlnray ft 
careful not to^royoke laughter. 
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Nihil est attud mmgnmn quam muUa mmuia, 

Vbt^ Aoct. 

Saods form the mooDtaio, momeDts make the year. 

___ YODIIG. 

" TO THE RAMBLER. 
'* SIR, 

*' Among other topics of conversation which your 
papers supply, I was lately engaged in a discussion 
of the character given hy Tranquilla of her lover. 
Venustulus, whom, notwithstanding the severity of 
his mistress, the greater number seemed inclined to 
acquit of unmanly or culpable timidity. 

" One of the company remarked, that prudence 
ought to be distinguished from fear; and that if 
Venustulus was afraid of nocturnal adventures, no 
man who considered how much every avenue of the 
town was infested with robbers could think him 
blameable, for why should life be hazarded without 
prospect of honour or advantage 1 Another was of 
opinion that a brave man might be afraid of crossing 
the river in the calmest weather ; and declared *that« 
for his part, while there were coaches and a bridge, 
he would never be seen tottering in a wooden case, 
out of which he might be thrown by any irregular 
agitation, or which misht be overset by accident, or 
negligence, or by the force of a sudden gust, or the 
rush of a larger vessel. It was his custom, he said, 
to keep the security of daylight and dry ground ; 
for it was a maxim with him, wat no wise man ever 
perished by water, or was lost in the dark. 

** The next was humbly of opinion, that if Tran- 
quilla had seen, like him, the cattle run roaring 

c c 2 
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about the meadows in the hot months, she. would 
not have thought meanly of her lover for not ven- 
turing his safety among them* His neighbour then 
told us, that for his part he was not ashamed to 
confess, that he coula not see a rat, though it was 
4ead, without palpitation ; that he had been driven 
six times out of his lodgings either by rats or mice; 
and that he always had a bed in the closet for his 
servant, whom he called up whenever the enemy 
was in motion. Another wondered that any man 
should think himself disgraced by a precipitate re- 
treat from a dog, for there was always a possibilitv^ 
that ^ dog might be tnad ; and that surely, though 
there was no danger but of being bit by a fierce 
animal, there was more wisdom in flight than con- 
test. By all these declarations another was en- 
couraged to confess, that if he had been admitted to 
the honour of paying his addresses to Tranquilla, he 
should have beeii likely to incur the same censure ; 
for among all the animals upon which nature has 
impressed deformity and horror, there was none 
whom he durst not encounter rather than a beetle. 
** Thus, sir, though cowardice is universally de- 
fined too close and anxious an attention to personal 
safety, there will be found scarcely any fear, |iow- 
ever excessive in its degree, or unreasonable in its 
object, which will be allowed to characterize a 
coward. Fear is a passion which every man feels 
so frequently predominant in his own breast that 
he is unwilhng to hisar it censured with great as- 
perity ; and, perhaps, if we confess the truth, the 
' same restraint, which would hinder a man from de- 
claiming against the frauds of any employment 
among those who profess it, should withhold him 
from treating fear with contempt among human 
beings. 

" Yet since fortitude is one of those virtues which 
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the coDdi{^oD of oar nature makes hourly necessary, 
I think you cannot better direct your admonitions 
than against superfluous and panic terrors. Fear is 
implanted in us as a preservative from evil ; but its 
duty, like that of other passions, is not to overbear 
reason, but to assist it ; nor should it be suffered to 
tyrannize in the imagination, to raise phantoms of 
horror, or beset life with supernumerary distresses. 

'' To be always afraid of losing life is, indeed, 
scarcely to enjoy a life that can deserve the care of 
preservation. He that once indulges idle fears will 
never be at rest. Our present state admits only of 
a kind of negative security ; we must conclude our- 
selves safe when we see no danger, or none inade- 
quate to our powers of opposition. Death, indeed, 
continually hovers about us, but hovers commonly 
unseen, unless we sharpen our sight by useless 
curiosity. 

" 'there is always a point at which caution, how- 
ever solicitous, must limit its preservatives, because 
one terror often counteracts another. I once knew 
one of the speculatists of cowardice, whose reign- 
ing disturbance was the dread of housebreakers. 
His inquiries were for nine years employed upon 
the best method of barring a window or a door ; and 
many an hour has he spent in establishing the pre- 
ference of a bolt to a lock. Be had at last, by the 
daily superaddition of new expedients, contrived a 
door which could never be forced ; for one bar was 
secured by another with such intricacy of subordi- 
nation, that he was himself not always able to dis- 
engage them in the proper method. He was happy 
in this fortification, till being asked how he would 
escape if he was threatened by fire, he discovered 
that, with all his care and expense, he had only 
been assisting his own destruction. He then im- 
mediately tore off his bolts, and now leaves at night 



W6 BAMBLER. 11B8. 

his outer door half-locked, that he may not by kis 
own folly perish in the flames. 

** There is one species of terror which those who 
are unwilling to suffer the reprodch of cowardice 
have wisely dignified with the name of anHpatky* 
A man who tuks with intrepidity of the monsters 
of the wilderness while they are out of sight, will 
readily confess his OMtipatk^ to a mole, a weasel, 
or a frog. He has, indeed, no dread of harm from 
an insect or a worm, but his antipathy turns him 
pale whenever they approach him. He believes 
that a boat will transport him with as much safety 
as his neighbours, but he cannot conquer his an- 
tipatky to the water. Thus he goes on without any 
reproach firom his own reflections, and every day 
multiplies antipathies^ till he becomes contemptible 
to others and burthensome to himself. 

" It is, indeed, certain, that impressions of dread 
may sometimes be unluckily maae by objects not 
in themselves justly formidable; but when fear is 
discovered to be groundless, it is to be eradicated 
like other false opinions, and antipathies are gene^ 
rally superable by a single effort. He that has 
been taught to shudder at a mouse, if he can per- 
suade himself to risk one encounter, will find his 
own superiority, and exchange his terrors for the 
pride oi conquest. 

** I an, sir, &c. 

« Thraso." 

«* SIR, 

*< As you profess to extend your regard to the 
minuteness of decency, as well as to the dignity of 
science, I cannot forbear to lay before you a mode 
of persecution by which I have been exiled to 
taverns and coffee-houses, and deterred from enter- 
ing the doors of my friends. 

** Among the ladies who please themselves .with 
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Splendid furniture or elegant entertainment, it is a 
practice very common to ask every guest how he 
iikes the carved work of the cornice, or the figures 
of the tapestry; the china, at the table, or the plate 
on the sideboard ; and on all occasions to inquire 
his opinion of their judgment and their choice. Me- 
lania has Isdd her new watch in the window nine- 
teen times, that she may desire me to look upon it. 
Calista has an art of dropping her snuffbox by 
drawing out her hankerchiet, that when I pick it up 
I may admire it ; and Fulgentia has conducted me, 
by mistake, into the wrong room, at every visit I 
have paid since her picture was put into a new 
frame. 

" I hope, Mr. Rambler, you will inform them, 
that no man should be denied the privilege of 
silence, or tortured to false declarations ; and that, 
though ladies may justly claim to be exempt from 
rudeness, they have no right to force unwilling civi- 
lities. To please is a laudable and elegant ambi- 
tion, and is properly rewarded with honest praise; 
but to seize applause by violence, and call out for 
commendation, without knowing, or caring to know, 
whether it be given from conviction, is a species of 
tyranny by which modesty is oppressed and since- 
rity corrupted. The tribute of admiration, thus ex- 
acted by impudence and importunity, differs from 
the respect paid to silent ment, as the plunder of a 
pirate from the merchant's profit 

•* 1 am, &c. 

•' MlSOCOLAX.*^ 
•• SIR, 
** Your great predecessor, the Spectator, endea- 
voured to diffuse among his female readers a desire 
of knowledge ; nor can I charge you, though you 
do not seem equally attentive to the ladies, with 
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endeaTOuring to discourage them from any laudable 
pursuit. But, however either he or you may ex- 
cite our curiosity, you have not yet informed us 
how it may be gratified. The world seems to have 
formed a universal conspiracy against our under- 
standings ; our questions are supposed not to expect 
answers, our arguments are confuted with a jest, 
and we are treated like beings who transgress the 
limits of our nature whenever we aspire to serious- 
ness or improvement. 

" I inquired yesterday of a ffentlemaii eminent 
for astronomical skill, what made the day long in 
summer and short in winter? and was told that nar 
ture protracted the days in summer, lest ladies 
should want time to walk in the park; and the 
nights in winter, lest they should not have hours 
sufficient to spend at the card table. 

'* I hope you do not doubt but I heard such in- 
formation with just contempt, and I desire you to 
discover to this great master of ridicule, that I was 
far from wanting any intelligence which he could 
have given me. I asked the question with no other 
intention than to set him free from the necessity of 
silence, and give him an opportunity of mingling 
on equal terms with a polite assembly, from which, 
however uneasy, he could not then escape, by a 
kind introduction of the only subject on which I be- 
lieved him able to speak with propriety. 

*' I am, &c. 

" Gen EROS A.** 
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CoepUti meKui fudm desims; uUima primU 
Cedunt : diasimiUa hie t»>, et iUe puer. 0?id. 

Siicceeding yean thy early fame destroy : 
Thou, who began'ftt a mao, wilt end a boy. 

PoLlTiAN, a name eminent among the restorers of 
polite literature, when he published a collection of 
epigrams, prefixed to many of them the year of his 
age at which they were composed. He might de- 
sign by this information, either to boast the early 
maturity of his eenius, or to conciliate indulgence to 
the puerility of his performances. But, whatever 
was his intent, it is remarked by Scaliger, that he 
yery little promoted his own reputation, because he 
fell below the promise which his first productions 
had civen, and in the latter part of his life seldom 
equaled the sidlies of his youth. 

It is not uncommon for those who at their first en- 
trance into the world were distinguished for attain- 
ments or abilities, to disappoint the hopes which 
they had raised, and to end in neglect and obscurity 
that life which they began in celebrity and honour. 
To the long catalogue of the inconveniences of old 
age, which moral and satirical writers have so co- 
piously displayed, may be often added the loss of 
fame. 

The advance of the human mind towards any ob- 
ject of laudable pursuit, may be compared to the 
progress of a body driven by a blow. It moves for 
a time with great velocity and vigour, but the force 
of the first impulse is perpetually decreasing, and 
though it should encounter no obstacle capable of 
quelling it by a sudden stop, the resistance of the 
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medium through which it passes, and the latent in- 
equalities of the smoothest surface, will, in a short 
time, by continued retardation, wholly overpower 
it. Some hinderances will be found in every road of 
life, but he that fixes bis eyes upon any thins at a 
distance necessarily loses sight of all that fills up 
the intermediate space, and therefore sets forward 
with alacrity and confidence, nor suspects a thou- 
sand obstacles by which he afterwards finds his 
passage embarrassed and obstructed. Some are, 
mdeed, stopped at once in their career by a sudden 
shock of calamity, or diverted to a different direc- 
tion by the cross impulse of some violent passion ; 
but far the greater part languish i>y slow degrees, 
deviate at first into slight obliquities, and themselves 
scarcely perceive at what time their ardour forsook 
them, or when they lost sight of their original de- 
sign. 

Weariness and negligence are perpetually pre- 
vailing ^by silent encroachments, assisted by differ- 
ent causes, and not observed till they cannot, with- 
out great difficulty, be opposed. Labour necessa- 
*nrily requires pauses of ease and relaxation, and the 
deliciousness of ease commonly makes us unwilling 
to return to labour. We, perhaps, prevail upon 
ourselves to renew our attempts, but eagerly listen 
to every argument for frequent interpositions of 
amusement; for when indolence has once entered 
upon the mind, it can scarcely be dispossessed but 
by such efforts as very few are willinc to exert. 

It is the fate of industry to be equally endang;ered 
by miscarriages and success, by confidence anddes- 
pondency. He that engages in a great undertaking 
with a false opinion of its facility, or too high con- 
ceptions of his own strength, is easily discouraged 
by the first hinderance of his advances, because he 
had promised himself an equal and perpetual pro- 
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gression without impediment or disturbance ; when 
unexpected interruptions break in upon him, he is 
in the state of a 'man surprised by a tempest, where 
he purposed only to bask in the calm, or sport in 
the shallows. 

It is not only common to find the difficulty of an 
enterprise greater, but the profit less, than hope had 

Eictured it. Youth enters the world mth very 
appy prejudices in her own favour. She imagines 
herself not only certain of accomplishing every ad- 
venture, but of obtaining those rewards which the 
accomplishment may deserve. She is not easily 
persuaded to believe that the force of merit can be 
resisted by obstinacy and avarice, or its lustre 
darkened by envy and malignity. She has not yet 
learned that the most evident claims to praise or 
preferment may be rejected by malice against con- 
viction, or by wdolence without examination ; that 
they may be sometimes defeated by artifices, and 
sometimes overborne by clamour ; that in the min- 
gled numbers of mankind, many need no other pro- 
vocation to enmity than that they find themselves 
excelled; that others have ceased their curiosity, 
and consider every man who fills tl^e mouth of re- 
port with a new name, as an intruder upon their re- 
treat, and a disturber of their repose ; that some are 
engaged in complications of mterest which they 
imagine endangered by every innovation ; that many 
yield themselves up implicitly to every report which 
hatred disseminates, or folly scatters ; and that who- 
ever aspires to the notice of the public, has, in almost 
every man, an enemy and a rival ; and must strug- 
gle with the opposition of the daring, and elude the 
stratagems of the timorous, must quicken the frigid 
and soften the obdurate, must reclaim perverseness 
and inform stupidity. 

VOL. II. D D 
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It is no wonder that when the firospect of reward 

las vanish^, the zeal of eaterj^rise should cease; 

for who would persevere to cultivate the soil wfaicfa 

^^^ has, after long labour, discovered to be banrenf 

He who hath pleased himself with anticipated 

praisesy and expected that he should meet in every 

Elace with patronage or friendship, will soon remit 
is vigour, when he finds that, from those who de- 
sire to be considered as his admirers, nothing cas 
be hoped but cold civiUty, and that many refuse to 
own his excellence, lest they should be too justly 
expected to reward it. 

A man, thus cut off from the prospect o( that 
port to which his address and fortitude had been 
employed to steer him, often abandons himself to 
chance and to the wind, and glides careless and 
idle down the current of life, without resolution lo 
make another effort, till he is swallowed up by the 
gulf of mortality. 

Others are betrayed to the same desertion of them- 
selves by a contrary fallacy. It was said of Han- 
nibal that he wanted nothmg to the completion of 
his martial virtues, but that when he had gained t 
victory, he should know how to use it. /The foUy 
of desisting too soon from success&l labours, and 
y the haste of enjoying advantages before they are 
^ secured^ is often fatal to men of impetuous desirei 
to men whose consciousness of uncommon powen 
fills them with presumption, and who having borne 
(^position down before them, and left emalatioB 
panting behind, are early persuaded to imagise thai 
.they have reached the heights of perfec tion, and that 
aow^ being no longer in dnngrr from rninpff*trttTrfi. 
they may pass the rest df their days in the enjoy- 
/ . ment of their ac(][uisitions, in contemplation of thaf 
own superiority,' and in attention to their own praises, 
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and look unconceraed from their eminence upon the 
toil$ and contentions of meaner beings. 
i It is not sufficiently considered in the hour of ex- y 
niltation, that all human excellence is comparative ; X 
that no man performs much but in proportion to 
what others accomplish^ or to the time and oppor- 
tunities which have been allowed him ; and that he 
who stops at any point of excellence is every day 
sinking in estimation^ because his improvement 
ffrows continually more incommensurate to his life« 
Ifet, as no man willingly quits opinions favourable 
to himself^ they who have once been justly cele- 
brated, imagine that they still have the same pre- 
tensions to regard, and seldom perceive the diminu- 
tion of their character while there is time to recover 
it. Nothing then remains but murmurs and re- 
morse ; for if the spendthrift's poverty be embittered 
by the reflection that he once was rich, how must 
toe idler's obscurity be clouded by remembering 
that he onee had lustre I / / 

. These errors all arise from an original mistake of V^// 
the true motives of action. He that never extends 
his view beyond- the praises or rewards of men will 
be dejected by neglect and envy, or infatuated by 
honours and applause^ But the consideration that 
life is only deposited in his hands to be employed in 
obedience to a master who will regard his endea- 
vours, not his success, would have preserved him 
from trivial elations and discouragements, and en- 
abled him to proceed with constancy and cheerful- 
Bess, neither enervated by commendation nor intir 
midated by censure. 
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No. 128. SATURDAY, JUNE 8, 1761. 



OvK eyever ovr Auuada irapa IliiXec, 

OvTf Trap avTiOtta 

"KaSfM Myovrai yt yav PpoTiav 

OXpov vwtpTaTov 01 

Sxctv. PiND. 

For not the brave, or wise, or great. 
E'er yet had happiness complete ; 
Nor Peleas, grandson of the sky, 

Nor Cadmus, scaped the shafts of pain, 
Though favoured by the Powers on high 

With every bliss that man can gain. 

The writers who have undertaken the task of recon- 
ciling mankind to their present state, and relieving 
the discontent produced by the various distribution 
of terrestrial advantages, frequently remind us that 
we judge too hastily of good and evil, that we view 
only the superfices of life, and determine of the 
whole by a very small part ; and that in the condi- 
tion of men it frequently happens, that grief and anx- 
iety lie hid under the golden robes of prosperity, and 
the gloom of calamity is cheered by secret radiations 
of hope and comfort ; as in the works of nature the 
bog IS sometimes covered with flowers, and the 
mine concealed in the barren crags. 

None but those who have learned the art of sub- 
jecting their senses as well as reason to hypothetical 
svstems can be persuaded by the most specious 
rhetorician that the lots of life are equal ; yet it can- 
not be denied that every one has his peculiar plea- 
sures and vexations, that external accidents operate 
variously upon different minds, and that no man can 
exactly judge from his own sensation what another 
would feel in the same circumstances. 

If the general disposition of things be eitimated 
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by the representation which every one makes of bis 
own state, the world must be considered as the 
abode of sorrow and misery ; for how few can for- 
bear to relate their troubles and distresses 1 If we 
judge by the account which may be obtained of 
every man's fortune firom others, it may be con- 
cluded, that we are all placed in an elysian region, 
overspread with the luxuriance of plenty, and fanned 
by the breezes of felicity ; since scarcely any com- 

E faint is uttered without censure from those that 
ear it, and almost all are allowed to have obtained^ 
a provision at least adequate to their virtue or their 
understanding, to possess either more than they de- 
serve or more than they enjoy. » 

We are either born with such dissimilitude of \ 
temper and inclination, or receive so many of our \ 
ideas kad opinions from the state of life in which we * . 
are engaged, that the griefs and cares of one part -^ | 
pf mankind seem to the other hypocrisy, folly, and . 
atifectation. Everv class of society has its cant of ^ 
lamentation, which is understood or regarded by / 
none but themselves ; and every part of life has its / 
uneasiness, which those who do not feel them will I 
not commiserate. An event which spreads distrac- 
tion over half the commercial world, assembles the 
trading companies in councils and committees, and 
flfhakes the nerves of a thousand stockjobbers, is 
read by the landlord and the farmer with frigid in- 
difference. An afiair of love, which fills the young 
breast with incessant alternation of hope and fear, 
and steals away the night and day from every other 
pleasure or emploj^ment, is regarded by them whose 
passions time nas extinguished, as an amusement, 
which can properly raise neither ioy nor sorrow, 
and, though it may be suffered to nil the vacuity of 
an idle moment, should always give way to pru- 
dence or interest. 

He that never had any other desire than to fill a 

D D 2 
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chest with money, or to a4d another inan<Mr to bis 
estate, who never grieved but at a bad roortgiige, or 
entered a company but to make a bargain, would be 
astonished to hear of beings known among the polite 
and gay by the denomination of wits. How would 
he gape with curiosity, or grin with contempt, at the 
mention of beings who have no wish but to speak 
what was never spoken before ; who, if they nap- 
pen to inherit wealth, often exhaust their patri- 
monies in treating those who will hear th0m talk; 
and if they are poor, neglect the opportunities of 
improving their fortunes for the pleasure of making 
others laugh ? How slowly would he believe that 
there are men who would rather lose a legacy than 
the reputation of a distich ; who think it less dis- 
grace to want money than repartee; whom the vex- 
ation of having been foiled in a contest of raillery is 
sometimes sufficient to deprive of sle.ep ; and who 
would esteem it a lighter evil to miss a profitable 
bargain by some accidental delay than not to have 
thought of a smart reply till the time of producing 
it was past? How little would he suspect that this 
child of idleness and frolic enters every assembly 
with a beating bosom, like a litigant on the day of 
decision, and revolves the probability of applause 
with the anxiety of a conspirator, whose fate aepends 
upon the next night ; that at the hour of retirement 
he carries home, under a show of airy negligence, a 
heart lacerated with envy, or depressed wiu disap- 
, pointment; and immures himseli in his closet, that 
he may disencumber his memory at leisure, review 
the progress of the day, state with accuracy his loss 
or gain of reputation, and examine the causes of his 
failure or success ? 

Yet more remote from common conceptions are 

^he numerous and restless anxieties, by which fe- 

lale happiness is particularly disturbed. A soli- 

uy philosopher would imagine ladies born witfi aa 
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exemption from care and sorrow, lulled in perpetual 
quiet, and feasted with unmineled pleasure; for 
what can interrupt the content of those, upon whom 
one age has laboured after another to confer honours 
and accumulate immunities ; those to whom rude- 
ness is infamy, and insult is cowardice; whose eye 
commands l^e brave, and whose smile softens the 
severe ; whom the sailor travels to adorn, the sol- 
dier bleeds to defend, and the poet wears out life to 
celebrate; who claim tribute from every art and 
science, and for whom all who approach them en- 
deavour to multiply delights, without requiring from 
them any return but willingness to be pleased ? 

Surely, among these favourites of nature, thus un- 
acquainted with toil and danger, felicity must have 
fixed her residence : they must know only the changes 
of more vivid or more gentle joys ; their life must 
always move either to (he slow or sprightly melody 
of the lyre of gladness ; they can never assemble but 
to pleasure, or retire but to peace. 

Such would be the thoughts of every man who 
should hover at a distance round the world, and 
know it only by conjecture and speculation. But 
experience will soon discover how easily those are 
disgusted who have been made nice by plenty, and 
tender by indulgence. He will soon see to how 
many degrees power is exposed which has no other 
guard than youth and beauty, and how easily that 
tranquillity is molested which can only be soothed 
with the songs of flattery. Jt is impossible to sup- 
ply wants as fast as an idle imagination may be able 
to form them, or to remove all inconveniences by 
which elegance refined into impatience may be 
offended. None are so hare? to please as those 
whom satiety of pleasure makes weary of them- 
selves ; nor any so readily provoked as those who 
have been always courted with an emulation of 
civility. 
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There are, indeed, some strokes which the envy 
of fate aims immediately at the fair. The mistress 
of Catullus wept for her sparrow many centuries ago, 
and lapdogs will be sometimes sick in the present age; 
The most fashionable brocade is subject to stains ; 
a pinner^ the pride of Brufisels» may be torn by a 
careless washer ; a picture may drop from a watch ; 
or the triumph of a new suit may be interrupted on 
the first day of its enjoy roent, and all' distinctions 
of dress unexpectedly obliterated by a general 
mourning. 

Such is the state of every age, every sex, and 
every condition: all have tlieir cares, either from 
nature or from folly : and whoever, therefore, finds 
himself inclined to envy another, should remember 
that he knows not the real condition which he der 
sires to obtain, but is certain that by indulging a 
vicious passion, he must lessen that happiness which 
he thinks already too sparingly bestowed. 
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•Nuncy o ntmc, Da.'dalcy iixity 



Materiam^ qua sis ingeniostts, habes. 
Possidet in terras^ et po ssidet ttquora Minot: 

Nee teUm uostrtB^ ne^j patet undafugte, 
ResjUit iter co^lo : ceslo tentabimw ire* 

Da verUam ccepto^ Jupiter aUt, meo, Otid. 

Now, DaedaluB, behold, by fate assigoM, 
A ta3k proportioD*<| to thy mighty mind ! 
Unconquer d bars o o earth and sea withstand ; 
Thine, Minos, is thti main, and thine the land. 
The BkicB are open— let m try the skies: 
Forgive, great Jfjive, the darivg enterprise. 

Moralists, like r>ther writers, instead of casting 
their eyes abroad in the living world, and endea^ 
Touring to form uiaxims of practice and new hints 
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of theorvy content their curiosity with that secondary 
knowleage which books afford, and think themselves 
entitled to reverence by. a new arrangement of an 
ancient system, or new illustration of established 
principles. The sage precepts of the first instructors 
of the world are transmitted from age to age with 
little variation, and echoed from one author to ano- 
ther, not perhaps without some loss of their original 
force at every repercussion. 

I know not whether any other reason than this 
idleness of imitation can be assigned for that uniform 
and constant partiality by which some vices have 
hitherto escaped censure, and some virtues wanted 
recommendation ; nor can I discover why else we 
have been warned only against part of our enemies, 
while the. rest have been suffered to steal upon us 
without notice; why the heart has on one side been 
doubly fortified, and laid open on the, other to the 
incursions of error, and the ravages of vice. 

Among the favourite topics of moral declamation, 
may be numbered the miscarriages of imprudent 
boldness, and the folly of attempts beyond our 
power. Every page of every philosopher is crowded 
with examples of temerity that sunk under burthens 
which she laid upon herself, and called out enemies 
to battle by whom she was destroyed. 

Their remarks are too just to be disputed, and too 
salutary to be rejected; but there is likewise some 
danger lest timorous prudence should be inculcated 
till courage and enterprise are wholly repressed, and 
the mind congealed in perpetual inactivity by the 
fatal influence of frigorific wisdom. 

Every man should,, indeed, carefully compare his 
force with his undertaking; for though we ought 
not to live only for our own sakes, and thouffh there- 
fore danger or difficulty should not be avoided merely 
because we may expose ourselves to misery or dis^^ 
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grace ; yet it may be jaatly required of us not to 
Sirow away our lives upon inadequate and hopeless 
designs, since we might, by a just estimate of our 
abilities, become more useful to mankind. 

There is an irrational contempt of danger which 
approaches nearly to the folly, if not the gailt of 
auicide ; there is a ridiculous perseverance in imprac^ 
ticable schemes, which is justly punished with igno- 
miny and reproach. But in the wide regions of pro- 
babdity, which are the proper province of pmdeoce 
and election, there is always room to deviate on ei- 
ther side of rectitude without rushing against appa- 
rent absurdity ; and according to the inolinationa of 
nature, or the impressions of mecept, the daring and 
the cautious may move in different directions with- 
out touching upon rashnese or cowardice. 

That there is a middle path, which it is esvery 
man's duty to find and to keep, is unanimously con- 
fessed: but it is likewise acknowledged that this 
middle path is so narrow that it cannot easily be 
discovered, and so little beaten that there are no 
certain marks by which it can be followed ; the care 
therefore of all those who conduct others has been, 
that whenever they decline into obliquities, they 
should tend towards the side of safety* 

It can, indeed, raise no wonder that temerity has 
been generally censured ; for it is one of the vices 
with which few can be charged, and which therefore 
great numbers are ready to condemn. It is the vice 
of noble and generous minds, the oxubenunoe of 
magnanimity, and the ebullitioaof genius; aad is 
therefore not regarded with nmch teademes8» be- 
cause it never flatters us by that appearance of soft- 
ness and imbecility which 19 commonly necessary to 
conciliate compassion. Kut if the same attentioo 
had been upplied to the sitearch of arguments against 
the folly of presupposing impossibilities, and antici- 
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patiog frustratioay I know aot vbetber many wo«ld 
Bol have been roused to usefulDess, who, having 
been taught to confound pnidence with timidity, 
neyer ventured to excel, lest they should unfortu- 
nately &il. 

It is necessary to distinguish our own interest fton 
that of others, and that distinction will perhaps assist 
us in fizinf^ the just limits of caution and adventu^ 
rousness. In aa undertaking that involves the hap- 
piness or die safety of many, we have certainly no 
right to haxard more than is allowed by those who 
partake die danger; but where only ourselves can 
suffer by miscarriage, we are not confined within 
such narrow limits; and still less is the reproach of 
temerity, when numbers will receive advantage by 
success, and only one be incommoded by failure. 

Men are generally wiUmg to hear precepts by 
wbich ease is favoured; and as no resentment is 
raised by general representations of human folly, 
even in those who are most eminently jealous of 
comparative reputation, we confess, without reluc- 
tance, that vain man is isnorant of bis own weakness, 
and therefore fre<|HeatIy presumes to attempt what 
he can never accomplish; but it ought Ukewise to 
be remembered, that man is no less ignorant of his 
own powers, and might perhaps have accomplished 
a thousand designs which the prejudices of cowardice 
restrained him from attempting. 

It is observed in the golden verses of Pythagoras, 
that power U never for from neeesriiy* The vigour 
of the human mind quickly appears when there is no 
longer any place for doubt and hesitation, when dif- 
fidence is absorbed in the sense of danger, or over- 
whelmed by some resistless passion. We then soon 
discover that difficulty is, for the most part, the 
daughter of idleness, that the obstacles with which 
our way seemed to be obstructed were only phan- 
toms, which we believed real because we durst not 
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advance to a close examination ; and we learn that 
it is impossible to determine without experience, how 
much constancy may endure, or perseverance per- 
form. 

But whatever pleasure may be found in the review 
of distresses when art or courage has surmounted 
them, few will be persuaded to wish that they may 
be awakened by want or terror to the conviction of 
th^r own abilities. Every one should therefore en- 
deavour to invigorate himself by reason and reflec- 
tion^ and determine to exert the latent force that na- 
ture may have reposited in him, before the hour of 
exigiBuce comes upon him, and compulsion shall 
torture him to diligence. It is below the dignity of 
a reasonable being to owe that strength to necessity 
which ought always to act at the call of choice, or 
to need any other motive to industry than the desire 
of performing his duty. 

Reflections that may drive away despair cannot 
be wanting to him who considers how much life is 
now advanced beyond the state of naked, undisci- 
plined, uninstructed nature. Whatever has been 
effected for convenience or elegance, while it was 
yet unknown, was believed impossible; and there- 
fore would never have been attempted, had not 
some, more daring than the rest, adventured to bid 
defiance to prejudice and censure. Nor is there 
yet any reason to doubt that the same labour would 
be rewarded with the same success. There are 
qualities in the products of nature yet undiscovered, 
and combinations in the powers of art yet untried. 
It is the duty of every man to endeavour that some- 
thing may be added by his industry to the hereditary 
s^S^i^gate of knowledge and happiness. To add 
much can indeed be the lot of few, out to add some- 
thing, however little, every one may hope ; and of 
^very honest endeavour, it is certain, that however 
insuccessful, it will be at last rewarded. 
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No. 180. SATURDAY, JUNE 16, 1751. 

Non sic prata novo vere decentia 
JEatatU calidig dispoHat vapor ^ 
StBvit tolstitio cum medius diet ;-r- 
^Utfulgor teneris qui radiat genis 
Momenio rapitur, nuHaque non dies 
Formosi spoUum corporis abstuUt, 
Res est forma fugax^ Quis sapiens bono 
ConfidatfragiUf Sbmeca. 

Not faster in the summer's ray 

The spring's frail beauty fades away, 

Than aoguisli and decay consume 

The smiling virgin's rosy bloom. 

Some beauty *8 snatch'd each day, each hour; 

For beauty is a fleeting flower : 

Then how can wisdom- e*er confide 

In beauty's momentary pride ? Elphinstoit. 

*' TO THB RAMBLBR. 
" SIR, 

" You have lately observed, that in the numerous 
subdivisions of the world, every class and order of 
mankind have joys and sorrows of their own; we 
all feel hourly pain and pleasure from events which 
pass unheeded before our eyes, but can scarcely 
communicate our perceptions to minds preoccupied 
by different objects, any more than the delight of 
well disposed colours or harmonious sounds can be 
impartea to such as want the senses of hearing or of 
sight. 

" I am so strongly convinced of the justness of 
this remark, and have on so many occasions, disco- 
vered with how little attention pride looks upon 
calamity of which she thinks herself not in danger, 
and indolence listens to complaint when it is not 
echoed by her own remembrance, that though I am 
about to lay the occurrences of my life befdre you,. 

VOL. II. E B 
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I question whether you will condescend to penise 
my narrative, or without the help of sonae female 
speculatist be able to understand it. 

** I was born a beauty. From the dawn of rea- 
son I had my regard turned wholly upon myself, 
nor can recollect any thing earlier than praise and 
admiration. My mother, whose face had luckily 
advanced her to a condition above her birth, thought 
no evil so great as deformity. She had not the 
power of imagining any other defect than a cloudy 
complexion, or disproportionate features ; and there- 
fore contemplated me as an assemblage of all that 
could raise envy or desire, and predicted with trium- 
phant fondness the extent of my conquests, and the 
number of my slaves. 

" She never mentioned any of my young acquaint- 
ance before me, but to remark how much they fell 
below my perfection; how one would have had a 
fine face but tiiat her eyes were without lustre; how 
another struck the sight at a distance^ but wanted 
my hair and teeth at a nearer view; another dis- 
graced an elegant shape with a brown skin ; some 
had short fingers, ana others dimples in a wrong 
place. 

"As she expected no happiness nor advantage 
but from beauty, she thought nothing; but b^nty 
worthy of her care ; and her maternal kindness was 
chiefly exercised in contrivances to protect me from 
any accident that might deface me with a scar, 
or stain me with a freckle ; she never thought me 
sufficientiy shaded from the sun, or screened from 
the fire. She was severe or indulgent with no oUier 
intention than the preservation of my form; she ex- 
cused me from work, lest I should learn to hang 
down my head, or harden my finger with a needle ; 
she snatched away my book because a young lady 
' the neighbourhood had made her eyes red with 
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reading by a candle : but she would scarcely suffer 
ine to eat, lest I should spoil my shape, nor to 
walk, lest I should swell my ancle with a sprain. 
At night I was accurately surveyed from head to 
foot, lest I should have suffered any diminution of 
my charms in the adventures of the day ; and was 
never permitted to sleep till I had passed through 
the cosmetic discipline, part of which was a regular 
lustration performed witk beanflower water and 
May dews : my hair was perfumed with variety of 
unguents, by some of whicn it was to be thickened, 
and by others to be curled. The softness of my 
hands was secured by medicated gloves, and my 
bosom rubbed with a pomade prepared by my mo- 
ther, of virtue to discuss pimples and clear discolo- 
rations. 

.*'l was always called up early, because the morn- 
ing air gives a freshness to the cheeks; but I was 
placed behind a curtain in my mother's chamber, 
because the neck is easily tanned by the rising sun. 
I was then dressed with a thousand precautions, and 
again heard my own praises, and triumphed in the 
compliments and prognostications of all that ap- 
proached me. 

** ]V(y mother was not so much prepossessed with 
an opinion of my natural excellences as not to think 
some cultivation necessary to their completion. She 
took care that I should want none ot the accom- 
plishments included in female education, or consi- 
dered necessary in fashionable life. £ was looked 
upon in my ninth year as the chief ornament of the 
dancing master's ball, and Mr. Ariet used to reproach 
his other scholars with my performances on the 
harpsichord. At twelve I was remarkable for play- 
ing my cards with great elegance of manner and ac- 
curacy of judgment. 

" At last the time came when my mother thought 
me perfect in my exercises, and qualified to display 
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in the open world those accomplishments which had 
yet only been discovered in select parties or domes- 
tic assemblies. Preparations were therefore made 
for my appearance on a public night, which she con- 
sidered as the most important and critical moment 
of my life. She cannot be charged with neglecting 
any means of recommendation, or leaving any thing 
to chance which prudence could ascertain. Every 
ornament was tried in every position, every friend 
was consulted about the colour of my dress, and 
the mantua makers were harassed with directions 
and alterations. 

*' At last the night arrived from which my future 
-life was to be reckoned. I was dressed and sent 
-out to conquer, with a heart beating like that of an 
old knight-errant at his first sally. Scholars have 
told me of a Spartan matron, who, when she armed 
her son for battle, bade him bring back his shield, 
or be brought upon it. My venerable parent dis- 
. missed me to a field, in her opinion of equal glory, 
with a command to show that I was her daughter, 
and not to return without a lover. 

** I went, and was received like other pleasing no- 
velties with a tumult of applause. Every man who 
valued himself upon the graces of. his person, or the 
elegance of his address, crowded about me, and wit 
and splendour contended for my notice. I was de- 
lightfully fatigued with incessant civilities, which 
-were made more pleasing by the apparent envy of 
those whom my presence exposed to neglect, and 
returned with an attendant equal in rank and wealth 
to my utmost wishes, and from this time stood in 
the first rank of beauty, was followed by gazers in 
the Mall, celebrated in the papers of the city, imi- 
tated by all who endeavoured to rise into fashion, 
and censured by those whom age or disappointment 
forced to retire. 

** My mother, ^ho pleased herself with the hopes 
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of seeing my exaltation, dressed me with all the 
exuberance of finery; and when I represented to 
her that a fortune might be expected proportion- 
ate to my appearance, told me that she should 
scorn the reptile who could inquire after the fortune 
of a girl like me. She advised me to prosecute my 
victories, and time would certainly bring me a capr 
tive who might deserve the honour of being enchained 
for ever. 

** My lovers were indeed so numerous that I had 
DO other care than that of determining to whom I 
should seem to give the preference. But having 
been steadily and industriously instructed to pre- 
serve my heart from any impressions which might 
binder me from consulting my interest, I acted with 
less embarrassment, because my choice was regu- 
lated by principles more clear and certain than the 
caprice of approbation. When I had singled out 
one from the rest as more worthy of encouragement, 
I proceeded in my measures by the rules of art; and 
yet, when the ardour of the first visit was spent, 
generally found a sudden declension of my mfiu- 
ence; I felt in myself the want of some power to 
diversify amusement and enliven conversation, and 
could not but suspect that my mind failed in per- 
forming the promises of my face. This opinion was 
soon confirmed by one of my lovers, who married 
Jjavinia with less beauty and fortune than mine, bo- 
cause he thought a wife ought to have qualities 
which might make her amiable when her bloom was 
past. 

" The vanity of my mother would not suffer her 
to discover any defect in one that had been formed 
by her instructions, and had all the excellence which 
she herself could boast. She told me that no- 
thing so much hindered the advancement of women 
as literature and wit, which generally frightened 

E b2 
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away those that could make the best setdements, 
and drew about them a needy tribe of poets and 
philosophers, that filled their heads with wild no- 
tions of content, and contemplation, and virtuous 
obscurity. She therefore enjoined me to improve 
my minuet-step with a new French dancing-master, 
and wait the event of the next birth night. 

** I had now almost completed my nineteenth 
year : if my charms had lost any of their softness, 
It was more than compensated by additional dignity; 
and if the attractions of innocence were impaired, 
their place was supplied by the arts of allurement. 
I was therefore preparing for a new attack, without 
any abatement of my confidence, when in the midst 
of my hopes and schemes I was seized by that 
dreadful malady which has so often put a sudden 
end to the tyranny of beauty. I recovered my 
health after a long confinement ; but when I looked 
again on that face which had been often flushed 
with transport at its own reflection, and saw all that 
I had learned to value, all that I bad endeavoured 
to improve, all that had procured me honours or 
praises, irrecoverably destroyed, I sunk at once into 
melancholy and despondence. My pain was not 
much consoled or alleviated by my mother, who 
grieved that I had not lost my life together with my 
beauty, and declared, that she thought a young 
woman divested of her charms had nothing for which 
those who loved her could desire to save her from 
her grave. 

" Having thus continued my relation to the pe- 
riod from which my life took a new course, I shall 
conclude it in another letter, if by publishing this 
you show any regard for the correspondence of, 

• '* Sir, &c. 

" Victoria." 
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No. 131. TUESDAY, JUNE 18, 1761. 

Fgfi> accede deisque, 
■ Et cole felicBs ; nUseros Jvge* Sidera calo 

Ut dutanty etflamma mart, sic utile recto, LucAJt, , 

Still follow where auspicious fates invite ; 
Caress the happy, aod the wretched slight. 
Sooner shall jarriog elements unite, 
Than truth with gain, than interest with right. 

F. Lewis. 

Therk is scarcely an^ sentimeot in which, amidst 
the innumerable varieties of inclination that nature 
or accident have scattered in the world, we find 
greater numbers concurring than 'in the wish for 
riches; a wish, indeed, so prevalent that it may be 
considered as universal and transcendental as the % 
desire in which all other desires are included, and 
of which the various purposes which actuate man- 
kind are only subordinate species and different mo«- 
difications. 

Wealth is the general centre of inclination, the 
point to which all minds preserve an invariable ten*- 
dency, and from which they afiterwards diverge in 
numberless directions. Whatever is the remote or 
ultimate design, the immediate care is to be rich ; 
and in whatever enjoyment we intend finally to ac- 
quiesce, we seldom consider it as attaipable but by 
the means of money. Of wealth, therefore, all unar 
nimously confess the value, nor i? there any disa*^ 
greement but about the use. 

No desire can be formed i^hich riches do not 
assist to gratify. He that places his happiness in 
splendid equipage or numerous depepdants, in re- 
fined praise or popular acclamations, in the accu- 
mulation of curiosities, or the revels of luxury, in 
splendid edifices or wide plantations, must still 
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jBither by birth or acquisition possess riches. Tbev 
may be considered as the elemental principles of 
pleasure, which may be combined with endless di- 
versity; as the essential and necessary substance, 
of which only the form is left to be adjusted by 
choice. 

The necessity pf riches being thus apparent, it is 
not wonderful that almost every mind has been em- 
ployed in endeavours to acquire them ; that multi- 
tudes have vied in arts by which life is furnished 
with apcommodations, and which therefore mankind 
may reasonably be expected to reward. 

It had, indeed, l^een happy if this predominant 
lappetite bad operated only in concurrence with vir- 
tue, by influencing none but those who were zealous 
to deserve what they were eager- to possess, and had 
abilities to improve their owtH fortunes by contribut- 
ing to the ease or happiness of others. To have 
priches and to have merit would then have been the 
same, and success might reasonably have been con- 
sidered as a proof of excellence. 

But we do not find that any of the wishes of men 
keep a stated proportion to their powers of attain- 
ment. Many envy and desire wealth who can never 
procure it by honest industry or useful knowledge. 
They therefore turn their eyes about to examine 
^vfaat other methods can be found of gaining that 
which none, however impotept or worthless, will be 
-content to want. 

A little inauiry will discover that there are nearer 
ways to pront than through the intricacies of art, or 
up the steeps of labour ; what wisdom and virtue 
scarcely receive at the close of life, as the recom- 
pense of long toil and repeated efforts, is brought 
within the reach of subtilty and dishonesty by more 
expeditious and compendious measures ; the wealth 
pf creduUty is an open prey to falsehood ; and the 
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possessions of ignorance and imbecility are easily 
stolen away by the conveyances of secret artifice, 
or seized by tne gripe of unresisted violence. 

It is likewise not hard to discover, that riches 
always procure protection for themselves, that they 
dazzle the eyes of inquiry, divert the celerity of 
pursuit, or appease the ferocity of vengeance. 
When any man is incontestably known to have 
large possessions, very few think it requisite to in- 
quire by what practices they were obtained ; the re- 
sentment of mankind rages only against the strug- 
gles of feeble and timorous corruption, but when it 
has surmounted the first opposition, it is afterwards 
supported by favour and animated by applause. 

The prospect of gaining speedily what is ardently 
desired, ana the certainty ot obtaining by every ac- 
cession of advantage an addition of security, have so 
far prevailed upon the passions of mankind that the 
peace of life is destroyed by a general and incessant 
£truggle for riches. It is observed of gold by an 
old epigrammatist, that to have it is to be in fear, 
and to want it is to be in sorrow. There is no con- 
dition which is not disquieted either with the care 
of gaining or of keeping money ; and the race of 
u^an may be divided in a political estimate between 
those who are practising fraud, and those who are 
repelling it. 

If we consider the present state of the world, it 
vrill be found that all confidence is lost among man- 
kind, that no man ventures to act, where mone^ can 
be endangered, upon the faith of another. It is im- 
possible to see the long scrolls in which eveiy con- 
tract is included, with all their appendages of seals 
and attestation, without wondering at the depravity 
of those beings, who must be restrained from viola- 
tion of promise by such formal and public evidences, 
and precluded from equivocation and subterfuge by 
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cuch punctilious minuteness. Among all die sa- 
tires to which folly and wickedness have gplven 6c- 
casioDy none is equally severe with a bond or a set^ 
tlement 

Of the various arts by which riches may be ob- 
tained, the greater part are at the first view irrecon- 
cilable with the laws of virtue ; some are openly 
flagitious, and practised not only in neglect, but in 
defiance of faith and justice ; and the rest are on 
every side so entangled with dubious tendencies, 
and so beset with perpetual temptations, that very 
few, even of those who are not yet abandoned, are 
able to preserve their innocence, or can produce 
any other claim to pardon than that they have devi- 
ated from the right lesB than others, and have sooner 
and more diligently endeavoured to return. 

One of the chief characteristics of the golden age, 
of the age in which neither care nor danger had in- 
truded on mankind, is the community of posses- 
sions : strife and fraud were totally excluded, and 
every turbulent passion was stilled by plenty and 
equality. Such were, indeed, ha^py times, but 
such times can return no more. Community of 
possession must include spontaneity of production ; 
for what is obtained by labour will be of right the 
property of him by whose labour it is gained. And 
while a rightful claim to pleasure or to affluence 
must be procured either by slo^ industry or uncer- 
tain hazard, there will always be multitudes whom 
cowardice or impatience incite to more safe and 
more speedy methods, who strive to pluck the fruit 
without cultivating the tree, and to share the ad- 
vantages of victory without partaking the danger of 
the battle. 

In later ages the conviction of the danger to 
which virtue is exposed while the mind continues 
open to the influence of riches, has determined many 
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to TOWS of perpetual poverty ; they hare suppressed 
desire by cutting off the possibility of gratincation, 
and secured their peace by destroying the enemy 
whom they had no hope of reducing to quiet sub- 
jection. But by debarring themselves from evil, 
they have rescinded many opportunities of good; 
they have too often sunk into inactivity and use- 
lessness; and though they have forborne to injure 
society, have not fully paid their contributions to its 
happiness. 

While riches .are so necessary to present conveni- 
ence, and so much more easily obtained by crimes 
than virtues, the mind can only be secured from 
yielding to the continual impulse of covetousness i 
by the prepoiMeration of unchangeable and eternal { 
motives. Gold will turn the intellectual balance, 
when weighed only against reputation ; but will be 
light and ineffectual when the opposite scale is . x.' 
charged with justice, veracity , and piety. ^ ^^v^"^"^ 
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'DotUes imitandii 



Turpibua ac prauU omnea ramtM.-— -< Jut. 

The mind of mortals, in perverseness strong, 
Imbibes with dire docility the wrong. 



«< TO THE RAMBLRB. 
'' MR. RAMBLER, 

** I WAS bred a scholar, and after the usual course 
of education, found it neeessaiy to emplov, for the 
support of life, that learning which £ had almost ex- 
hausted my little fortune in acquiring. The lucra- 
live professions drew my regard with equal attrac- 
tioa ; each presented ideas which excited my curio- 



324 RAMBLER. 1^2. 

sity, and each imposed duties which terrified my 
appreheosion. 

'' There is no temper more un propitious to inter- 
est than desultory application and unlimited inquiry, 
by which the desires are held in a perpetual equi- 
poise, and the mind fluctuates between different 
purposes without determination. I had books of 
every kind round' me, among which I divided ray 
time as caprice or accident directed. I often spent 
the first hours of the day in considering to what 
study I should devote the rest; and at last snatched 
up any author that lay upon the table, or perhaps 
fled to a coffeehouse tor deliverance from the 
anxiety of irresolution and the gloominess of so- 
litude. 

** Thus my little patrimony grew imperceptibly 
less, till I was roused from my literary slumoer by 
a creditor, whose importunity obliged me to pacify 
him with so large a sum that what remained was 
not sufficient to support me more than eight months. 
I hope you will not reproach me with avarice or 
cowardice, if I acknowledge that I now thought 
myself in danger of distress, and obliged to endea- 
vour after some certain competence. 

*' There have been heroes of negligence, who 
have laid the price of their last acre in a. drawer, 
and, without the least interruption of their tranquil- 
lity or abatement of their expenses, taken out one 
piece after another, till there was no more remain- 
mg. But I was not bom to such dignity of impru- 
dence, or such exaltation above the cares and ne- 
cessities of life : I therefore immediately engaged 
my friends to procure me a little employment, which 
might set me free from the dread of poverty, and 
afford me time to plan out some final scheme of 
lasting advantage. 

** My friends were struck with honest solioitode, 
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and immediately promised their endeavours for my 
extrication. They did not suffer their kindness to 
languish by delay, but prosecuted their inquiries 
with such success that in less than a month I was 
perplexed with variety of offers and contrariety of 
prospects. 

** 1 had, however, no time for long pauses of con< 
sideration ; and, therefore, soon resolved to accept 
the office of instructing a young nobleman in the 
house of his father : I went to the seat at which the 
family then happened to reside^ was received with 
great politeness, and invited to enter immediately 
on my charge. The terms offered were such as I 
should willingly have accepted, though my fortune 
had allowed me greater lioerty of choice : the re- 
spect with which 1 was treated flattered my vanity ; 
and, perhaps, the splendour of the apartments, and 
the luxury of the table, were not wholly without their 
influence. I immediately complied with the pro-^ 
posals, and received the young lord into my care. 

" Having no desire to gain more than i should 
truly deserve, I very diligently prosecuted my un- 
dertaking, and had the satisfaction of discovering 
in my pupil a flexible temper, a quick apprehen- 
sion, and a retentive memory. I did not much 
doubt that my care would, in time, produce a wise 
useful counsellor to the state, though my labours 
were somewhat obstructed by want of authority^ 
and the necessity of complying with the freaks of 
negligence, and of waiting patiently for the lucky 
moment of voluntary attention. To a man whose 
imagination was filled with the dignity' of know- 
ledge, and to whom a studious life had made all the 
<;ommon amusements insipid and contemptible, it 
was not very easy to suppress his indignation, when 
he saw himself forsaken in the midst of his lecture 
for an opportunity to catqh an insect, and found his 
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iDstniOtioDt debarred from .access io the intellecteal 
faculties, by the memory of a childish frolic, or the 
desire of a new plaything. 

" Those Texatioiis would hate recurred less fre- 
quently, had not his mamina, by entreating at one 
time that he should be excused trom a task as a 



ward for sonie petty compliance, and withholdhig 
hkn from his book at anotner, to gratify herself or 
her visitants with his vivacity, shown him that every 
thing was more pleasing and more important than 
knowledge, and that study was to be endured 
rather tiuui chosen, atid was only the business of 
those hours which pleasure left vacant, or discipline 
usurped. 

<* I thoueht it my duty to complain, in tender 
terms, of these frequent avocations ; but was an- 
swered, that rank and fortune might reasonably 
hope for some indulgence ; that the retardation of 
my pupil'il progreas would not be imputed to any 
negligence or inability of mine; and that with tlie 
^aecess which satisfied every body else, I might 
surely satisfy myself. I haa now done my duty, 
and without more remonstrances continued to in- 
culcate my precepts whenever they could be heard, 
£'ned every day new influence, and found that, by 
trees, my scholar began to feel the quick im- 
pulses of curiosity » and the honest ardour of studi- 
ous ambition. ^ 

" At length it was resolved to pass a winter ia 
London. The lady had too much loudness for her 
son to live five months without hia, and too high 
an epittion of his wit and learning to refuse mr 
vanity the gratification of exhibiting him to the pub- 
lic. I remoBstraited against too early «u acquaiBtr 
ante with car(k and company ; but with a son con- 
smpt of my ignorance and pedantry, she said that 
e had been already confined too long to solitary 
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study, aad it was now time to show hun the worid; 
nothing was more a brand of meanness that basbftd 
timidity ; gay freedom and elegant assurance were 
paly to be gained by mixed conTersation, afrequant 
intercourse with strangers, and a timely introduce 
tion to splendid assemblies ; and she had more than 
once observed, that his forwardness and complai* 
sance began to desert him, that he was silent when 
he had not something of consequence to say, blushed 
whenever he happened to find himself mistaken, and 
hung down his nead in the presence of the ladies, 
without the readiness of reply and activity of offici-^ 
Qusness remaricable in young gentlemen that are 
bred in London. 

** Again I found resistance hopeless, and again 
thought k proper to comply. We entered Ih^ 
coach, and m tour days were placed in the gayest 
and most raarnificent region of the town. My 
pupil, who had for several years lived at a remote 
seat, was immediately dazzled with a thousand 
beams of novelty and show. His imagination was 
filled with the perpetual tumult of {Measure that 

Eassed before him, and it was impossible to allure 
im from the window, or to overpower by any 
charm of eloquence the rattle of coaches, and the 
sounds which echoed from the doors in the neigh- 
bourhood. In three days his attention, which he 
began to regain, was distuijiied by a rich suit, in 
which he was equipped for the reception of com- 
pany, and which, having been long accustomed to 
a plain dress, he could not at first survey without 
ecstasy. 

" The arrival of the family was now formally 
notified ; every hour of every day brought more 
intimate or more distant acquaintances to the door ; 
and my pupil was indiscriminately introduced to 
ally that ne might accustom himself to change of 
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faces; and be rid with speed of his rustic diffidence* 
He soon endeared himself to his mother by the 
speedy acquisition or recovery of her darling qua* 
lities; his eyes sparkle at a numerous assembly, 
and his heart dances at the mention of a ball. He 
has at once caught the infection of high life, and 
has no otber test of principles or actions than the 
quality of those to whom they are ascribed. He 
begins already to look down on me with superior 
rity, and submits to one short lesson in a week, as 
an act of condescension rather than obedience ; for 
he is of opinion, that no tutor is properly qualified 
who cannot speak French; and haying formerly 
learned a few familiar phrases from his sister^s go^ 
▼emess, her is every day soliciting his mamma to 
procure him a foreign footman, that he may grow 
polite by his conversation. I am not yet insulted; 
but find myself likely to become soon a superfluous 
incumbrance, for my scholar has now no time for 
science, or for virtue; and the lady yesterday de- 
clared him so much the favourite of every company 
that she was afraid he would not. have an hour ih the 
day to dance and fence. 

" I am, &c. 

•* EUMATHES/* 
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Fictfir f»rittikf MopieatiiL, J}Uimm mUan 
H9S gtto^ue fehcefi qmf^rre incommoda vUtP^ ~ 
Nee jactare Jugum vita didUere magistrd. Jnv. 

Let Stoics ethics' haughty roles advance 

To combat fortune, and to conquer c^antie ; 

Yet happy those, thoug^h not so leam'd are ifiougbt. 

Whom life instrncti, who by czperieoce taaght. 

For new io t^ne frmp fsut vls&rtiinps ]#fl^ 

Nor shgke ihe yoke, which galls the vapre *iid shoojc. 

Creech. 



*' TO THE EAM^LBH. 
"MB, 



** You bave shown, by ttie publicatioii of my letter, 
that you think the lite of V ictoria not wholly un- 
worthy of the notice of a philosopJier : I »h9il ther<^ 
foie conlinue my Barratiye^ without any apolosy 
for uuimportance which you haye dignified^ or kmt 
ii^ac^curacies which you are to correct. 

" When my iife appeared to be no longer in daa- 
ger , a^d as much oi my strength was recoyered a^ 
enabled me to bear the agitation of a coach, I was 
placed at a lodging in a Qeighbouriag yiliage, to 
which my mother diamissed me with a faint em- 
brace, haying, repeated her command not to eicpos^ 
my face too aoon to the sun or wind, and iM me, 
that with care I might perhaps becom^e ^tolerable 
again. The prospect oi being tolerable had very 
Jittle power to eleyate the imagination of one who 
had so long bee^ accustomed to praise and ecstasy ; 
but it was ^oi»e satisfaction to be separated from my 
laother, who wi^s incessantly ringing the )(mi^ €a 
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departed beauty, and never entered my room with- 
out the whine of condolence or the ^owl of anger. 
She often wandered over my face, as a traveller 
over the ruins of a celebrated t:ity, to note every 
place which had once been remarkable for a happy 
feature. She condescended to visit my retirement, 
but always left me more melancholy ; for after a 
thousand trifling inquiries about my diet, and a mi- 
nute examination of my looks, she generally con- 
cluded with a sigh, that I should never more be fit 
to be seen. 

" At last I was permitted to return home, but 
found no great improvement of my condition ; for 1 
was imprisoned in my chamber as a criminal, whose 
appearance would disgrace my friends, and con* 
demned to be tortured into new beauty. £very ex- 
periment which the officiousness of folly could com- 
municate, or the credulity of ignorance admit, was 
tried upon me. Sometimes I was covered with 
emollients, by which it was expected that all the 
scars would be filled, and my cheeks plumped up 
to their former smoothness ; and sometimes I was 
punished with artificial excoriations, in hopes of 
gaining new graces with a new skin. The cosmetic 
science was exhausted upon me; but who can're- 
pair the ruins of nature ? My mother was forced to 
give me rest at last, and abandon me to the fate of 
a fallen toast, whose fortune she considered as a 
hopeless game, no longer worthy of solicitude or at- 
tention. 

"The condition of a young woman who has 
never thought or heard of any other excellence 
thaii beauty, and whom the sudden blast of disease 
wrinkles in her bloom, is indeed sufficiently cala- 
mitous. She is at once deprived of all that gave 
her eminence or power; of all that elated her pride 
-^r animated her activity; all that filled her days 
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with pleasure and her nights with hope; all that 
gave gladness to the present hour or brightened her 
prospects of foturit]^ It is perhaps not in the power 
of a noan. whose attention has been divided by diver- 
sity of pursuits, and who has not been accustomed 
to derive from others much of his happiness, to 
image to himself snch helpless destitution, such 
dismal inanity. Every object of pleasing con- 
templation is at once snatched away, and the soul 
finds every receptacle of ideas empty, or filled only 
witli the memory of joys that can return no more; 
All is gloomy privation, or impotent desire ; the 
faculties of anticipation slumber m despondency,' or 
the powers of pleasure mutiny for employment. 

** I was- sa little able to find entertainment for 
myself, that I was forced in a short time to venture 
abroad, as the solitary savage is driven by hunger 
from his cavern. I entered with all the humility of 
disgrace into assemblies, where I had lately sparkled 
with gaiety and towered with triumph. I was not 
wholly without hope, that dejection had misrepre- 
sented me to myself, and that the remains of my 
former face might yet have some attraction and in- 
fluence : but the first circle of visits convinced me, 
that my reign was at an end ; that life and death 
were no longer in my hands ; that I was no more to 
practise the glance of command or the frown of pro- 
hibition ; to receive the tribute of sighs and praises, 
or to be soothed with the gentle murmurs of amor- 
pus timidity. My opinion was now unheard, and 
my proposals were unregarded : the naiTowness of 
my knowledge, and the meanness of my sentiments 
were easily discovered, when the eyes were no 
longer engaged against the judgment ; and it was 
observed, by those who had formerly been charmed 
with my vivacious loquacity, that my understanding 
was impaired as well as my face, and that I was no 
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longer qualified to fiU a pfatee in any eompany but 
a party at cards* 

'^ JU 18 seareely to be imagined bow aoon Ibo mind 
fliakf to a level wiib the coadilioa* I, who had ioaf; 
fsoaaidered all who ap^oached me as Fasaals* con- 
demaed io regulate taeir pfeamires by luy «yos, aad 
harass ibeir iavaatioiis for my eatertaiameBt, was ia 
less than three weeks reduced to receive a ticket 
with profesfiions of obtigalioa ; to catch with eager- 
«6ss at a compliaieiit; and to watch wilh all the 
aAKiousaess oidepepdance, lest any little civility 
4hat was paid aie should paas anackaowledged. 

'* Though the negUgenoe of the men was not very 
pleasing when compared with vows aad adoration, 
yet it was far more supjportaUe than the iasolence 
it my own se^* For the £rst tea months after my 
i^etwrn into the world, 1 nev^r entered a single house 
im wbkk the miemory of my downfal was iK>t re- 
vived. At one place I was congratulated on my 
escape with life ; at another I heard of the benefits 
,joi early inoculation ; by some I have been told in 
express terms, that I am not yet without my charms ; 
others have whimpered at my entranee, tibis is the 
celebrated beauty. One told me of a wash that 
would smooth the skin ; aod aaolher ofiWed me her 
(Chair that I might not front the light Some aoothed 
me with the observation, that none caa tell bow soon 
my eaae may be her own ; smA some thought it pro- 
par to receive me with momnifol tendaraees, formal 
condaleoce, aad consolatory blaadishomots. 

'* Thus was I every day harassed with all the 
atratagems of well-bred malignity ; yet insolence 
was more tolerable than solitude, and I Ihenafore 
persisted to keep my time at the doors of my ac- 
quaintaace, without gratifying them with any ap- 
pearance of resentment or depressjoa. I expected 
dmt their ^xultatiw woiuld in time vapour away ; 
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that the joy of .their superiority would end with its 
novelty; and that I slioold be suffered to glide 
along in my present form among the nameless mul- 
titude» whom nature never intended to excite envy 
or admiration, nor enabled to delight the eye or in- 
flame the heart. 

" This was naturally to be expected, and this I 
began to experience, but when I was no longer agi* 
tated by the perpetual ardour of resistance and effort 
of perseverance, I found more sensibly the want of 
those entertainments which had formerly delighted 
me ; the day rose upon me without an engagement, 
and the evening closed in its natural gloom, without 
summoning me to a concert or a ball. None had any 
care to find amusements for me, and I had no power 
of amusing myself. Idleness exposed me to melan- 
choly, and life began to languish in motionless in- 
difference. 

'^ Misery and shame are nearly allied. It was 
not without many struggles that I prevailed on my- 
self to confess my uneasiness to Euphemia, the only 
friend who had never pained me with comfort or 
with pity. I at last laid my calamities before her, 
rather to ease my heart than receive assistance. 
* We must distinguish,' said she, ' my Victoria, 
those evils which are imposed by Providence from 
those to which we ourselves give the power of hurt-r 
ing us. Of your calamity, a small part is the inflic^ 
tion of Heaven, the rest is little more than the cor- 
rosion of idle discontent. You have lost that which 
may indeed sometimes contribute to happiness, but 
to which happiness is by no means inseparably an- 
nexed. You have lost what the greater number of 
the human mce never have possessed ; what those 
on whom: it is bestowed for the most part possess in 
vain ; and what you, while it was yours, knew not 
how to use : you have only lost early what the laws 
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of nature forbid you to keep long, and have lost 
U while your mind is yet flexible, and while you 
have time to substitate more valuable and more 
durable excellences. Ckmaider yourself, my Vic'^ 
toria, as a being bom to know, to reason, and to act; 
rise at once from your dream of melancholy td wis* 
dom and to piety ; yon wUi find that there are other 
charms than those of beauty, and other joys than 
the praise of fools/ 

^' I am, &c. 

" Victoria.*' 



No. 134. SATURDAY, JUNE 20, 1751. 

Qnts $cUf as a^idant h/odUma ortutina 9umm^ J 
Tempora J>i superi! s HolU 

Wtio kR0V8 if Heaves, with ever bouQteoue ppwer, 
SJiall add UHnorrow to the preaest boyr? Fiiam:ii. 

i SAT yesterday uMrning employed in deliberating 
pn which, among the yarious subjects that occured 
to my imagination, I should bestow the paper of to* 
day« After a short effort of meditation by which 
nothing was determined, I grew every moment mors 
irresolute, my ideas wandered from the first inten* 
don, and I rather wished to think, than thought 
upon any settled subject; till at last I was awaken* 
ea from this dream of study by a summons from th« 
press : the time was come for which I had been thus 
negligently purposing to provide, and, however du* 
bious or sluggish, I was now necessitated to write. 
Though to a writer whose design is so oomprs' 
hensive and misceilaneoas that he mayigccommo- 
date himself with a topic from every scene of life, 
or vieir of nature, it is no great aggravation of bit 
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task to be obl]|^d to a suddea compositioii ; yet I 
could not forbear to reproach myself for haviDg so 
long neglected what was unavoidably to be done, 
and of which every momeiiVB idleness increased the 
difficulty. There was however sonae pleasure in 
reflecting that I, who had only trifled till diligence 
was necessary, might still congratulate myself upon 
my su|)eriority to multitudes who have trifled till dilir 
gence is vain ; who can by no degree of activity or 
resolution recover the opportunities which have ship- 
ped away ; and who are condemned by their own care- 
lessness to hopeless calamity and barren sorrow, 
^he folly oi allowing ourselves to delay what we 
k&yvr cannot be finally esa^d, is one of the general 
weaknesses which, in spite of the instractioa of 
moralists, and the remonstrances of reason, prevail 
to a greater or less degree in every mind ^ even they ' 
who most steadily withstand it find it, tf not the 
most violent, the most pertinacious of their passions, 
always renewing its attacks, and though onen van- 
quished, never destroyed. 

It is indeed natural to have particular reffard to 
the time present, and to be most s<dicitoas for that 
which is by its nearness enabled to make the strong- 
est impressions. /When therefore any sharp pain is 
to be suffered, or any formidable danger to be in- 
curred, we can scarcely e:Eempt ourselves wholly 
from the seducements of imagination ; w^ readily 
believe that another day will bring some support or 
advantage which we now want; and are easily per- 
suaded, that the moment of necessity, which we de^ 
sire never to arrive, is at a great distance from us/ 

Thus life is languished away in the gloom of anx- 
iety, and consumed in collecting resolution which 
the next momine dissipates; in forming purposes 
which we scarcely hope to keep, and reconciling 
ourselves to our own cowardice by excuses which. 
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while we admit them, we know to be absurd. Our 
firmness is by the continual contemplation of misery 
hourly impaired; every submission to our fear en- 
larges its dominion ; we not only waste that time in 
which the evil we dread might have been suffered 
and surmounted, but even where procrastination 
produces no absolute increase of our difficulties, 
make them less superable to ourselves by habitual 
terrors* When evils cannot be avoided, it is wise 
to contract the interval of expectation ; to meet the 
mischiefs which will overtake us if we fly ; and suffer 
only their real malignity without the conflicts of 
doubt and anguish oi anticipation. 
/ To act is mr easier than to suffer ; yet we every 
day, see the progress of life retarded by the vi^ iner- 
tUB, the mere repugnance to motion, and find mul- 
titudes repining at the want of that which nothing 
but idleness hinders;them from enjoying. The case 
of Tantalus, in the region of poetic punishment, was 
somewhat to be pitied, because the fruits that hung 
about him retired from his hand ; but what tender^ 
ness can be claimed by those who, though perhaps 
they suffer the pains of Tantalus, will never lift their 
hands for their own relief? 

There is nothing more common among this torpid 
generatioh than murmurs and complaints ; murmurs 
at uneasiness which only vacancy and suspicion 
expose them to feel, and complaints of distresses 
which it is in their own power to remove. Laziness 
is commonly associated with timidity. Either fear 
.originally prohibits endeavours by infusing despair 
of success; or the frequent failure of irresoluU 
J9truggles« and the constant desire of avoiding la- 
bour, impress by degrees false terrors on the mind. 
JBut fear, whether natural or acquired, when once it 
has full possession of the fancy, never fails to em- 
ploy it upon visions of calamity, such as, if they are 



154. RAMBLBK. 337 

not dissipated by useful employment, will soon, 
overcast it with horrors, and imbitter life not only 
with those miseries by which all earthly beings are 
really more or less tormented, but with those which 
do not yet exist, and which can only be discerned 
by the perspicacity of cowardice. 
A^mong all who sacrifice future advantage to.pre-> 
sent inclination, scarcely any gain so little as those 
that suffer themselves to freeze in idleness. Others 
are corrupted by some enjoyment of more or less 
power to gratify the passions ; but to neglect our j 
duties merely to avoid the labour of performing 
them, a labour which is always punctually reward'- 
ed, is surely to sink under weak temptations. Idle> 
ness never can secure tranquillity ; the call of rea- 
son and of conscience will pierce the closest pavilion 
of the sluggard^ and, though it may not have force 
to drive him from his down, will be loud enough to 
hinder him from sleep. Those moments which he 
cannot resolve* to make useful by devoting them to 
the great business of his being will still be usurped 
by powers that will not leave them to his disposal ; 
remorse and vexation will seize upon them, and for- 
bid him to enjoy what he is so aesirous to appro- 
priate. 

There are other causes of inactivity incident te' 
more active faculties and more acute discernment. 
He to whom many objects of pursuit arise at the 
same time, will frequently hesitate between different 
desires till a rival has precluded him, or change his 
course as new attractions prevail, and harass him- 
self without advancing. He who sees different 
ways to the same end, will, unless be watches care- 
fully over his own conduct, lay out too much of his 
attention upon the comparison of probabilities and 
the acyustment of expedients, and pause in the 
choice of lus road, till some accident intercepts his 
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jouroey. Be whose penetration ekUada tx> remote 
eonseqiieiiceS) and who, whenever he applies his 
attention to any design, discovers new prospects of 
advantage and possibilities of improvement, will not 
easily be persuaded that his project is ripe for exe- 
cution ; but will saperadd one contrivaaee to ano- 
ther, endeavour to imite various purposes in one 
operation, multiply complicatioBs, and refine niee- 
ties, till he b entangled m his own scheme, and be- 
wildered in the perplexity of varioua intentiQafl. He 
that resolves to anite all the beauties of situation in 
a new purchase must waste his^life in r6ving to no 
purpose from province to province. He thaft hopes 
in the same house to obtain every convenienee may 
draw plans and study Palladio, but will never lay a 
stone. He will attempt a treatise cm some impor- 
tant sulnect,^ and amass materials^ consult muthors, 
and stttdfy all the dependent and eoUateral parts of 
learning, but never conclude himself quafified to 
write. He that has abilities to conceive perfeetioa 
wiU not easily be content without it ; mid since per- 
fection cannot be reached, will lose the opportunity 
of doing well in the vain hope of unatttonable ex- 
cellence. 

The certainty that life cannot be long, and the 
probability that it will be much shorter &aB nature 
allows, ought to awaken every man to the active 
prosecution of whatever he i» desirous to peiforn. 
It is true, that no dMfigence can ascertain success; 
death miry intercept the swiftest career ; bat he who 
is cut on in the execution oi* an honest nndertakiof 
has at least the honour of falling in hie rank^ aad hs» 
fought the battle, though he nuieed the viaterj* 
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Ceebwif non animurn mutant, Hoiu 
Place may be cbaoged ; bat who can chaoj^ his mind ? 



It is iMpoMiUe to take a yww oq any «ide, or ob- 
senre any of tBe rarious classes that form the great 
eoannmiit^ of the world, without discovering the in* 
flueaee of example^ and admitting with new con- 
Tietioa the obsenration of Aristotle, that man is an 
itnitaiive being. The greater, far the greater number, 
follow the track which others have beaten, without 
any curiosity after new discoveries, or ambition of 
tnisting themselves to their own condoct And, of 
those who break the ranks and disorder the uniform 
loil^ 4if the march, most return in a short time from 
ikmt donation, and prefer the equal and steady sa- 
tisfaction of security before the frolics of caprice and 
the hoiMors of adventure. 

In questions difficult or dangerous, it is indeed 
natural to repose upon authority, and, when fear 
happens to predominate, upon the authority of those 
whom we do not io general think wiser than our* 
selves. Very few have fid»ilities requisite for the 
dliseorery of abstruse truth ; and of those few some 
want leisure, and some resolution. But it is not 
so easy to find the reason of the universal submis- 
sion to precedent where every man might safely 
judge for himself; where no irreparable loss can be 
haaarded, nor any mischief of long continucuice in* 
curred. Vanity might be expected to operate where 
the more powerful passions are not awakened ; the 
mere pleasure of acknowledging no superior might 
produce slight singularities, or the hope of gainmg 
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some new degree of happiness awaken the mind to 
invention or experiment. 

If in any case the shackles of prescription could he 
wholly shaken off, and the imagination left to act 
without control, on what occasion should it be 
expected, but in the selection of lawful pleasure? 
Pleasure of which the essence is choice; which 
compulsion dissociates from every thing to which 
nature has united it; and which owes not only its 
vigour but its being to the smiles of liberty. Yet 
we see that the senses, as well as the reason, are 
regulated by credulity ; and that most will feel, or 
say that they feel, the gratifications which others 
have taught them to expect. 

At thi^ time of universal migration, when almost 
every one, considerable enough to attract regard, 
has retired, or is prepacing with all the earnestness 
of distress to retire into the country ; when nothing 
is to be heard but the hopes of speedy departure, or 
the complaints of involuntary -delay ; I have ofiten 
been tempted to inquire what happiness is to be 
gained, or what inconvenience to be avoided, by 
this stated recession ? Of the birds of passage, some 
follow the summer ,and some the winter, because they 
live upon sustenance which only summer or winter 
can supply ; but of the annual flight of human rovers 
it is much harder to assign the reason, because they 
do not appear either to find or seek aiiy thing wbich 
is not e(|ually afforded by the town and country, 

I believe that many of these fugitives may have 
heard of men whose continual wish was for the 
quiet of retirement, who watched every opportumly 
to steal away from observation, to forsake the crowd, 
and delight themselves with the society of soUimde. 
There is indeed scarcely any writer who has not 
'•elebrated the happiness of rural privacy, and de^ 

^hted himself and his reader with the lyielpdy of 
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birds^ ihe whisper of gproreB, and the muramr of 
linrieto : nor any man eminent for extent of capa* 
city, or creataess of exploits, that has not left be- 
faiad him some memonals of lonely wisdom said 
mient dignity. 

JBnt almost all absoidity of conduct arises from 
the imitation of those vrfaom we caanot resemble. 
Those who thns testified their weariness of tomuk 
3nd hurry, and hasted with so mach eagerness to 
Ihe leis«» of retreat, were either men orarwhelmed 
with the pressmne of difficaJt employments, harassed 
with impertankies, and distracted with multiplicity ; 
or mca wholly engrossed by specuktrve sciences, 
who haying no ouer end of me hut to learn and 
ieach, fonsid their searches laterru^^ted by the com^ ^ 
tmm commerce of civility, and their reasonings cUs- ' 
jointed br freqaent interruplioas. Such men mi^ 
j^easonably fiy to that ease aad conTenience which 
Iheir oondidon allowed them to find only in the 
l^fumtiy. T^ statesman, who devoted the ereater 
|Hurt Of his tioM to the piiblie, was desirous ot keep- 
lag the remainder in his own power. The general 
^ffied with dangers, wearied with labours, and 
plumed with acclamations, fiddly snatched an in- 
terval of silence and relaxation. The naturtlist was 
fmhappf where the woiks of Providence were not 
sdways before him. Hie reasoaer coald adjust his 
eyatems only where his mind was free from Ihe in- 
imsioa ot outward objects. 

Sndi exampks of solitude very few of those who 
are now hastenmg from the town have any preten- 
flioae to plead in their own justification^ since they 
jnaaot pretend either weariness of labour, or desire 
of knowledge. They piupose nothing more than to 
quit one scene of idleness for another, aad after 
having triled in pnblic, to sleep in secrecy. The 
utmost that they can hope tp gam is the change of 

gg3 
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ridiculousness to obscurity, and the piirilege of 
having fewer witnesses to a life of folly. He who 
is not sufficiently important to be disturbed in his 
pursuits, but spends all his hours according to his 
own inclination, and has more hours than his mental 
faculties enable him to fill either with enjoyment or 
desires, can have nothing to demand of shades and 
▼alleys. As bravery is said to be a panoply, insig- 
nificancy is always a shelter. 

There are however pleasures and advantages in a 
rural situation, which are not confined to philoso^ 
phers and heroes. The freshness of the air, the 
verdure of the woods, the paint of the. meadows, 
and the unexhausted variety which summer scatters 
upon the earth, may easily give delight to an un- 
learned spectator, it is not necessary that he who 
looks with pleasure on the colours of a fiower should 
study the principles of. vegetation, or that the Pto- 
lemaic ana Copernican. system should be compared 
before the light of the sun .can gladden, or its warmth 
invigorate. Novelty is itself a source of gratifica- 
tion ; and Milton justly observes, that to him who 
has been long pent up in cities no rural object can 
be presented, which will not delight or refresh some 
of his senses. 

Yet even these easy pleasures are missed by the 
greater part of those who waste their summer in the 
country. Should any man pursue his acquaintances 
to their retreats, he would hnd few of them listening 
to Philomel, loitering in woods, or plucking daisies, 
catching the healthy gale of the morning, or watch- 
ing the gentle coruscations of declining day. Some 
wHl be discovered at a window by the road side, 
rejoicing when a new cloud of dust gathers towards 
them, as at the approach of a momentary supply of 
conversation, and a short relief from the tediousness 
of unideal vacancy. Others are placed in the adja- 
cent villages, where they look only upon houses as 
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in the rest of the year, with no change of objects but 
"wh^kt a remove to any new street in London might 
have given them. The same set of acquaintances 
stiil settle to&;ether, and the form of life is not other- 
wise diversified than by doing the same things in a 
different place. They pay and receive visits in the 
usual form, they frequent the walks in the morning, 
they deal cards at night, they attend to the same 
tattle, and dance with the same partners ; nor can 
they at their return to their former habitation con- 
gratulate themselves on any other advantage than 
that they have passed their time like others of the 
same rank ; and have the same right to talk of the 
happiness and beauty of the country, of happiness 
which they never felt, and beauty which they never 
regarded. 

To be able to procure its own entertainments, 
and to subsist upon its own stock, is not the prero- 
give of every mind. There are, indeed, understand- 
ings so fertile and comprehensive, that they can al- 
ways feed reBection with new supplies, and suffer 
nothing from the preclusion of adventitious amuse- 
ments ; as some cities have within their own walls 
enclosed ground enough to feed their inhabitants in 
a siege. But others live only from day to day, and 
must be constantly enabled, by foreign supplies, to 
keep out the encroachments of languor and stupi- 
dity. Such could not, indeed, be blamed for ho- 
veritig within reach of their usual pleasure^ more 
than any other animal for not quitting its native 
element, were not their faculties contracted by their 
own fault. But let not those who go into the coun- 
try merely because they dare not be left alone at 
home, boast their love of nature, or their qualifica- 
tions for solitude ; nor pretend that they receive in- 
stantaneous infusions of wisdom from the Dryads, 
and are able, when they leave smoke and noise be-r 
bind, to act> or think, or reason for themselves. 
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No. 18«. SATURDAY, JULY 6, 1761. 



Wbo dam (htnk one tMng and another Cetl, 

My keart detoits hin as the ^es of Hetl. Pons* 



Tab regpard whkii tbey whose abilities use enploy^r 
ed in Ae woik« of imaginftlioii oUiw from the rest 
of iBftnkind arms in a gneat measujie from Iheir ii^ 
i4i€ece oo futuiity, Baak may lie eOofiHTod ^ 
princes, and wealth bequeathed by misers or by 
robbers ; but tbe lio«oars <rf a laatiag name, and the 
vonerattoa of distant ages* only the aons of learniiig 
have the power of bestowing. While, therefore, i| 
continues one of the ofaaraoteristics of rational aar 
ture to decline obliWoo, auliiors neyor can be wholly 
oyerlooked in the search after faappiniessy nor b^ 
come eontemptible but by their own fault. 

The man who considers himself as constituted the 
nUimate judge of disputable characters, and entmstr 
ed with the distribution of the last terrestriaL ror 
warda of merit, ought tp summon all his fortitude 
to the support of his integrity, and resolve, to dis* 
charge an office of such dignity with the most vigi- 
lant caution and scrupulous justice. To delirer 
e&amples to posterity, and to regulate the opinioii 
of future times, is no sli^t or trivial undertaking; 
nor is it easy to e(Hnmit more atrocious treason 
aga;ia9t the great republic of humanity than by fal« 
sfifying its records and misguiding its decrees. 

To scatter praise or blame without regard to jus* 
tice is to destroy the dislanction of gowl and eviL 
Many have no other test of actions Uian general 
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opinion ; and all are so far influenced by a sense of 
reputation that tbey are often restrained by, fear of 
reproach, and excited by hope of honour, when 
other principles have lost their power ; nor can any 
species of prostitution promote general depravity 
more than that which destroys the foroe of praise, 
by showing that it may.be acquired without deserv- 
ing it, and which, by setting free the active and am- 
bitious from the dread of infancy, lets loose the ra- 
pacity of power^ and weakens the only authority by 
which greatness is controled. 

Praise, like gold and diamonds, owes its value 
only to its scarcity. It becomes cheap as it be- 
comes vulgar, and will no longer raise expectation 
or animate enterprise. It is therefore not only ne- 
cessary that wickedness, even when it is not safe 
to censure it, be denied applause^ but that goodness 
be commended only in proportion to its degree ; 
and that the garlands, due to the great benefactors 
of mankind, be not suffered to fade upon the brow- 
of him who can boast only petty services and easy 
virtues. 

Had these maxims been universally received, 
how much would have been added to the task of 
dedication, the work on which all the power of mo-, 
dern wit has been exhausted. How few of these 
initial panegyrics had appeared if the author had 
been obliged tirst to find a man of virtue, then to 
distinguish the distinct species and degree of his de- 
sert, and at last to pay him only the honours which 
he might justly claim. It is much easier to learn 
the name of the last man whom chance has exalted 
to wealth and power, to obtain, by the intervention 
of some of his domestics, the privilege of address- 
ing him, or in confidence of the general acceptance 
of flattery, to venture on an address without any 
previous solicitation; and after having heaped upon 
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him fill tjh« yirtaes to which pfaHosojihy hftfl assigned 
a fit^me, inform him how much more might be tnily 
said, did not the fear of glTing pain to his modesty 
repress the raptures of wonder and the zeal of re- 
neratioii. 

Nothing has so much degraded literature from its 
natural rank as the practice of indecent and promis- 
cuous dedication ; for what credit can he expect who 
professes himself the hireling of vanity, nowever 
profligate, and without shame or scruple celebrates 
the worthless, dignifies the mean, and ^es to the 
corrupt, licentious, and oppressive, the ornament 
which ought only to add grace to truth, and loveli- 
ness to innocence ? Every other kind of adultera^ 
tion, however shameful, however mischievous, is 
less detestable than the crime of counterfeiting cha- 
racters, and fixing the stamp of literary sanction 
upon the dross and refuse of the world. 

Yet I would not overwhelm die audiors with the 
whole load of infamy,^ of which part, perhaps the 
greater part, ought to fall upon u^eir patrons. If 
he that hires a bravo partakes the guilt of murder, 
why should he who bribes a flatterer hope to be ex- 
empted from the shame of falsehood! The un- 
happy dedicator is seldom without some motives 
which obstruct, though not destroy the liberty of 
ehoice ; he is oppressed by miseries which he hopes 
to relieve, or inflamed by ambition which be expects 
to gratify. But the patron has no incitements 
equally violent ; he can receive only a short ffratifi- 
cation, with which nothing but stupidity could dis- 
pose him to be pleased. The real satisfaction wbicli 
praise can afford is by repealing aloud the whimpers 
of eonscience, and by showing us that we have not 
endeavoured to deserve well in vain. Every other 
encomium is, to an intelligent mind, satire and re- 
proach ; the celebratioa of those virtues ^^ch we 
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feel oucgelves U> want cftn only impress a quicker 
sense of our owa defects^ and show that we have 
not yet satisfied the expectations of the world, by 
forcuig us to observe how much fiction must contri- 
bute to the completion of our character* 

Yet sometimes the patron, may claim indulgence; 
for it does not always happen, that the encomiast 
has been much encouraged to his attempt. Many 
a hapless author, when his book, and perhaps his 
dedication, was ready for the press, nas waited 
long before any one would pay tne price of prosti- 
tution, or consent to hear the praises destined to in- 
sure his name against the casualties of time ; and 
many a complaint has been vented against the de- 
cline of Ieaniing» and neglect of geniuSy when either 
jparsimoniottS prudence has declined expense, or 
oonest indignation rejected falsehood* But if at 
lastf after long inquiry and innimierable disappoint* 
meats, he fiad a lord wilUag to bear of his own elo« 
quenee and taste, a statesman desirous of knowing 
bow a friendly historian will represent his conducti 
or a lady delighted to leave to the world some me- 
morial of her wit and beauty, such weakness cannot 
be censured as an instance of enormous depravity. 
The wisest man may, by a diligent solicitor, be sur- 
prised in the hour of weakness, and persuaded to 
aoUce vexatioiiy or invigorate hope, with the music 
of flattery. 

To censure all dedications as adulatory and ser- 
vile would discover rather envy than justice. Praise 
is the tribute of merit, and he that has ineonteslably 
distinguished himself by any puUic performance 
liaa a right to all the honours which the public can 
bestow. To men thus raised above the rest of the 
community, there is no need that the book or its 
author should have any particular relation : that the 
|MUron is known to deserve respect is suflScient to 



34^ RAMBtfeR. i^. 

Tindicate him that pays it. To the same tegfird 
from particular persons, private virtue and less con- 
spicuous excellence may be sometimes entitled. 
Another may with great propriety inscribe his work 
to him by whose encouragement it was undertaken, 
or by whose liberality he has been enabled to pro- 
secute it, and he may justly rejoice in his own forti- 
tude that dares to rescue merit from obscurity. 

Acribui exempUt videor it daudere : muce 
Ergo aUguid nostrU de moribus*—'^ 

Tbus much I will indulge thee for tby ease, 

Aod mingle something of our times to please. DRTDKif* 

I know not whether greater relaxation may not be 
indulged, and whether hope as well as gratitude 
may not unblamably produce a dedication ; but 
let the writer who pours out his praises only to pro- 
pitiate power, or attract the attention of greatness, 
be cautious lest his desires betray him to exuberant 
eulogies. We are naturally more apt to please 
ourselves with the future than the past, and while 
we luxuriate in expectation, ms^ be easily per- 
suaded to purchase what we yet rate only by ima- 
gination, at a higher price than experience will' 
warrant. 

But no private views or personal regard can dis- 
charge any man from his general obligations to vir- 
tue and to truth. It may happen in the various 
combinations of life, that a good man may receive 
favours from one who, notwithstanding his acciden- 
tal beneficence, cannot be justly proposed to the 
imitation of others; and whom, therefore, he must 
find some other way of rewarding than by public 
celebrations. Self-love has, indeed, many powers 
of seducement, but it surely ought not to exalt any 
individual to equality with the collective body of 
mankind, or persuade him that a benefit conferred 
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on him is equivalent to every other virtue. Yet 
many upon false principles of gratitude have ven- 
tured to extol wretches, v^hom all but their depen- 
dents numbered among the reproaches of the spe- 
cies ; and whom they would lilcewise have beheld 
with the same scorn had they not been hired to dis- 
honest approbation. 

To encourage merit with praise is the great busi- 
ness of literature ; but praise must lose its influence, 
by unjust or negligent distribution ; and he that im- 
pairs its value may be charged with misapplication 
of the power that genius puts into his hands, and 
with squandering on guilt the recompense of virtue. 



No. 137. TUESDAY, JULY 9, 1761. 

Jhan viiatU atulii vUia^ in contraria currunt* Hor. 

—Whilst fools one vice condemD, 

They run into the opposite extreme. Creech. 



That wonder is the effect of ignorance has been 
o^n observed. The awful stillness of attention, 
with which the mind is oversptead at the first view 
of an unexpected effect, ceases when we have lei- 
sure to disentangle complications and investigate 
causes. Wonder is a pause of reason, a sudden 
c^sation of the mental progress, which lasts only 
while the understanding is fixed upon some single 
ided, and is at an end when itTMoven £i»roe eniMigb 
to divide the cA^aoi into its parts, or mark the inter- 
mediate gradations from the first a^^t to the last 
cojMeqaence. 

It may be remarked with equal truth, that igno- 

VOL. II. H H 
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ranee is often the e£Fect of wonder. It iscoiiiaioa 
for those who have never accustomed themselves to 
the labour of inqnuy, nor invigorated their oonfi-^ 
deuce by conquests over difficiuty^ to sleep in the 
f loom J quiescence of astonishment^ witboutany effort 
to animate inquiry or dispel obscurity* Whsrl they 
cannot immediately conceive they consider as too 
high to be reached^ or too extensive to be compre- 
hended; they therefore content themselves with 
the gase of folly, forbear to attempt what they have 
no hopes of performing; and resign the pleasure of 
rational contemplation to more pertinacious study 
or more active laculties. 

Among the productions of mechanic art many are 
of a form so different from that of their first mate* 
rials, and many consist of parts so numerous and so 
nicely adapted to each other, that it is not possible 
to view them \rithout amazement. But when we 
enter the shops of artificers, observe the various 
. tools l^ whica every operation is facilitated, and 
trace the progress of a manufacture through the 
different hands ihat^ in succession to eaoh other, 
contribute to its perfection, we soon discover that 
every single man has an easy task, and that the ex- 
treraes^^ however remote, of nataral rudeness and 
artificial cWaoee are joined by a regular concate- 
nation of ^Mcts, of which every one is introdvced 
by that which precedes it, and equally introdnces 
that which is to foHow. 

The same is the state of intelleetttal and manual 
perfomaioes. Lonf cideutations or complex dia- 
grams affright the timorous nmi vm^ p airiBvmiA from 
a second vieuR^ W^ ii we h^vo alaH suflbieiit to 
analyze them iato arimple principled^ it will lie dis- 
covered that our fear was groandless. IHmA ami 
conquer is a principle equally just in seienee as in 
p(^icy. Complication is a species of confederacy, 



137. RAMBLER. 961 

which, while it ooBtinues united, bids defiance to 
the most active and vig^orous intellect ; but of which 
every member is sepcurately weak, and which may, 
therefore, be quickly subdued if it can onee be 
broken. 

The chief art of lennrittg, «s Loeke has observed, 
is to attempt but little at a time. The widest ex- 
earsions of the mind are made by short flights fre- 
quently repeated ; the most lofty fabrics of science 
are formed by the continued aecumulatioa of single 
propositioos. 

It often happens, whatever be the cause, that im- 
patience of labour, or dread of miscarriage, seizes 
those who are most distinguished for quickness of 
appr^ension ; and that they who might with great- 
est reason promise themselves victory are least 
willing to hazard the encounter. This diffidence, 
where the attention is not laid asleep by laziness, or 
dissipated by pleasures, can arise only from con- 
fusea and general views, such as negligence snatches 
in haste, or from the disappointment of the first 
hopes formed by arrogance without reflection. To 
e:ipect that the intricacies of science will be pierced 
by a careless glance, or the eminences of fame 
ascended without labour, is to expect a peculiar 
privilege, a power denied to the rest of mankind ; 
but io suppose that the maze is inscrutable to dili- 
^nce, or the heights inaccessible to perseverance, . 
IS to submit tamely to the tyranny of fancy, and '" 
enchain the mind in voluntary shackles. ^f 

It is the proper ambition of the heroes in litera* 
ture to enlarge the boundaries of knowledge hy dis- 
covering and conquering new regions of the intel- 
lectual world. To the success of spch undertak- 
ings, perhaps some degree of fortuitous happiness 
is necessary, which no man can promise or procure 
to himself; and therefore doubt and irresoli|tioi| 
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may be forgiven in him that ventur£s into the unex- 
plored abysses of truth, and attempts to find his 
way through the fluctuations of uncertainty and the 
conflicts of contradiction. But when nothing more 
is required than to pursue a path already beaten, 
and to trample obstq[«le$ which others have demo- 
lished, \«4}y should any man so much distrust his 
own intellect as to imagine himself unequal to the 
attempt? 

It were to be wished that those who devote their 
lives to study would at once believe nothing* too 
great for, their attainment, and consider nothing as 
too little for their regard ; that they would extend 
their notice alike to science and to life, and unite 
some knowledge of the present world to their ac- 
quaintance with the past ages and remote events. 

Nothing has so much exposed men of learning to 
contempt and ridicule as their ignorance of things 
which a^e known to all but themselves. Those 
who have been taught to consider the institutions 
of the schools as giving the last perfection to human 
abilities are surprised to see inen wrinkled with 
study, yet wanting to be instructed in the minute 
circumstances of propriety, or the necessary form 
of daily transaction ; and quickly shake off their 
reverence for modes of education which they find 
to produce no ability above the rest of mankind. 

ISooks, says Bacon, can never teaok the use of 
books. The. student must learn by commerce with 
mankind to reduce his speculations to practice, and 
accommodate his knowledge to the purposes of 
life. 

It is too common for those who have been bred 
to scholastic professions, and passed much of their 
time in academies where nothmg but learning con- 
e's honours, to disregard every other qualification, 
\ to imagine that they shall find mankind ready 
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to pay fiomage to tlieir kBowledge/^nd to crowd 
about them for in9truction. They therefore step 
out from their cells into tlie open world with ell the 
confidence of authority and dignity of importance; 
they look round about them at once with ignoraiice 
and scorn, on a race of beings to whom they are 
equally unknown and equally contemptible, but 
whose manners they must imitate, and wid) whose 
opinions they must comply, if they desire to pa«9 
their time happily among them. 

To lessen that disdain with which sdiolars ate 
inclined to look on the common business of the 
world, and the unwiliingness with which they con- 
descend to learn what is not tp be found in any sys«- 
tern of philosophy, it may be necessary to consider 
$hat though admiration is excited by abstruse re- 
searches and remote discoveries, yet pleasure is not 
given, nor affection oiipciliated, out by softer ac- 
complishments, and qualities more easily communi- 
cable to those about us. He that can only con- 
verse upon questions, about which only a small part 
of mankind bas knowledge sufficient to make tpem 
curious, must lose his days in unsocial silence, and 
live in the crowd of life without a companion. He 
that can only be useful in great occasions may die 
without exerting his abilities, and stand a helpless 
spectator of a dioiisand vexations which fret away 
happiness, and which nothing is required to remove 
but a little dexterity of conduct and readiness of 
expedients. 

rQ^o degree of knowledge attainable by man is 
able to set him above the want of hourly assistance, 
or to extinguish the desire of fond endearments and 
tender officiousness ; and, therefore, no one should 
think it unnecessary to learn those arts by which 
fiiendship may be gained. Kindness is preserved 
by a constant reciprocation of benefits or interr 
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change of pleasures; but such benefits only can 
be bestowed as others are capable to receive, and 
such pleasures only imparted as others are quali- 
fied to enjoy. 

By this descent from the pinnacles of art no ho- 
nour will be lost; for the condescensions of learn- 
ing are always overpaid by gratitude. An elevated 
genius employed .in little things appears, to use the 
simile of Long^nus, like the sun in his evening de- 
clination ; he remits his splendour but retains his 
magnitude, and pleases more though he dazzles 
less. 



No. 138. SATURDAY, JULY 13, 1761. 



O tantum UhetU mecum tibi sordida rura 

jitqut humilea habitare casus, ttjigtre cervos. Yirg. 

With me retire, and leave the pomp of courts 
For humble cottages and rural sports. 



'' TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

^'Though the contempt with which you have treated 
the annual migration of the gay and busy part of 
mankind is justified by daily observation, since 
most of those who leave the town neither vary their 
entertainments nor enlarge their notions ; yet I sup- 
pose you do not intend to represent the practice 
itself as ridiculous, or to declare that he whose 
condition puts the distribution of his time into his 
own power may not properly divide it between the 
town and country. 

'* That the country, and only the country, displays 
the inexhaustible varieties of nature, and supplies 
the philosophical mind with matter for admiration 
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and inquiry, never was denied; but my curiosity 
is very little attracted by the colour of a flower, the 
anatomy of an insect, or the structure of a nest ; I 
am generally employed upon human manners, and 
therefore till up the months of rural leisure with re- 
marks on those who live within the circle of my no- 
tice. If writers would more frequently visit those 
regions of negligence and liberty, they might diver- 
sify ihhir representations, and multiply their imager; 
for in the country are original characters chiefly to 
be found. In cities, and yet more in courts, the 
minute discriminations which distinguish one from 
another are for the most part efiiaced, the peculiarities 
of temper and opinion are gradually worn away by 
promiscuous converse ; as angular bodies and un- 
even surfaces lose their points and asperities by fre- 
quent attrition against one another, and approach by 
degrees to uniform rotundity. The prevalence of 
fashion, the influence of example, the desire of ap- 
plause, and the dread of censure, obstruct the natu- 
ral tendencies of the mind, and check the fancy in 
its first efibrts to break forth into experiments of 
caprice. 

'* Few inclinations are so strong as to grow up 
into habits, when they must struggle with the cour 
stant opposition of settled forms and established 
customs. But in the country every man is a sepa- 
rate and independent being : solitude flatters irregu- 
larity with hopes of secrecy : and wealth, removed 
from the mortification of comparison and the awe of 
equality, swells into contemptuous confidence, and 
sets blame and laughter at defiance ; the impulses of 
nature act unrestrained, and the disposition dares to 
show itself in its true form, without any disguise of 
hypocrisy or decorations of elegance. Every one in- 
dulges the full enjoyment of his own choice, and talks 
and lives with no other view than to please hiiuself. 
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vrithout inquiring how far he deviates from the gener 
rat practice* or coiiQidering others as entitled to any 
accoiiDt of his sentit^ents and actions. If he builds 
or deoM^ishes, opens or encloses, dekiges or drains, 
it is not his care what may be the opinion of those 
who are skilled in perspective or architecture; it is 
sufficient that he has no landlord to control hino, and 
tiiat npne has any right to examine in what projects 
the lord of the manor spends his own money on fais 
own grounds'. 

*^ For this reason it is not very common to want 
sttl^ects for rural (conversation. Almost every num 
is daily doing something which produces merriment, 
wonder, or resentment among his neighbours. This 
utter exemption from restraint leaves every anoma- 
lous quality to operate in its full extent, and suffers 
the natural character to diffuse itself to every part 
of life. The pride which, under the check of public 
observsition, woald have been only vented among 
servants and domestics, becomes in ^ country baro« 
net the torment of a province; and instead of termi- 
nating in the destruction of Ohtn^ ware and glasses, 
ruins tenants, dispossesses cottagers, and harasses 
villages with actions of trespass and bills of indictr 
ment. 

** it frequenlly bappens that even without violent 
passions or lenormous corruption, the freedom and 
laxity of a rustic life produces remarkable particu- 
larities of conduct or manner. In the province where 
I now reside, we have one lady eminent for wear- 
ing a gown always of the same cut and colour; 
anotber for shaking hands with those that visit her; 
and a third for unshaken resolution never to let tea 
<rr coffee enter her house. 

** But of all the female characters which this place 
aflfords I have found none so worthy of attention as 
that of Mrs. Busy, a widow, who lost her husband 
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in her thirtieth year, and has since passed her time 
at the manor house, in the government of her chil>. 
dren, and the management of the estate. 

'' Mrs. Busy was married at eighteen, from a 
boarding school where she. had passed her time, like 
other young ladies, in needle-work, with a few inter- 
vals of dancing and reading. When she became a 
bride, she spent one winter with her husband in 
town, where, having no idea of any conversation be- 
yond the formalities of a visit, she found nothing to 
engage her passions ; and when she had been one 
night at court, and two at an opera, and seen the Mo- 
nument, the Tombs, and the Tower, she concluded 
that London had nothing more to show, and won- 
dered that when women. had once seen the world 
they could not be content to stay at home. She 
therefore, went willingly to the ancient seat, and for 
some years studied housewifery, under Mr. Busy's 
mother, with so much assiduity that the old lady, 
when she died, bequeathed her a caudle-cup, a soup 
dish, two beakers, and a chest of table-linen spun by 
herself. 

*' Mr. Busy, finding the economical qualities of his 
lady, resigned his affairs wholly intp her bands, and 
devoted his life to his pointers and his hounds. . He 
never visited his estates but to destroy the partridges 
or foxes; and often. committed such devastations in 
the rage of pleasure that some of his tenants refused 
to hold their land at the usual rent. Their landlady 

Eersuaded them to be satisfied, and entreated her 
usband to dismiss his dogs, with many exact cal- 
culations of the ale drank by his companions, and 
corn consumed by the horses, and remonstrances 
against the insolence of the huntsman, and the frauds 
of the groom. The huntsman was too necessary to 
his happiness to be discarded ; and he had still con- 
tinued to ravage his own estate, had he not caught 
a cold and a fever by shooting mallards iv the, fens. 
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His fever wai followed by a consumptioD, which in 
a few months brought him to the grave. 

** Mrs. Busy was too much an economist to feel 
either joy or eorrow at his death. She receiTed the 
oonphments and consolations of her neighbours ia 
a dark room> out <if which she stole privately every 
night and morniBg to see the cows milked ; and af* 
ter <a few days declared that she thouglit a widow 
mirht employ herself better tiian in nursing grief; 
and that» for her part, she was resolved that the for- 
tunes of her chiMren should not be impaired by her 
neglect. 

** She therefore immediately applied herself to the 
reformation of abases. She gave away the doffs, 
discharged the servants of the kenqet and stable, 
and sent the horses to the next fair, but rated at so 
high a price that they returned unsold. She was 
resdvea to have nothing idle about her, and ordered 
them to be employed in common drudgery. Tbey 
lost their "sleekness and grace^ and were soon pur* 
chased at half the value. 

^* She soon disencumbered herself from her weeds, 
. and put on a riding hood, a coarse apron, and short 
petticoats, and has tnmed a lai'ge manor into a 
laim, of which she takes the management wholly 
npoa herself. She rises before the sua to order the 
horses to ^eir geers, and sees them well nebbed 
down at their return from work s she attends the 
dairy morning and evening, and watches when a 
calf falls, that it may be carefully nursed ; she walks 
out among the sheep at noon, counts the htmbs, and 
observes the fences, and, where she finds a gap, 
stops it with a bush till it can be better mended. 
In harvest she rides afield in die waggon, and is 
vei4^ liberal of her ale from a wooden bottle. At 
Her leisure hours she looks goose eggs, aurs the 
wool room, and turns the cheese. 

M l¥hen respect or curiosity brings visitapits tp 
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her house, she entertains them with progtiostics of 
a scarcity of wheat, or a rot among the sheep ; ah4 
always thinks herself privileged to dismiss them 
when she is to see the hogs fed, or to count her 
poultry on the roost. 

''The only things neglected about her are her 
children, whom she has taught nothing but the low- 
est household duties. In my last visit I met 
Miss Busy carrying gprains to a sick cow, and was 
entertainea with the accomplishments of her eldest 
sot, a youth of such early maturity that, thoueh he 
is only sixteen, she can trust him to sell corn m the 
market. Her younger daughter, who is eminent for 
her beauty, though somewhat tanned in making hay, 
was busy in pouring out ale to the ploughmen, that 
every one might have an equal share. 

** I could not but look with pity on this young 
family, doomed by the absurd prudence of theu* mo- 
ther to ignorance and meanness ; but when I recom- 
mended a more elegant education, was answered, 
that she never saw bookish or finical people grow 
rich, and that she was good for nothing herself till 
she had forgotten the nicety of the boarding-school. 

<' I am, yours, &c. 

" BUCOLUS." 
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